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I INTRODUCTION. 

BEGGAR, PLAYER. 

Beooai. 

F poverty be a title to poetry, I am fure nobody can 
difpute mine. I own rriyfelf of the company of 
rieggars ; and I make one at their weekly feftivals at St. 
Giles's. I have a (mall yearly falary for my catches, 
and am welcome to a dinner there whenever I pleafe, 
which is more than moft poets can fay. 

Player. As we live by the Mufes, it is but gratitude in 
u,s to encourage poetical merit wherever we find it. Thi 
Mufes, contrary to all Oilier ladko, pay no difllftftion ttt 
drefs, and never partially fniftakc the permefi of em- 
broidery for wit, not the ntodefty of want for duHnrti . 
Se the author who he will, we pufh.his play as far as it 
will go. So (though you are in want) I with you fuceefa 
heartily. 

Beggar. This piece I own was originally writ for the 
celebrating the marriage of James Chanter and Moll Lay, 
two moft excellent ballad-fingers. I have introduced the 
fi mi lies that are in all your celebrated operas : the Swal- 
low, (he Moth, the Bee, the i&ip,' the Flower, &c. 
Bendes I have a prima fcene, which the ladies alwan 
reckon cmtrmingly pathetic. As -to the parts, I have pb- 
ferved fuch a nice impartiality to our two Indies, that k 
is impartible fbt either of them take offence, I hope I ' 
may be forgiven, that I hart not made my opera ihrougti- 
out unnatural, like thofe in vogue ; for I have Ob ten- 
tative; excepting this, as I have contented to, have 
neither prologue nor epilogue, it inuft be allowed an 
opera in all its forms. The piece indeed hath been here- 
tofore frequently reprefented by ourfefves in our great 
room at St". Giles's, (a that I cannot too often acknow- 
ledge your charity in bringing it now on the ftage, , 

Flayer. But I fee it is time for us to withdraw ; the 

adora are preparing to begin. J'lay away the overture. 

[Exeunt. 

THE 
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ACT L 

SCENE, Peachum'* Houfc. 

Peach U m St ting at a table, with a large htei tf arceunti 

before him. 

. . AIR I. An aid woman clcaiht/i in grey. 

r-pHKOUGH all the employment) of I ife 
J. Each neighbour abufes his brother ; 
Whore and rogue they call huiband and wife ; 

All profeffioBS be -rogue one another. 
The prieu calls the lawyer a cheat. 

The lawyer be-Vnaves the divine ; 
And the ltatefman, becaufe he's fa great, 
.Thinks his trade as honelr. as mine. . 

A lawyer is an hohefl emplopment, fo is mine. Like 
me too he scls in a double capacity, both ag?inft rogues 
and for 'em ; for 'tis but fitting that we fhould protect and 
encourage cheats, fince we ii»e by*em. 
Enter Filch. 

'Fikh. Sir, Black Moll hath fent word her trial comes 
on in the afternoon, artdtke hopes you will order matters 
fo as to' bring her offi 

Feac.'/. Why,, (he may plead .her belly at woril ; to 

my knowledge me hath taken care of that fccurity. Sut 

A t aa. 
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as the wench is very aelive and induflrious, you may fa- 

titfy her that I'll foftea the evidence. 

, i'ikb, Tom Gagg, Sir, f* ftrond guilty. 

Peacb. A lazy dog ! When I took him the time be- 
fore, I laid him what he would come to, if he did not 
mend hi* hand, Thi* is death wifhe-ti t icprk ve. I ibay 
venture to book him : \Writis.~\ for 'lorn Gagg, forty 
pounds. -Let Betty Sly know that I'll fare her from 
tranfportation, for I can get more By nerTiaying in Eng- 
land. 

Fikb. Betty hath brought more goods into our lock to- 
year, than any live of the gang; and in truth, 'tis pity 
to lofe lb good a cufiomer. 

Peacb, If none ot the gang takes her off, me may, 
in the common courfe of bufinefs, live a twelve-month 
longer. 1 16ve to let womep 'feape. A good fportfmaa 
always tots the hen -partridges fly, becaufe the breed of 
fhe game depends upon them. Befides, here the law 
allows us no reward: there is nothing to be got by the 
death of women— e±cept our wives. 

FiL-6, Without difpute, ftie is a fine woman '. *Twa» 
to her I was obliged for my education-, (to firy a bold 
world) (lie hath trained up more young fellowt to the 
buiineis, than the gaming-table. 

Ptacb. Truly, Filch, thy obfervatioB is right. We 
and the furgeons are more beholden to women, than all 
the profefiions befides. 

AIR II. TZthmiiygrry-gfJmork, &V. 
fikb, 'Tis woman that feduces all mankind)' 

By her we firft were taught the wheedlingarts ; 
Her very eyes can cheat.; when moft flie's kind, 
She tricjw us of our money with our hearts. " 
' Voi her, like wolves, by night we roam for prey, 
And pfaeriie ev'ry fraud to bribe her charms ; 
Porfuitsof love, like law, are won by pay. 
And beauty mult be fee'd into our arms. 

Peaeb. But make hajte to Newgate, boy, and let my 
friends know what I intend j for I love to make thetnr 
•afy one way or other. • 

i Fikb. 

,■"■ . ,GoogIc 
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Fiick, Whew a geaikinan is long kept in fuipence, 
fwnitenCc may break his fpirit ever after. Befides, eer. 
tairrty gives a mm A good air upon bit trial, and make* 
him ruque another without fear or fcruple. But I'll 
■Way, for 'tis a pieafure to be the ttoeflebger of comfort 
to friends in affliction. [£»/■ 

P ntch. But 'tis now high time to look shout m« for a 
■accent execution again ft next Mions. I hate a lazy 
rogue) by whom one can get nothing 'rill ht ii hanged, 
A regifler of the gang- [ReaJiag.] Crook -fingered Jack, 
A year and a half m the iervloe : let mt fee how much 
the Hock owes to his indullry ; «ne, two, three, four, 
five gold watches,, and fevea lilver ones. A "mighty 
clean-handed fellow ! fix teen fnuff-boxeB, five of them 
of true gold. Six doaen of handkerchiefs, four filver- 
hilted fwords, half a dozen of fliirts, three tye-perri- 
wigs, and a piece of broad cloth. Confidering rhefe are 
only fruits of his leifure hours, I don't know a. prettier 
fellow, for no man alive hath a more engaging "pretence 
of mind upon the road.' Wat Dreary, alias Brown Will, 
an irregular dog, who hath an underhand way of dif- 
ponng of his goods. Ill try him only for a feffionsor two 
longer upon his good behaviour. Harry Paddington, a 
poor petty-larceny rafcal, without the lead genius ; that 
fellow, though he were to live theft fil months, will 
neTer come to the gallows with any credit. Slippery 
Sam; he goes off the next feflwns, for the villain hath 
the impudence to have views of following his trade as a 
taylor, which he calls an honeft employment, Mat of the 
Mint ; lilted not above a month ago, a promrfing llurdy 
fellow, and diligent in his way ; fomewhat too bold and 
hairy, and may raife good contributions on the public, 
if he does not cut himfelf thort by murtter. Tom Tip-- 
pie, a guzzling foaking fot, who is always too drunk to 
(land himfelf, or to make others fland. A cart is abso- 
lutely neceflary for him. Robin of Baglhot, alias Gor* 
gen, alias Bluff Bob, alias Carbuncle, alias Bob Booty, 
Enter Mrf. Peachuni'. 
. Mri. Peach. What of Bob Booty, hufband ? I hope 
nothing bad hath betided him. roll know, my dear, 
he'sa favourite cuflomer of mine. 'Twas hemade me-a 
pteftnt of this ring. 

Ptttcb. 
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Peach. I bave fct his name down in the black-lift, 
that's all, my dear ; he fpenda his life among women, 
and as foon as his money is gone, one or other of the 
ladies will bang him for the reward, and there's forty 
pounds loft to us for ever. 

Mrs. Ptacb. You know, my dear, I never meddle in 
matters of death ; I always leave thofe affairs to you. 
Women indeed are bitter bad judges in thefe cafes, for 
they are fi> partial to the brave, that they think every 
man bandfome who is going to the camp or the gallows. 

AIR III. Cold end row, (&. , 
If any wench Venus's girdle wear, 
Though (he be never fo Ugly, 
j Lilies and rofes will quickly appear, 

And her face look wond'rous fmuggty. 
Beneath the left ear, fo fit but a coid, 

(A rope fo charming a zone is !) 
The youth in his can hath the air of a lord, 
And we cry, there dies an Adonis ! 

But realty, huiband, you fhould not be too hard-hearted, 
fct, you never had a finer, braver let of men than at pre- 
fect. We bave not had a murder among them all, thete 
feven months. And truly, my dear, that U a great 
bleilmg. 

■ Ptacb. What a dickens is the woman always aVhim- 
pering about murder for ? No gentleman is ever looked 
upon the worfe for killing a man in his own defence ; 
and if bufinefs cannot be carried on without it, what 
would you have a gentleman do ? 

Mrs, Ptacb. \l\ am in the wrong, my dear, you 
mull excufe me, for nobody can help the frailty of an 
orer-fcnipulouE confeience. 

. Peach. BJurderis as falhionable a crime as a' man can 
be .guilty oL How many fine gentlemen have we in 
Newgate 'e. very year, purely upon that article ? If they 
have wherewithal to perfuade the jury to bring it in raaa- 
flaughter, what are they the worfe for \tf So, my dear, 
have, done upon thia. fubjefl. Was Captain Macheith 
here this morning, for the bank-notes be left witb you. 
Uftweek* 

•- ■ Mri. 
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Mrs. Peach. Yes,, my dear; and though the bink 
bath ilopi payment, he was lo chearful and lb agreeable ! 
Sure there is not a finer gentleman upon the road th;j» 
the Captain ! if he comes from Bagihot at any reafona- 
ble hour, he" hath promifed to make one this evening 
with Folly, me, and Bob Booty, at a parly, ai quadrille. 
Pray, my dear, is the Captain rich ? 

Peach. The Captain keeps too good "company erer to 
grow rich. Mary bone and the chocolate- fcoufes are hi» 
undoing. The man that prop o ft s to get money by 
play, fiiould have the education of a fine geutleinan, 
and be trained tip to it from his youth. 

Mrs. Peach. Really, I am ibrry, upon Polly's account* 
the Captain bath not rttore ditcretion. What bu/inefs 
hath he to keep company ivkh lords and gentlemen i be 
flidtild leave them to prey i>pon jOtie another. 

Peach. Upon Polly's accaunt ! What, a plague, doe* 
the woman. mean ?— Upon Polly s account ! 

Mrs, Peach, Captain Mac-heath is very fond of the 
girl. 

Peach. A»d what then r ■ 

Mrs. Peach. If I have .any (kill In the ways of women, 
lam fine Polly tfcihks htm a very pretty man. 

Pcacbi And: what then- ? you wonld not Ot fo mad to 
have the wench marry him! Gamelters and highway- ^ 
men are genVrally very good to their wtiures, but they 
are very detilaeo tbeir WrK«v 

Mrs. Peach. Bat if Polly mould be m rare, ho* 
fltouldwe help her, or bow can Ibe help herfelfr Poof 
girl, I'm in the ucraoft conceno about her. 

• AIR lV.Vtytvmirfrii/blJniJ&uitJf 

' If bitodirfirgib'flieanitwah, 

* How, like a moth, the firople maid 

' Still plays abotit the flame! 

* If Ibbn ftiebe not made a wife, 

4 Her honour's fing'd, and then for life, 
* She's— wbat-I dare BQt name.' 

Peach, Look ye, wife. A handforhe wench,' in our 
way of bufifteis, is as profitable as at the bar of* Temple 
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coffce-houfe, who looks upon it as her livelihood to grant 
every liberty but one. You fee I would indulge the " 
girl as far as prudently we can, in any thing, but mar- 
riage ! after that, my dear, how (hall we be fafe f are 
we not then in her hufband's power ? for a hutband hath 
the abfolute power over all a wife's fecrets, but her own. 
1£ the girl had the dilcrerion of a court-lady, who can 
have a dozen young fellows at her ear, without comply- 
ing with one, I fhould hot matter' it; but Polly is tinder, 
and a (park will at once fet her on a flame. Married 1 v 
If the wench does not know her own profit, fure (he 
knows her own pleafure better than to make herielf a 
property ! My daughter to me fhould be like a court 
lady to a mimfter of llate, a key to the whole gang. 
Married! If the affair is not already done, I'll terrify' 
her from it, by the example of our neighbours. 

Mrs. ftacb, May-hap, my dear, y. u may injure the 
girU ,She loves to imitate the fine ladies, and flie may 
only allow the Captain liberties in the view of in te reft. 

Peach. But 'tis your duty, my dear, to warn the girl 
agaijift her ruin, and to inltruct her how to make the 
moil, of her beauty. I'll go' to her this moment, and 
Ctt her. In the mean time, wife*, 1 rip out the coronets 
and marks of thefe down of cambric handkerchiefs, for 
I can' difpofe of them this afternoon to a chap in the 
city. \fixit'. 

Mrs Peach. Never was.a man more out of the way in 
an argument, than myhulband! Why muft our Polly, 
forfboth, differ from her fex, and love only her huf- 
band ? And why muft Polly's marriage, contrary to 
all observation, make her the lefs followed by other; 
men ? All meo are thieves in love, and like a woman 
the better for being another's property. ■ 

A'rnaid.is like the golden ore, 
Which hath guineas imrinfical in't, 

Whofe worth is never known, before 
It is try'd and impreft in the mint. 

'A wife's like a guinea in gold. 
Stamp* with the name of her fpoufe; 

Now here, now there ; is bought, or is fold ; 
And is current in every towV ■■ - ■ 

Emttr 
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Enter Tilth: 

Mrs. Truth. Cone hither. Fitch. I am as fond of this 
child as though my mind mifgave me he were my own. 
He hath as fine a hand at picking a pocket as a woman, 
and is as nimble -fingered as a inggler. If an unlucky 
ferhon does not cut the rope of thy life, I pronounce, 
boy, thou wilt be a great man in hiftory. Where was 
your poft laft night, my boy, ' 

Fikb. I ply'tfat the Opera, Madam j and considering 
'nvae neither dark nor rainy, lb that there was no great 
hurry in getting chairs and coaches, made a tolerable 
hand on't. Thefe feven handkerchiefs, Madam. 

Mrs. Peach. Coloured ones, I fee. They are of fure 
fale from our warehoufe at Redritf among the fcamen. 

Fikb. And this muff-box. 

Mrs. Peach. Set in gold ! A pretty encouragement 
this to a young beginner. 

Fikb. I had a fair tug at a charming gold watch. Pox 
take the taylors for making the tuba fo deep and narrow ! 
It ituck by the way, and I wan forced to male my efcape 
under a coach. Really, Madam, I fear I fliall be cut 
off in the flower of my youth, fo that every now and 
then, (fince I was pumpt) I have thoughts of taking 
up and going to fea. 

Mrs. Pcadi. You fhould go to Hockley in the Hole, 
and to Marybone, child, to learn valour, Thefe are the 
fchobls that have bred fo many brave men. I thought, 
boy, by this time, thou hadft loft fear as well as fhame. 
Poor lad ! how little does he know as yet of the Old-Bai- 
ley ! For the firft faft I'll infure thee from being hanged ; 
and going to fea, Filch, willcome time enough upon a 
lenience of tranfpo nation. But now, fince you have no- 
thing better to do, even go to your book, and learn 
your catechifm; for really a man makes but an ill figure 
in the ordinary's paper, who cannot give a fatisfaitory 
anfwer to his questions. But, hark you, my lad, don t ' 
tell me a lie; for you know I hate a liar. Do you 
know of any thing that hath paft between Captain Mac- 
heath and our Polly r 

Filch. I beg you, Madam, don't afk me ; for I muft 
either tell alie to you, or to Mils Polly; for I promifed 
her I would not tell, 

Mri. 
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Mrs, Peacb. But when the honour of our femily i*g 
concerned-*- 

Frh-b. I Hull .lewla fad life with Mtfi¥o%, if ever 
Ihe comes to know that I told you, Befides, I would 
hot willingly .forfeit my own honour ,by betraying any_ 
body. 

Mrs. .Ftacb. Yonder comes my hufband .and Polly. 

Come, Filch," you Hull go with me into my own room, 

and tell me the whole Jlory. I'll give thee a glafs of a 

■10ft delicious cordial that I keep Eqr my own drinking. 

' [Exeunt. 

Eattr Peacbum and Polly. 

Folly. I know as well as any of the fine ladies how to 
make the molt of myfelf and of my man too. A woman 
knows how to be mercenary, though (he hath never been 
in a court or at an aflembly. We have it in our natures, 
papa. If I allow Captain Maoheath feme trifling t\ber> 
ties, I have this watch and other vilible marks of his fa- 
vour to fliow for it. A girl who cannot grant fome 
things, "and refufe what is moll material, wilt make but 
a poor hand of her beauty, and foon be thrown upon the 
common. 

AIR VI. WljatjhalildotojbovilMWfmKhlhmthtrt 
Virgins are like tbe fair flower in its luftre, 
Which in the garden enamels the ground ! 
Near it the bees in play flutter and plufter, 
And gaudy butterflies fro] ick .around. 
. But, when once pluck'd, 'tis no longer alluring, 
To Co vent-ga.rden 'tis ferrt, (as yet facet) 
There fade i<, an.dfhrinks, and grows pad all cn- 



Ptacb. You know, Polly, I am not agunjt your toy- 
ing and trifling with.a cuftomer in the way of bufinefs, or 
,to get out a fecret, orfo. But if I find out that you have 
play'd the fool and are married, you jade you, I'll cut 
your throat, huffy. Now you Ifnow my mind. 

gnt'tr 
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Enter Mrn Peachum. 
AIR VII. O London ii a fine town. 
Sirs. Peachum, [in a very great pajtan.] 

Our Polly is a fad flue ! nor heeda what we hare taught 

her, 
I wonder any man alive will ever rear a daughter ! 
For Ihe mu ft have both hoods and gowns, and hoops to 

five II her pride, 
With (carts and (lays, and gloves and lace ; and flie will 

have men befide ; 
And when fhe's dreft with care and coft, all-tempting, 

fine and gay, 
As men fliouldferve a cucumber, ihe flings herferf away. 

You baggage ! you huffy! you inconfiderate jade ! had 
you been hang'd, it would not have vex'd me, for that 
might have been your misfortune ; but to do fuch a mad 
thing by choice! The wench is married, hufband. 

Peach, Married ? The Captain is a bold man, and will 
rifque any thing for money ; to be Aire he believes her a 
fortune. Do you think your mother and I ihould have 
lived comfortably To long together, if ever we had been 
married ? Baggage ! 

Mrs.Peacb. I Knew (he was always a proud fiut ; and 
now the wench hath played the fool and married, becaul'e 
forfooth file would do like the gentry.. Can you fupport 
the expence of a hufband, huffy, in gaming, drinking, 
and whoring ? Have you money enough to carry on the 
daily quarrels of man and wife about who filall Iquander 
moil ? There are not many hufbands and wives, who can 
bear the charges of plaguing one another in a handlbme 
way. If you mull be married, could you introduce no- 
body into our family but a highwayman f Why, thou- 
foolilh jade, thou wilt be as ill ufed, and as much ne- 
glected, as if thou hadft married a lord ! 

- P-acfy. Let not your anger, my dear, break througk 
the rules of decency, for the captain looks upon himfelf 
in the military capacity, as a gentleman by his profeffion, 
Befides what he hath already, I know he is in a fair way 
of getting or of dying ; and both thefe ways, let me teil 
B you, 
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you, are moft excellent chances for a wife. Tell me, 
hufly, arc you ruin'd, or do ? 

Mis. Peach. With Polly'* fortune, fbe might very 
well have gone off to a peffoa of tiiflin&ion. Yes, that 
you might, you pouting ftut ! 

Pitch. What, is the wench dumb i Speak, or 111 
make you plead by lijueezingout on anfwer from yon. 
Are you really bound wile to him, or are you only 
Upon liking ? [Pinch** her. 

Petty. Oh ! [Screaming. 

Mrs. Peach. How the mother is to be pitied who bath 
handfome daughters ! Locks, bolts, bars, and ledures 
of morality are, nothing to them : they break through 
them all. They hare as much pleafure in cheating a 
rather and mother, as incheatingatcards. 

Peach. Why, Polly, I fhall foon know if you are mar- 
ried by Macheath's keeping from our hoafc. 

AIR VIII. Grim king ,f the ghofis, &C. 

Pe/ff. Can Jove be controul'd by advice ? 

Will cupid our mothers obey i 
Though my heart were as frozen as ice, 

At his flame 'twould have melted away. 
When he kift me fo fweetly he preft, 

Twas fo fweet, that I inuft have complied: 
So I thought it both fafeft and befl 

To marry, for fear you Humid chide. 

Mrs. Peach. Then all the hopes of our family are gone 
for ever and ever ! 

Peach. And Macheath may hang his lather and 
mother-in-law, in hopes to get into their daughter's 
fortune. 

Polly. I did not marry him (as 'tis the fafhion) cooly 
and deliberately for honour or money— But," I love him. 

Mrs. Peach. Love him ! worfe and worfe ! I thought 
the girl had been better bred. Oh, hufband, husband I 
her folly makes me mad ! my head fwims J I'm distrac- 
ted 1 I can't fupport myfelf— Oh 1 [Faints. 

Peacb. See, wench, to what a condition yon have re* 
duced your poor mother ! A glafi of cordial, thwiniomt. 
How the poor woman takes it to heart ! 

[Polly gees tut, and returns with it. 

Google A1 - 
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Ah, hufly, now this is the only contort your mother ha* 
left. 

Peffy. Give her another glafe. Sir; my mania drink* 
double the quantity whenever file is out of order. This, 
you fee, fetches her. 

Mrs. Peach. The girl (hows fuch a readinefs, and fa 
much concern, that I could almoft find in my heart to 
forgive ber. 

AIR IX. O Jinny, O Jinny, where baft theu let* t 

G Polly, you might have toy'd and kift. 
By keeping men off, yon keep them on. 
Petty . But far fo teaz^d ne, 

And he fo picas 'd me, 
What I did, yoa mwti have done. 

Mrs. Peatb. Not witn a high -way man— — You for- 
ry flut ! 

Peach. A word with you, wife. 'Tia no new thing, for 
a wench to lake man without confent of parents. You: 
know 'tis the frailty of woman, my dear. 

Mrs. Ptaeh. Yes, indeed; the fex ii frail. But the 
firfl time a woman is frail, flic fbould be ibmewhat nice 
met hint t, for then or never' is the time to make her for- 
tune. After that, (he hath nothing to do but to guard 
hr rfelf from being found out, and Sic may do what (ha 
plcafes. 

Peach, Make yourfelf a little eafy ; I have a thought 
Ihrill foon let all matters again to rights. Why fo melan- 
choly, Polly, fince what is done cannot be undone, we 
mult all endeavour to make the bell of it. 

Mrs. Peaeb. Well, Polly ; as far as one woman can 
forgive another, I forgive thee.—— Your father is to* 
fond of you, hufly. 

Polly. Thenallnvyforrowaareat an end. 

Afrj. Peacb. A mighty likely fpecch, in troth, for a 
wench who is jufl married ! 

AIR X. Thomas, I cannot, &c. 
Pofy. t like a fhip in ftorms, was toft ; 
Yet afraid to put into land ; 
For feia'd in the port the veflel's loft,, 

Whofe treafure is contraband. 

B.t Th* 
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The waves are laid, 

My duty's paid. 
O joy beyond expreflion ! 

Thus, fafe a-lhore, 

1 aft no more, 
My all is in my poflefflon. 

Peach. I hear cuftotners in t'other room ; go, talk 
with 'em, holly ; but come again, as foon as they are 
gone. — —But hark ye, child, if 'tis the gentleman who 
was here yefterday about the repeating watch, fay, you 
believe we can't get intelligence of it till to-morrow, for 
I lent it to Suky Straddle, to make a figure with to-night 
at a tavern in Drury-lane. If t'other gentleman calls for 
the filver-hilted fword, you^know beetle-brow'd Jemmy 
hath it on, and he doth not come from Tunbridge till 
Tuefday night; fo that it cannot be had till then. 
{Exit Polly.] Dear wife, be a little pacified. Don't 
let your paffion run away with your fenfes. Polly, I 
grant you, hath done a raih thing. 

Mrs. Peach. If (he had had only an intrigue with the 
fellow, why the very beft families have excufed and hiuU 
died up a frailty of that fort. 'Tis marriage, hulband, 
that makes it a blemilh. 

Peach. But, money, wife, is the true fuller's earth 
for reputations, there is not a fpot or a' ftain but what it 
can take out, A rich rogue now-a-days is 'fit company 
for any gentleman ; and the world, my dear, hath not 
fuch a contempt for roguery as you imagine. I tell you, 
wife, I can make this match turn to our advantage. 

Mrs. Peach. I am very fenfible, hulband, that Cap- 
tain Macheath is worth money, but I am in doubt whe- 
ther he hath not two or three wives already, and then if 
he Ihould die in a feffion or two, Polly's dower would 
come into difpute. 

Peach. That, indeed, is a point which ought to be 
con fide ted. 

•AIR XI. J folder and afaihr. 
' A fox may Deal your bent, Sir, 
* A whore your health and pence, Sir, 

• Your 
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* Your daughter rob your cheft, Sir, 

* Your wife may fleat your reft, Sir, 

' A thief your goods and plate. 
' But this is alt but picking, 

* With reft, peace, cheft, and chicken : 

* It ever was decreed, Sir, 

' It" lawyer's hand is fee'd, Sir, 
' * He Heals your whole eftare. 

The lawyers are bitter enemies to thofe in our way. 
They don't care that any body iliould get a clandttliiie- 
livelihood but themfelves. 

Evttr Polly. 

Polly. TM) only Nimming Ned. He brought in 

a datnalk window-curtain, a hoop -petticoat, a. pair of 

filrer candlefticks, a peniwig, and one titk flocking, from 

the fire that happen'd lali night. 

Ptacb. There is not a fellow that is cleverer in bis way, 
and fiiTcs more goods out of the fire than Ned. But now, 
Polly, toyouraflair; tor .matters muft not be as they 
are. You are married then, it teems ? 
Polly. Yes, Sir. 

Ptacb. And how do you propofe to live, child r 
Polly. Like other women, Sir, upon the induihy of 
my hufband. 

Mrs. Peach. What, is the wench turm'd fool i A high- 
way-man's wife, like a foldier's, hath at little of his pay 
as of hn company. 

Peocb. And had not you the common views of a gcotii> 
woman in your marriage, Polly f 

Polly. I don't know what you mean, . Sir. 
Ptacb. Of a jointure, and of being a widow. 
Polly. But I love him, Sir: how then could I have 
thoughts of parting with him t ' ' 

Ptacb. Parting with him ! Why, that is the whole 
fcheme and intention of all marriage-articles. The com- 
fortable eftate of widowhood is the only hope that keeps 
up a wife's fpirks. Where is , the woman who would 
fcruple to be a wife, if (he had it in her power to be a 
widow whenever (lie ptcafed ? If you have any views of 
this fort, Polly, I lhali think the match not fo very un- 
reasonable. 

B 3 Polly. 
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Felly. How I dread to hear your advice ! Yet I muft 
beg you to ekplain yourfelf. 

Peach. Secure what he hath got, have him peach 'd 
the next feffions, and then at once you are made a rich 
widow. 

, Petty. What, murder the roan I lore ! The blood" runs 
cold at my heait with the very thought of it. 

Peach. Fie, Polly! what hath murder to do in the af- 
fair? Sincethe thing Conner or later muft happen, I dare 
fay, the Captain himfelf would like that we Ihould get 
the reward tor his death foonerthan a firanger. Why, 
Polly, the Captain knows, that as 'tis his employment to 
rob, fo 'tis ours to take robbers ; every man in his bufi- 
nefs. So that there is no malice in the cafe. 

Mrs. Peach. Ay, hufband, now you have nick'd the 
matter. To have him pcach'd is' the only thing could 
ever make me forgive her. 

AIR XII. Aw fender well, jt parents dear. 
Petty. Oh, ponder well I be not fevere ; 
So fave a wretched wife ! 
For on the rope that hangs my clear, 
Depends poor Polly's Ufe. 

Mr j. Peach. But your duty to your parents, huffy, 
obliges you to hang him. What would many a wife give 
for fuch an opportunity ! 

1'olly. What is a jointure,- what is widowhood to me ? 
I know my heart. 1 cannot furvive him. 

- AIR XIII. Le printtmpi rappelle aux armes. 

The turtle thus with plaintive crying^ 

Her lover dying, 
The turtle thus with plaintive crying 

Laments her dove. 
Down file drops quite fpent with fighing, 

Pair'd in death, as pair'd in love. 

Thus, Sir, it will happen to your poor Polly. 

Mr*. Piaeb. What, is the fool in love in earner! then r 
I hate 
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I hate thee for being particular : why, Wench, thou art 
a fliame to thy very (ex. 

Pelfy. But hear me, mother—— If you ever lovM— 
Mrs, Piach. Thofe curfed play-books (he reads have 
been her ruin. One word more, huffy, and I ffliall 
knock your brains, out, if you have any. 

Peach. Keep out of the way, Polly, for fear of m.if- 
chief, and coniider of what is propofed to yoO. 

Mrs- Peach. Away, huffy. Hang your hufband, and 
be dutiful. [Polly liftaing.] The thing, hufband, mult 
and fliall be done. For the fake of intelligence we muit 
take other meafures, and have him peach'dthe next fef- 
fion without her content. If Ihe will not know her 
duty, we know ours. 

Peach. But really, my dear, It grieves one's heart to 
take off a great man. When I confider his perfonat 
- bravery, his fine Stratagem, how much we have already 
got by htm, and how much more we may get, methinks ' 
I can t find in my heart to have an hand in his death. I 
wifli you could have made Polly undertake it. 

Mrs. Peach. But in a cafe of neceffity— our own Uvea 
lire in danger. 

Peach, Then, indeed, we mull comply with the cuf- 
tom* of the world, and make gratitude give way to in- 

tereft He fliall be taken off. 

JfeSv. Peach. I'll undertake to manage Polly. 
Peach. And I'll prepare matters for the Old Bailey. 

\ Exeunt Peachum and Mrs. Peachum. 
Pelty. Now I'm a wretch, indeed. — Methinks I fee 
him already in the cart, tweeter and more lovely than - 

the nofegay in his hand 1 1 hear the crowd extolling 

his refolution and intrepidity ! What vollies'of figha 

are fent from the windows of Holborn, that fo comely 

a youth ihould be brought to difgrace \ -I fee him at 

the tree ! the whole circle are in tears I ■ even butchers 

weep! Jack Ketch himfelf hefitatcs to perform his 

duty, and would be glad to lofe his fee, by a reprieve. 
What then will become of Polly ! As yet I may in- 
form him of their defign, and aid him in his efcape.— — 

It fliall be fo. But then he flies, abfents himfelf, and 

I bar myfelf from his dear, dear converfation ! that too 

will dMrafl roe.— If he keeps out of the way, my 

papa 
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papa and mama may in line relent, and we may be hap- 
py. -— If he flays, he it hang'd, and then he is loft: 
tor ever !- — He intended to lie conceal'd. ia osy room, 
'till the duflt of the evening r If they are abroad I'll this 
indant let him out, left iorae accident Jhould prevent 
him. [Exit, and rrturui luilb Macheath. 

AIR XIV. Pretty Parrot,^, &c. 

Mac. Pretty Polly, fay, 
" When I wai away, 
I)id your fancy never flray 
To fome newer lover r 
Pvlly. Without dHguifc, 

Heaving iighs, 

Dealing eyes, • 

My conftant heart di (cover. 
Fondly let me loll 1 
Mae. O pretty, pretty Poll. 

Pally. And are you as food of me as ever, aiy dear r 
Mac. SufpeA my honour, my courage, fufpeti any 
thing but my love.-— May my pntohi mifa fire, and my 
mare flip her fttoulder while 1 am purfued, if I ever fot- 
faSe thee ! « . 

Pally. Nay, my dear, I have no reafon to doubt you, 
for I find in the romance you lent me, none of the great 
heroes were ever falfe in love. 

AIH. XV. Pray, fair «w, h kind. 

Mae, My heaft was fo free. 

It rov'd lite the bee, 

'Till Polly my paflion requited ; 

I fipt each flower, 

I cbang'd ev'ry hour, 

But here ev'ry flower 1« united. 

Ptify. Were you fentene'd to tranfportation, fure, 
my dear, you could not leave me behind you— could 
you t 

Mm Is there any power, any force that could tear me 
from 
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from thee ? You might (boner tear a penlion out of the 
hands of a courtier, a fee from a lawyer, a pretty woman 
from a looking-glafs, or any woman from quadrille.— 
But to tear me from thee is impofEble ! 

AIR XVI. Over the bills and far away. 
Were I laid on Greenland's coaft, 
And in my arms embrac'd my lafr ; 
^ Warm amidlt eternal troll, 

Too foon the half year's night would pafj. 
Pally. Were I (old on Indian toil, 

Soon as the burning day was clos'd, 
I could mock the fultry toil, 

When on my charmer's bread repos'd. 
"Mac. And I would love you all the day, 
Polly. Every night would kifs and play, 
Mac. If with me you'd fondly dray 
Polly. Over the hills and far away. 

Pally. Yes, I would go with thee. But, Qh ! — ■ — 
how (hall I (peak it ? I mud be torn from thee. We 
in lift part. 

Mac. How ! Pan ! 

Felly. We mill), we mufl.— My papa and mama are 
fet againft thy life. They now, even now, are in fearch 
after thee. They are preparing evidence againft thee. 
Tby life depends upon a moment. 

AIR XVII. Gin tbtu inert my mam thing. 

O what pain it is to part ! 

Can I leave thee i Can I leave thee- ? 
O what pain it is to part ! 

Can thy Polly ever leave thee ? 
But left death my love fhould thwart, 
And bring tbee to the fatal cart, 
Thus I tear thee from iny bleeding heart ! 

Tly hence, and let me leave thee. 

One ItiS and then — —one kifj begone farewel. 

Mac, 

,: ■ . .GlK)^lc 
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Mac, My bund, my heart, my dear, is fa riveted to 
thine, thai 1 cannot unloofc ray hold. 

Polly. But my papa may intercept thee, and then I 
ffiould loofe the very glimmering of hope. A few weeks, 
perhaps may reconcile us all. Shall ihy Polly hear from. 
thee ? 

Mac. Mud I then go? 

/V/y, And will not abfence change your love? 

Mac. If you doubt it, let me ltay— — — -and be 

Pally. O how J fear ! how I tremble ! Go but 

when fafety will give you leave* 7° u will be fare to fee 
me again, for 'till then Poiiy n wieKked. 

AJR XVIII. OAt iron*. See. 

[Partiitg and haling hick di each otbtr wilb Jiudneft ; hi 
at one ae*r, Jbi at the ultr,] 

Mai: Themifer thus a fluffing fees, 
Which he's oblig'd to pay, 
With fighs refigna it by degree*, 
- - And Kan 'tis gone tor aye, 
Pally. The boy thus, when his fparrow's imra y 
The bird in filence eyes j 
Bat foon u oal of fight 'tn gone, 
Whins, whi m pe rs, fobs, and crief. > 

End of the Fnrr Act. 



ACT II. 

SCENE, * Tavtrit near Newgate. 

Jemmy Twitcher, Crook-frngerM Jack, Wat. Dreary, 

Robin of Bugfllot, NimmingNed, Henry Pfeldington, 

Matt, of the Mint, Ben Budge, aiiAthtrefi t>f the gang, 

at tit table ^ viith war, trailer, an J 1 obaare. m 

Ben. 

BUT, pr'ythee. Matt, what ia become of thy brother 
Tom ? I have not feen him fince my return from 
tianfportaiion. 

Mat. 
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'Matt, Poor brother Tom had an 'accident this time 
twelvemonth ; and fo clever made a fellow he was, that 
J could tot Cave him from thofe fleaiog rafcals, the fur- 
geoos ; and now, poor man, he is among theotamia 
At SurgeonVbaU. 

Sen. So it feemg, bis time w» come. 

Jem. But the prefect time is ours ; md nobody alive 
hath more. Why are the laws levelled at us ? Are we 
more diihoneft thin the reft or mankind? What we win, 
gentlemen, is our own by the law of arms, and the right 
ot contjuefl. 

Cr&JL Where fliall we find fuch another fet of prac- 
tical philofopherg, who, to a man, are above the fear of 
death ? 

Wat. Sound men, and true ! 

Robin. Of tried courage, and indefatigable induftry ! 

Ned. Who is there here, that would moi die for his 

Harry, Who is there here, that would betray him for 
his interefl ? 

'Matt. Shew me a gang of courtier* that can fay at 
much. 

Sen. We are for a jufl partition of the world ; for 
every man hatha right to enjoy tin:. 

Matt. We retrench the fuperfluitiea of mankind. The 
world ia avaricious, and I hate avarice. A covetous fel 
low, like a jack-daw, ileal* what he was never made to 
enjoy, for the fake of hiding it. Thefe are the robber* 
of mankind; for money wa* made tor the free-hearted 
and generous ; and where i* the injury of taking from 
another, what he hath not the heart to make ufe or ? 

Jem. Ourfeveral flatiooi for the day arc fixed. Good 
luck attend us all. Fill the glanea. 

AIR XIX. Fittev'rygty^&c. 

Matt. ■Fill ev'ry glafs; forwineinfpirrsus. 
And fires us 
With courage, love, and joy. 
"Women and wine fhould life employ : 
Is there ought elfe on earth deurous f 
Cherts. Fill ev'ry glafs, CSV. 

3 Emttr 
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Enter Macheath. 

Mac. Gentlemen, well met. My heart hath beeh 
with -you this hour ; but an unexpected affair hath de- 
tained me. No ceremony, I beg you. 

Malt. Wewere juft breaking up, to go upon duty. 
-Am I to have the honour of taking the air with you, Sir, 
this evening, upon the Heath ? I drink a dram now and 
(hen with the ftage-coachmen, in the way of friendlhip , 
and intelligence ; and I know that about this time there 
will be pafleitgers upon the weftern road, who are worth 
fpeaking with. 

Mac I was to have been of that party — but 

Matt. But what, Sir r 

Mac. Is there any man who fufpefts my courage r 

Matt. We have all been witnefles of it- 
Mac. My honour and truth to the gang ? 

Matt. I'll he anfwerable for it. 

M«e. In the divilion of our booty, have I ever [hewn 
the leaft mavks of avariceor injuftiee ? 

Mctt. By thefe queftions fomething feems to have 
ruffled you. Are any of us fufpecled? 

Mac. I have a fixed confidence, gentlemen, in you all, 
as men of honour, and as fuch I value and refpecl you. 
Peachum is a man that is ufeful to us. 

Matt. Isheabouttoplay utany foul play ? I'll fliOot 
him through the head. 

Mac. I beg you, gentlemen, aft with coaduft and dif- 
cretion. A pitlol is your laft refort. 

Matt. He knows nothing of this meeting. , 

Mac. Bufinefs cannot go on without him. He is a 
man who knows- the world, and is a necetlary agent to ub. 
We have had a flight difference ; and till it is accommo- 
dated, I (Hall be obliged to keep out of his way. Any 
private difpute of mine, (hall be of no ill confequence to 
my friends. You muft continue to a<S under his di- 
rection ; for the moment we break loofe from him, our 
gang is ruined. 

Matt. As a bawd to a whore, I grant you, he is to us 
of great convenience. 

Mac. Make bim believe I have quitted the gang, 
which I can never do, but wilh life. At our private quar- 
ter* 
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ten I will continue to meet you. A week, or fo, will 

prpbably reconcile us. 

Matt. Your inftru&ions fliall be obferved. Tii now- 
high time for us to repair to our feveral duties: fo, till 
the evening, at our quarters in Moor fields', we bid you 
farewel. 

, Mac. I (hall wifh myfelf wifh you. Sucre fa attend 
you. [Sits down melancholy at tbt table, 

AIR XX. March in Rinaldo, vjitb drums and" trumpets. 

Malt, Let us take the road. 

Hark, I hear the found of coaches! 
The hour of attack approaches, 
To your arms, brave boys, and load. 
See ihe ball I held ! 
Let the chymiils toil like aflts, 
Our.fire their fire furpafies. 
And turns all our lead to gold. 
[The gang, ranged in the front of the flagc, load their 
piftoh-, and flick them under their girdles, then go ojf\ 
finging tbt firfi part in chorus. 

Mac. Whata fool isafond wench! Polly is moft con- 
foundedly bit. I love the lex : and a man who loves 
money, might as well be contented with one guinea, as I* 
with one woman. The town, perhaps, hath been as 
much obliged to me, for recruiting it with free-hearted 
ladies, as to any recruiting officer in the army. If it 
were not for us, and the other gentlemen of the fwofd, 
Drury-lane would be uninhabited. 

AIR XXI. Would you have a young virgin, Stc. 

. If the heart of a man is deprefs'd with cares, 
The mift is difpell'd when a woman appears ; 
Like the notes of a fiddle, the fweetiy, fweetly 
Raifes the fpirits, and chanris our ears. 
Rofes and lilies her cheeks difclofe, 
But her ripe lips are more Iweer. than thofe : ■ 
Prefs her, 
Carefs her, 
With blifles, 
Her kifles 
Diflblve us in pleafure, andfoft repofe. 

C I wft ■ 
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1 muft have- written. There it nothing unbends the rrtiflaV 
like them. Money it not fo ftrong a cordial for th* 
time— —bra wir ! 

Eater Drtwtr. 
Is the porter gone for all the ladies, according to my di- 
rections f 

Dram. I expect Kim back every minute. But you 
know, Sir, you fent him as far as Hockley in the Hole 
for three of the ladies, for one in Vinegar-yard, and for 
the reft of them fomewhere about Lewkner s-lanc. Sure 
fome of them are below ; for I hear the bar bell. Aa 
they come, I will (tew them up. Coming, coming. [Exit. 
Enter Mn. Coaxer, Dolly Trull, Mrs. Vixen, Betty 

Doxy, Jenny Diver, Mi. Stammekin, Snlcy Tawdry, 

«H(/Molty Brazen. 

Mac. Dear Mrs. Coaxer, you are welcome : you look 
charmingly to-day. I hope you don't want the repairs 

of quality, and lay on paint Dolly Trull ! kifs me, 

youlhit; are you as amorous as ever, huffy? You are 
always fo taken up with dealing hearts, that you don't 
allow yoiirfelf time to ftCal any thing elfe. Ab, Dolly, 
thou wilt ever be a coquette! — -Mrs. Vixen, I'm 
yours j I always loved a woman of wit and fptrit ; they 
make charming miftrdfes, hut plaguy wives— Betty 
"Dosy! come hither, hufly: do you drink as hard asever? 
You had better ftick to gond wholefdme beer j for, in. 
troth, Betty, ftrong waters will, in time, ru'nyouf confli- 

tuiicn ; you fhould leave thofe to your betters What, 

arid my pretty Jeiihy Diver too ! as prim and demure aa 
ever! There is not any prude, though ever fo highbred, 
hath a more faiictified look, with a more mifebtewua 

heart. Ah, thou art a dear, artful hypocrite ! —Mrs. 

Slammekin !' as carelefs and genteel as ever ! All you 
hue ladies, who know your own beauty, afteft an un- 
drefs— -But fee, here's Suky Tawdry come to contradict 
what I was faying : every thing fhe gets one way, (he 
lays out opon her back. Why, Suky, yon muft keep at 
leaft -a dozfti tally-men-^-Molly Brazen ! {Sit kffis 
itim.] ' That's well done. I love a rree-he;trted wench ; 

* thou haft a moft agreeable aflurance, girl, andartaswiU 

* liug as a turtlt'— But, hark ! I hear mnfic. 'Thenar- 
' per is at the door.* " If mulicbethefood of love, play 
ou." Ere you feat yourfelves, ladies, what think you of 
a dance 1 Come in. Eater 
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* Eater Harper. 
Play the French tune, that Mrs. SUmrnekin was fo 
foud of. 

* [^ dlMfc a la roode t* the fr&h manner ; near &* et4 
* Cr" "» &'"/»*& and cbertu.' 

AIR XXII. Cotillm, 
Youth's the feafon made for joys, 

Love is then our duty ; 
She alone who that employs, 

Well deferves her beauty. , 

Let's be gay, 
While we may, 
Beauty's a flower defpis'd in decay, 
CSbtrtts. Youth's the feafon, &V. 

Let us drink a ad (port to-day. 

Ours is sot to-isorrow. 
Love, with youth,' flies iwift away, 
Age is nought but forrow, 
JQanee »r4 fiug. 
Time's on the wing, 
Life never know* the return of furiitg. 
GkfTV' t^u» drink, &V. 

Mac, Now, pray, ladies, take your places. Here, fel- 
low. [Pays tb» Harper,] Bid the drawer bring us more 
. wine. [Exit Harper.] If any of the ladies choofe gin, I 
hope they will be fo free to call for it. 

Jenny. You look as if you meant me. Wine is ftrong 
enough for roe. Indeed, Sir, I never drink ftrong waters, 
but when I have the cholic. 

Mac. Juft the excufe of the fine ladies ! Why, a lady 
of quality is never without the cholic. I hope, Mrs. 
Coaxei, you have had good fuccefo of late, ia your vifit* 
among the mercers. 

Coax. We have fo many interlopers. Yet, with in- 
duftiy, one may (till have a little picking. I carried a 
Clver-flowered Interring, and a piece of black padufoy, 
to Mr. Peachum's lock but laft week. 

fix. There's Molly Brazen hath the ogle of a rattle- 
snake. She rivctted a linen-draper's eye fo fell upon 
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her, that he was nicked of three pieces of cambric before 

he could lonlC off. 

Braz. Oh, dear Madam ! But fore nothing can 

come up to your handling of laces ; and then you have 
fuch a fweet deluding tongue. To cheat a man it no* 
thing ; but the woman mull have fine parts indeed, who 

fix. Lace, Madam, lies in a fmall compafs and is of 
eafy conveyance. But you are apt, Madam, to think too 
well of your friends; 

Coax. If any woman hath moreartthan another, to be 
fure, 'tit Jenny Diver. Though Her fellow be never fo 
agreeable, ihe can pick his pocket as coolly as if moneyi 
were her only pleafure. Now, that it -a command of 
the paffions uncommon in a woman. 

Jenny. I never go to the. tavern with a man, but in 
the view of bulinefs. I have other hours, and other ■ 
fort of men for my pleafure. But bad I your addrefl, 
Madam i 

Mac. Have done With your compliments-, ladies ; and 
drink about. You are not fo fond of me, Jenny, as you. 
ufed to be 

Jntxy, "Tis not convenient, Sir, to (hew my fondneft 
among fo many rivals. 'Tis your own choice, and not 
the warmth of my inclination, that will determine you. 

AIR XXIII. All tu a mify morning. 

Before the barn-door crowing, 

The cock, by bens attended, 
His eyes around him throwing, 

Stands for a while fufpended : 
Then one he Angles from the crew, 

And chears the happy hen, 
With how do you do, and how do you do, 

And how do you do again. 

Mac. Ah, Jenny, thou art a dear flut. 

friill. Pray, Madam, were you ever in keeping 1 

Yaioil. I hope, Madam, I han't been fo long upon the 

town, but I have met with foine good fortune, as well at 

my neighbours. 

Trull. 

,: ■ . .GlK)^lc 
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Trull. Pardon Kie, Madam, I meant no harm by the 
.queftion; 'twas. only in the way of converfarion. 

Tawd. Indeed, Madam, if 1 had not been a. fool, I 
might have Jj*ed very handfbmely with my lad friend. 
But upon hi* mining five guineas, he turned me off. 
Now, I never fufpce'ted he had counted them. 

Slam. Who do you look: upon, Madam, a* your baft 
.-foftof kflepcrs? 

Tm]l. That, Madam, is thereafter as they be. 

Slam. I, Madam, was once kepi by a Jew ; and, 
bating fhsir religion, to women they are a good fort of 
people. 

$ewd. Now, for my putt, I own I like an old fel- 
low ; for we always make them pay for what they 
can't do. 

Vlx. A fpruce 'prentice, let me tell you, ladies, is no 
■ Ijthing; they bleed freely. I have fent at leaft two or 
three dozen of them, in my time, to the plantations. 

Jenny. But, to be fure, Sir, with (b much good fortune 
as you have had upon the road, you muft be grown bu- 
rn en fely rich. 

Mac. The road, indeed, hath done me juftice ; but 
the gaming-table hath been my ruin, 
AIR. XXIV. Wbtu ' me I ley Vtlth anotlttr man** 
wifi, &c. 

'y«Bp..Thegamefters and lawyers are jugglers alike, 
If they meddle, your all is in danger :■ 
Like gypfies,"f once they can finger a foufe, 
Yourpocketsthey pick, and they pilfer your houfe. 
And give your efUte to a ftranger. 

A man of courage mould never put any thing to the 
rifque, but bis life. Thefe are the tools of a man of 
honour. Cards and dice are only fit for cowardly cheats, 
who prey upon their friends. 

fSiie takts up his ftfial. Tawdry takes up the other. 

Tawd. This, Sir, is fitter for your hand. -Befider 
your lofs of money, 'tis a lofs to the ladies. Ginning 
takes you off from women. How fond could I be of 
you ! but before company, Vis ill bred. 

Mac. Wanton huf&s- ! 

C 5 *». 
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Jen. I mull and will have a kifi, to give my wine a zeft. 
[Tbey lake bim about the aect, and make Jlgns to Peaehum, 

ami Conftablts, tuht rujh in upon bim. 

Ptacb. I feiie you, Sir, as my prifbner. 

Mac. Was this well done, Jenny ?——— Women aw 
decoy ducks ; who can trull them ? Ecafts, jades, jilt*. 
harpies, furies, whores ! - 

Peach. Your cafe, Mr. Macheath, ii not particular. 
The greateft heroes have been ruined by women'. But, 
i to do them juitice, I rnuft own they are a pretty fort of 
creatures, it we could trull diem. You muft now, Sir, 
take your leave of the ladies : and if they have a mind 
to make you a vilir, they will be fure to find you at home. 
This gentleman, ladies, lodges in Newgate. Conftablci, 
wait upon tbe Captain to his lodgings. 

AIR XXV. Win firfi I laidfige to my Chlorif. 
Mac. At the tree I (hall fuffer with plcafure, 
At the tree I (hall fuffer with pleafure, 
Let me go where I will, 
In all kinds of ill, 
I (hall find no fuch furies as thefe are. 

Peach. Ladies, I'll take care the reckoning (ball be 
difc barged. 

{Exit Macheath guarded, with Pcachum and Cmflabks -, 

Fix. Look ye, Mrs. Jenny; though Mr. Peachdm 
may have made a Drivate bargain with you and Suky 
Tawdry, /or betraying the Captain, as we were all aiiift- 
ing, we ought all to mare alike. 

Coax. I think, Mr. Peachum, after Co long an acquain- 
tance, might have trufled me as well as Jenny Diver. 

Slam, f am fure, at lead three men of his hangmg, and 
in a year's time, too, (if he did me juitice) ihould i>e 
fet down to my account. 

Troll. Mrs. Slammekin, thatis not fair j for yon know 
one of them was taken in bed with me. 

Jtn. As far asabowlof punch, or a treat, I believe 
Mrs. Suky will join with me. As for any thing elfe, la- 
dies, yuu cannot, In confeieoce, expect it. 

Slam. 
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Slam. Dear Madam 

TruU. I would not for the world 

Slam. 'Tis impoffible for roe^— 

Trull. As I hope to be faved, Madam — 

Slam. Nay, then, Imuftftay here all night'-— 

9'rull. Since you command me. 

[Exeunt vjitb great ceremony. 
SCENE, Nrwgate. 
Enter Lockit, Turnkeys, Maeheath, and CmJahUs. 

Lock. Noble Captain, you are welcome. You have 
not been a lodger of mine this year and half. You know 
the cuflom, Sir ; garaifh, Captain, garnifh, Hand me 
down thofe fetters there. ' - 

Mac. Thofe, Mr. Lockit, feem to be the hearten: of 
the whole fet. With your leave, I Ihould lite the far- 
ther pair better. - . ■ 

Leek. Look ye, Captain, we know what is fitted- for out 
prifonen. When a gentleman ufes me with cirility, I 

always do the bed I can to plcafe him Hand them 

down, I fay ■ ■ -We hare them of all prices, from one 
guinea to ten, and 'tis fitting every gentleman (hauld 
pleafe himfelf. 

Mac. I underftand you, Sir. (Gives money.] The feet 
here are fo many, ana fo exorbitant, that few fortunes 
can bear the expence of getting off handfomely, or of 
dying like a gentleman. 

Lock. Thofe, I fee, will fit the Captain better.™ 
Take down the further pair.— Do but examine them, 
Sir — Never was better work.— —How genteely they are 

made! They will fit as eafy as a glove, and the 

niceft man in England might not be afhamed to wear 
them. [He tuts on the cbains7\ If I had the bed gentleman 
in the land in my cudody, I could not equip him more 
handfomely. And fo, Sir— I now leave you to your 
private meditations. 

[Extant Lockit, Turnkeys, and ©onflables. 
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AIR XXVI. Couriers, courtiers think Una barm. 
&£tc. Man may e£cape from rope and gun ; 

.Nay , feme have out>UVd the doctor's pill .- 

_ Who tak.es a wsnup r»ut be undone. 

That bafilijk, is fore to kill. 
The fly thai; ii.ps treacle is loft in the fweets, 
So he (hat talks woman, woman, woman, 

He that wites woman, ruin meets. 

-To what a woful plight hive I brought myfclf-! Here 
mull I (all day long, 'till I am hanged) be confined «o 
heat the reproaches of a wench; who Itys her rain at my 

door. 1 am in the cuftodyrf her father, and to be 

,-*jre, if be .knows of the matter, I 1W1 baie-a tmctime 
*»*( bebw«t thjfl and inyestecuiipii^r— — But I pioimtod 
the wencn marriage.^— What fignifie* a promise to-a 
woman? Does sot nun in ma/mage itl'elf pronufc aJuin- 
drctl things that be never means to perform ? Bo ail 
we can, women will believe us ; for they look upon a 
gtromife as aa excufe for following their own inclinations. 
■■■■■■ Bat here comes Lucy, -anti I caanoc get from h*r 
- i i would I were deaf. - . . 

£>/«■ Lircy. 
Lucy, You baferaan, yau,— ■ — bow can you look me 
in the face, after what hath pait between ue r~— See 
here, perfidious wretch, how I am wreed to boar about 
the load «f* in ferny you have laid upon me~«-Gh, Mac- 
heath ! thou hail robbed me of my quiet— —to tee thee 
tortured would give me pleasure. 

A JR. XXVII. A 1*1*4/ *»fi " a fiiar cam*. 

Thus when a good hiilwife fees a rat, 

In her trap in tlte morning taken, 

With pleafure her heart goes pit a pat, 

Id. revenge-fpr her iofs o£ bacon. 

Then (lie throws him 

To the dog or cat, 

To be worried, crufli'd, and fhaken. 
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Mae. Have you no bowels, no tenderuefs, my dear 
Lucy, to fee a huftand in thefe circumitances r 

Lucy. A hulband ! 

Mac. In every refpeit but the form, and lhat, my 
dear, may. be (aid over us at any time. ——Friends 
ihould not infift upon ceremonies. From a man of ho- 
nour, his word is as good as his bond. 
' Lucy. 'Tis the pleafnre of all you fine men to intuit 
the women you have ruined. 

AIR XXVIII. 'Ttvat lahtt tbtftu wot rurri/ig. 
How cruel are the traitors, 

Who lie and fwear hi jefl, 
To cheat unguarded creatures 

Of virtue, fame, and raft ! 
Whoever fteals a ftiilling, 

Through fhame the guilt conceals : 
In l«ve the perjur'd villain 

With boafts the theft reveals. 

Mac. The very fitft opportunity, my dear, (have but 
patience) you ftiall be my wife in whatever manner you 
pleaie, - 

Lucy. Insinuating monitor ! And fo you think I Itnow 
nothing of the affair of Mifs Polly Peachum.— — I could 
tear thy eyes out ! 

Mac. Sure, Lucy, you can't be fuch a fool as to b» 
jealous of Polly ! 

Lucy, Are you not mrrried to her, you brute, you ? 
• Mac. Married? Very good. The wench gives it out 
only to vex thee, and to ruin me' in thy good opinion. 
'Tis true, I go tothehoufej I chat with the girl, I kifs 
her, I fay a thoufand things to her (as all gentlemen do) 
that mean nothing, to divert myfelf; and now the filly 
jade hath fet it about that I am married to her, to let me 
know what the would be at. Indeed, my dear Lucy, 
thefe violent paffiom may be of ill coiifajucnce to a wo- 
man in your condition. 

- Lucy. Come, co.ne, Captain, for all your aflurance, 
you know that Mifs Folly hath put it out of your power 
to do me the juflice you promifed me. 

Mad. 
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3£k6. A Jealous woman believes every thing her 
pafTioa fuggefls. To convince you of my fincerity, if we 
can find toe ordinary, I mall have no fcruples of making 
you my wife : and I know the confluence of having 
two at a time. 

L*gr. That you are only to be hanged, and fo ged rid 
of them both. 

Mac I am ready, my dear Lucy, to give you fatis- 
faction— ' if you think there is any in marriag;,— What 
can a man of honour fay more ? 

Lucy. So then it feeros you arc not married to Mift 
Polly. 

Mac. You know, Lucy, the girl is prodigioufly con- 
ceited. No man can fay a civil thing to her, but (like 
other tine ladiei) her vanity make* her think he's her 
own tor ever and eve*. 

AIR XXIX. Thefit*hadlMfidbUwt*ryn*m. 

The firfl time at th« looking-gbua 

The mother fets her daughter. 
The image ftrikea the failing \%% 

With felf-loTc ever after. 
Each time (he looks, {he, fonder grown, 

Thinks cv'ryeharo gfewsfirosgerj 
Silt, alas! vain Mold, all eyes but yourowa 

Can fee you are not younger. 

When women confider their own beauties, they sre all 
alike unrealizable in thair demands \ for tfaey exped 
their lovers flwuld like them as long as they like them* 
fcjvei, 

Lucy. Yonder is my father— — perhaps this way we 

rpay light upon the ordinary, who ihall try if you. will 

be as good as your word-™- for I long to.be made an 

feonejt woman. [Exeunt. 

£nttr Peachum -WLockit, Villi ok accmiU leek. 

Lack. In this lafi affair, brother Peachum, we are 
agreed. You have con fen ted to go halves in Macheath, 

Pinch. We Ihall never fall out about an execution. — 
But as to that article, pray how Hands our lafi year's 

Leci. 
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Led . If you will run your eye over it, you'll find' *tU 
fair and clearly itated. '■ 

Ptaeb. This long arrar of the government ii *efy 
twrd upon ns ! Can it be expected that we Ihould hanr 
out acquaintance for nothing, when our betters will hard- 
ly {ate theirs without being paid for it. Unlefs the 
people in employment pay better, I promife theiri 
tor the future, I flulL let dther rogues live befioes their 

Lad. Perhaps, brother, they are afraid thefe matter! 
may be carried too far. We are treated too by them with 
contempt, as if our profeffioti were not reputable. 

Peach. In one refpeft indeed, our employment may 
be reckoned difhoncft ; becaufe, like great ftatefmen, we 
encourage thofe who betray their friends. 

Loci. Such language, brother, any where elfe, might 
turn to your prejudice. Learn to be more guarded, I ■ 
beg you. 

AIR XXX. Hw%««w, Esc. 

When you cenfure the age, 

Be cautious and fage, 
Left the courtiers offoided fliould be i 

If you mention vice or bribe, 

'Tia fo pat to all the tribe ; 
Each cries—— That was levell'd at me. 

Ptacb. Hete's poor Ned Clincher's name, I fee. Sure, 
brother Lockit, there was a little unfair proceeding- in 
Ned's cafe : for he told me in the condemned hold, that, 
for value reed red, you had promifed bun a felnon or two 
longer without m deflation. 

- Loci. Mr. Peaehum,— this is the flrft nine ray honour 
was ever called in qneltion. 

/WA, Bufinefs iftataaend— il oneewe act dilhoaeur-. 
ably. 

Ltd. Who accufei me ? 

Prmcb. Youarewarm, brother. 

Led. He that attacks tny honour, attacks nty liveli- 
hood. — And this ufage — Sir— is not to be borne. 

Ptacb. Since you provoke me to fpeak— I mult tell 

Google 



. 3 6 THE BEGGAR'S OPERA. 
you too, that Mrs. Coaxer charges you with defrauding 
her of her information -money, for the apprehending 
of Curl-patcd Hugh. Indeed, indeed, brother, we rouft 
punctually pay our fpies, or we lhall have no informa* 

Lock, Is this language to me, Uriah who have 

fared you from the gallows, firrah ! [Collaring^ each other. 

Peach. If I am hanged, it (hall be for ridding the 
world of an errant rafcal. 

Lark. This hand lhall do the office of the halter you 
deferve, and throttle you — you dog! — 

Peach. Brother, brother^ — we are both in the wrong 
—we fliall be both lofers in the difpute — for you know 
we have it in our power to bang each other. You 
fliould not be fo paffionate. 

Lock. Nor you fo provoking. 

Peach. 'Tis our mutual interefl ; 'tis for the interell 
of the world we fhould agree. If I faid any thing, 
brother, to the prejudice of your character, 1 afk par* 
don. 

Leek. Brother Peachum — I can forgive as well as re- 
fent.— Give me your hand. Sufpicion does not become 
a friend. 

Peach. I only meant to give yon occafion' to juftify 
yourfelf: but I muft now ftep home, for I expeft the 
gentleman about this fnuff-box, that Filch nitnmed two 
nights ago in the park. I appointed him at this hour. 

[Exit. 
Enter Lucy, 
■ Letk. Whence come you, huffy? 

Lucy. My tears might anfwer that queitioii. i 

Loci. You have then been whimpering and fondling, 
like a fpaniel, over the fellow that hath abufed you. 

Lucy, One can't help love; one can't cure.it. 'Tis 
not in my power to obey you, and hate him. ' 

Lock. Learn to bear your hu (band's death like a rea- 
sonable woman. 'Tis not the falhion, now-a-dayi, lb 
much as to affect forrow upon thefe occafions.- No wo- 
Pjan would ever marry, it the had not the chance of 
mortality for. a releafe. Aft like a woman ot fpirir, 
huffy, and thank your father for what he is doing. 

4 AIR 
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AIR XXXI. Of a »eile rare<wai Sbenii*. 

Lucy. I* then his fate decreed, Sir, 

Such a man can I think of quitting i 

When firft we met, (o move* me yet. 

Oh, fee how my heart is fplitting ! 

Leek. Look ye, Lucy— there is no faving him—— So, 
I think, you muft ercn do like other widows — buy your- 
felf weeds, and be cbearful. 

AIR XXXII. 

■ You'll think, e'er many days enfue, 
This feotence not fevere ; 
I hang your hatband, child, 'tis true, 
But with him hang your care. 
Twang dang ilillo dee. 

L>ke a good wife, go moan over your dying hufhtnd. 
That, child, is your duty— — conJuler, girl, you can't 
have the man and the money too — fo make yourfelf at 
eafy as you can by getting all you can from him. [Exit, 
Enter Macheath. 
Lucy. Though the ordinary was out our of the way to 
day, I hope, my dear, you wilt, upon the firft oppor- 
tunity, quiet my fcruples .Oh, Sir! — my father's 

hard heart is not to be foftened, and I am, in the utmoft 
defpair. ' '. 

• Mac. But if I couM raife a fmall Aim— would not 
twenty .guineas, think you, move him ? — Of all the 
arguments in the nay of bufineft, the perquisite is the 
moll prevailing.— Your father's penalities for the 
Hcape of prifoners muft amount to' a con fide table fum in 
the year. Money well timed, and properly applied, 
will do any thing. 

AIR XXXIII. Lotto* Ladies. 
If you at an office folicie your due, 

And would not have matters negle&ed ; 
You muft quicken ibe clerk with the pcvquifite too, 
To do what his duty directed. 

D Or 
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Or would you the frowns of a lady prevent, 

She too has thia palpable failing, , 
The perquifite foftens her into content ; 

That reafon with all is prevailing. 

Lucy. What love or money can do, thall be done : for 
all my comfort depends upon your fafeiy . 
Enitr Polly. 

Polly, Where is my dear hutbind ? — Was a rope ever 
intended for this neck 1— Oh, let me throw my arms about 
it, and throttle thee .with love I 1 — Why doll thou turn 
away from me i — Tis thy Polly— 'tis thy. wife-, 

Mac. Wat everfuchan unfortunate rafcal as I am! 

Lucy. Was there ever fuch -another villain ! 
. Polly, Oh, Macheath! was it for this we parted f 
Taken! Imprifoned! Tried! Hanged !— cruel reflec- 
tion ! Ill Hay with thee 'till death — no force fliall tear 
thy dear wife from thee now. — What means my love ? 
— Not one kind word ! not one kind look! think what 
thy P6fiy fuffera to fee thee in this condition. 

AIRXXXIV. All in the Downs, tec 

Thus when the fwallow, ft eking prey, 

Within the fafli is clofely pent, 
His conTort with bemoaning lay, 

Without, fin pining forth' event. 
Her chatt'ring lovers all around her (kira ; 
She heeds them not (poorbird) her lbuPtwith him. 

Mac. I mull dtfown her. \Afidt, ] The wench is dif- 
fracted. 

Lucy. Am I then bilked of my virtue ? Can I have 
no reparation r Sure men were born to lie, and women 
to believe them ! Oh, villain! villain! 

Folly. Am I not thy wife ?— Thy negte£l of me, thy 
averfion to me, too feverely proves it.— Look on me.— 
Tell me, am I not thy wife r 

Lucy. Perfidious wretch ! 

Pally. Barbarous hulband ! 

Lucy. Hadtt thou been hanged five months ago, I had 
been happy, 
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Polly. And I too— If you had been kind to me Mil 
death, it would not haveveied mc — And that's no very 
unreafbnable requeft (though from a wife) to a man who 
hath not above (even or eight day* to lirt. 
" Lucy. Art thou then married to another ? Haft thou 
two wives, monfterr 

Mac. If women's tongues can ceafe for an aniwer— 
hear me. 

Lucy. I won't.— Flefliaod blood can't bear my ufage. 

Polly. Shall I not claim my own? — jullice bids me 
fpeak. 

AIR XXXV. Havtyou hard of afroMfim diiiy. 

Mac. How happy could I be with either, 
Were t'other dear charmer away ! 
But while you thus tease me together, 
To neither a word will I fay ; 
Bui tol de rol, &c. 

Tolly. Sore, my dear, there ought to be fome pre- 
ference (hewn to a wife ! At lead flie may claim the ap- 
pearance of it. He muft be diftrafled with his misfor- 
tunes, or he could not ufe me thus ! 

Lucy. Oh, villain, villain ! thou hafl deceived me— I 
could even inform againft thee with pleafure. Not a 
jirude wirties more heartily to have fads againft her in- 
timate acquaintance, than I now iviih w have fails againft 
thee. I would have her fat is faction, and they fliould all 

AIR XXXVI. IrUb Trot. 

Ptfy. .Tm bubbled. 

Lucy. I'm bubbled. 

Polly. Oh, how I am troubled t 
Lucy. Bamboozled, and bit ! 

Felly. My difirefles are -doubled. 

Lucy. When you come to the tree, fliould the hang- 
man refufe, 
Thefe fingers, with pleafure, could fallen thtf 

■ Polly. I'm bubbled, &c. ' - 

Da Mat. 
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Mar. Be pacified, my dear Lucy— This ii all a fetch 

of Polly's to make me dcfpente with you in cafe I get 

off. If I am banged, -the would fain have the credit of 

being thought my widow— Really, Polly, this is no time 

for a difpute of this fort ; for whenever you are talking 

of marriage, I am thinking of hanging. 
, Petty. And baft thou the heart to perfift in difowning 

me ? 

Mac. And halt thou the heart to perfift in perfuading 

me that I am married r Why, Polly, daft thou leek to 

aggravate my misfortunes? 

Lucy. Really, Mifs Peachum, you but expofe yeur- 

letf. Befides, 'tis barbarous in you to worry a gen tie - 

nun in his circumstances. 

AIR XXXVII. 
Pefy. Ceafe your running j 
Force or cunning 
?ever Ihall my heai 
All theft fallies 
Are but malice, 
To ftduce my contfeant mas, 
Tis moft certain, 
By their flirting, 
Women oft have envy fliewn ; 
PleasM, to ruin 
Others wooing j 
Never happy in their own ! 

Decency, Madam, methinks, might teach you to be- 
have yourfelf with fome referve with the huftand, while 
his wife is prefent. 

Mac But tcrioufly, Polly, this Is carrying the joke a 
little too far. 

Lucy. If you are determined, Madam, to raifea dis- 
turbance in the prifon, I mall be obliged to fend for the 
turnkey to Ihew you the door. I am forry, Madam, you 
force me to be foul-bred. 

Polly. Give me leave to tell you, Madam ; thefc for- 
ward aim don't become you in the leaft, Madam. And 
my 
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AIR XXXVIII. Gwft-merrvar, GrJfy Jean. 
I.«<y. Why how now, Madam Flirt ? 
If you ihus mull chatter, 
And are for flinging dirt, 

Let's try who befl can fpatter ; 

Madam Flirt \ 
PeA^. Why how now, fancy jade ; 
Sure the wench is tiufy ! 
How can you fee me made Vfe lira 

The feoff of fucb a gypfy t 

Saucy jade ! \T» her. 

Enter Peachum. 

Ptach. Where*s my wench ? Ah, hufly ! hufly ! 

Come you home, you flut; and when your fello.v i* 
hanged, hang yourfelf, to make your family feme 
amends. 

Pelfy. Dear, dear father, do not tear me from him — 
I mull fpeak ; I have more to fay to him— Oh, twift 
thy fetters about me, that he may not haul me frem 
thee! 

Pedcb. Sure all women arealike ! If ever they com- 
mit one folly, they are fitre to commit another by ex- 
poling themfelves — Away— Not a word more— You are» 
my prifoner now, hufly. 

AIR XXXIX. byhHwl. 

P*!iy. No power on earth can e'er divide 

The knot that facred love hath ty'd. 

When parents draw again!! our mind. 

The true-lo*e's knot they fairer bind. 

Oh, Oh ray, Ob, Amborah— Oh, Oh, &c. 

[Hci#»£-Machea(h, Peach urn fulling ber. 

[Exeunt Peachum and Polly. 

Mac. I am naturally compafllonare, wife ; fo that I 

could not ufe the wench as me deferved ; which made 

you at firft fufpeft there was fomething in what fhe faid. 

D 3 Lucy. 
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Lacy. Indeed, my dear, I was ftrangely pnxzled. 

Mac. If that bad been the cafe, her father would 
never have brought me into this circum fiance— No, 
Lucy,— I had rather die than be falfe to thee. 

Lucy. How happy am I, if you fay this from your 
heart ! For I love thee fo, that I could foorrer bear-to 
fee thee hanged than in the arms of another. 

Mac But couldft thou bear to fee me hanged ? 

Lucy. Oh, Macheath, I can never live trofee that day. 

Mai. You fee, Lucy, in the account of love you 
are in my debt ; and yon mull now be convinced, that I 
rather chufe to die than be another's.— Make me, if 
poffible, love thee more, and let me owe my life to thee 
—If you refufe to affiil me, Peachum and your father 
will immediately put me beyond all means of efcape. 

Lucy. My father, I know, hath been drinking hard 
with the prifoners : and I fancy be is now taking hit nap 
in his own roan — If I can procure the keys, (hall I go 
off with thee, my dear. 

Mac. If we are together, 'twill be impoffible to lie 
concealed. As foon as the fearch begins to be a little 
cool, I will feud to thee— 'Till then my heart is thy 
prifoner. 

L»cy. Come then, my dear bwfband— owe thy life to 
me — and though you love me not— be grateful— But 
that Polly runs in my bead ftrangely. 

Mac. A moment of time may make us unhappy for 
ever. \ 

AIR XL. Tbt Lafi ef Patit's Mitt. 
Lucy. I likethe fox mail grieve, 

Whofe mate hath left her fide. 
Whom hounds, from morn to ere, 

Chafe o'er the country wide, 
Where can my lover hide ? 

Where cheat the wary pack ? 
If love be not his guide, 

He never will come hack. [Extant- 
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SCENE, Newgate. 
Lockit, Lucy. 

Lockit. 

TO be Cure, wench, you mull have been aiding and 
abetting to help him to this efcapc. 
Lacy. S ; r, here hath been Peachum and his daughter 
Polly, and to be fun; they know the ways of Newgate at 
well as if they had been born and bred in the place all 
their lives. Why muft all your fufpicion light upon 

Lak. Lucy, Lncy, I will have none of thefe" fhuflliug 
■ofwen. 

Lucy. Well rhen— If I know any thing of him/ I 
wilh I may be burnt ! 

Lock Keep your temper, Lucy, or I fhall pronounce 
y«u guilty. 

Lucy, Keep yours, Sit, ■ I do wifli I may be 
burnt. I do—- And what can 1 fay more to con- 
vince you ? 

Led. Did he tip handfomely ?— — How much did he 
come down with i Come, huffy, don'tcheat your father; 
and I fhall not be angry with you— —Perhaps, you 
have made a better bargain with him than I could have 
done How much, my good girl ? 

Lucy. You know, Sir, lam fond of him, and would 
have given money to have kept him with me. 

Lock. Ah, Lucy ! thy education might have put thee 
more upon thy guard; for a girl in the bar ofanalehoufe 
is always, befieged. 

Lucy. Dear Sir, mention not my education- ■ — ■for 
'twas to that Iowe my ruin. 

•AIR XU. //Wi afvxetpafion, &c. 
* WJienyoungatjhebaryoutlrfttaught metofcore, 
' And bid me be free of my lips, and no more j 
' I was kifs'd by the prion, the fqutre, and the lot : 
' When the gueft was departed, the kifs was forgot. 

* But 
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■ But his Jtifi wa( fo facet, and fo elofcly he prelr, 

' That I languiih'd and pin'd tilt I granted the reft.' 

If you can forgive me, Sir, I will make a fair confeffioD ; 
for, to be dire, he hath been a moil barbarous villain to 
inc. 

; Lad. And fo you have let him cfcape, hufly have 

you ? 

I.iuy. When a woman loves, a kind look, a tender word, 
can perfuade her to any thing-— —and I could aflc no other 

Led. Thou wilt always be a vulgar flut. Lucy If 

you would not be looked upon as a fool, you fliould never 
do any thing but upon the foot ot intereft. Thofc that act 
Otherwife are their own bubbles. 

Lucy. But love, Sir, is a misfortune that may happen 
to the moAdifcreet women; and in love we are all took 
alike— — Notwith (landing all hefwore, I am now fully 
convinced that Polly Peachumis actually bis wife. 
Did I let him efcape (fool that I was !) to go to her ? 
Polly will wheedle herfclf into his money, and then. 
Peach um will hang him, and cheat us both. 

Lock- So I am to be ruined, becaufe, forfooth, you 
rouiTbe in love !—— a very pretty excufe! 
. Lucy. I could murder that impudent happy llrumpet t 

■ i i I gave him his life, and that creature enjoys the 
facets of it, Ungrateful Macheath ! 

AIR'XLU. SoutbSca ballad. 

My love is all madnefs and folly, 

Alone I fye, 

Tofs, tumble, and cry, 
What a happy creature is Polly ! 
Was e'er luch a wretch as I! 
With rage I redden like fcarlet, 
That my dear inconftant vartet, 

Stark blind to my charms, 

Is left in the arms 
Of that jilt, that inveigling harlot ! 

Stark blind to my charms, 

Is loft in the arms 
Of that jilt, that inveigling harlot ! 
This, this my rcfentment alarms. 
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Lack. And fo, after all this mifchief, I mult flay here 
to be entertained with your catierwauling, miltrefs Puis ! 
— — Out of m,y fight, wanton flrumpet ! you fliall fall 
and mortify yourfelt into reafnn, with now and then a 
little handfome difcipline to bring you to your fenfes. 
'-■■■- Go. [Sxlt Lucy.] Peachum then intends to 
outwit me in this affair; but I'll beeven with him.— — 
The dog is leaky in his liquor, fo I'll ply him thatway, 
get thefceret from him, and turn this affair to my own 

advantage.'- - ' Lions, wolves, and vultures don't live 

1 together in herds, droves, or flock>. — Of all ani- 

' mats of prey, man is the only fociable one. Every one 
' of us preys upon his neighbour, and yet we herd toge- 
* ther' ■■■■■ Peachum is my companion, my friend ■ 
According to the cuftom of the world, indeed, he may 
quote thoufandbof precedent* for cheating me.—— "And 
fhall not I make ufe of the privilege of friendfhip to make 
him a return r 

■ AIR XLIIL PatKngim's pound. 
' Thus gam'efters unitedin friendfhip are found, 
' Th*ngh ihey know that their induilry all is a cheat ; 

* They flock to their prey at the dice-box's found, 

* Aba join to promote one another's deceit. , 

* But lfby mithap 
' They fail of a chap, 

* To keep in their hinds, they each other entrap. 

1 Like pikes, lank with hunger, whp rails of their ends, 

* They bite their companions, and prey on their friends.' 

Now, Peachum, you and I, like honeft tradefmeo, are to 
have a fair trial, which of us two can over-reach [he other. 
— Lucy. — [Enter Lucy.] Are there any of Peachum'* 
people now in the houfe ? 

Lucy, Filch, Sir, is drinking a quartern of fining waters 
in the next room with black Moll. 

JLeci. Bid him come to me. [Exit Lucy. 

Enter Filch. 
Why, boy, thou lookeft as if thou wert half ftarved ; like 
a fliottea herring. 
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' FileA. One had need have the conftitution of a horfe- 
' to go through the bufineii.— -Since the favourite 

* child-getter was difabled by a mifhap, I have picked 
' up a little money by helping the ladies to a pregnancy 
' again 11 their being called down to fentence. But 

* it a man cannot get an hone It livelihood any eafier 

* way, I am fare, 'tis what I can't undertake for another 

* fcflion. 

' Led. Truly, if that great man fhould tip off, it 
' would be an irreparable lots. The vigor and prowed of 
' a knight-errant never faved half the ladies in diftref* 
' that he hath done.'— —But, boy, can'ft thou tell me 
where thy matter is to be found ? 

fitch. At bis lock*. Sir, at the Crooked Billet. 

Lock. Very well. ■ ■ I have nothing more with you. 
[Exit Filch.] I'll go to him there, for I have many 
important afiairs to fettle with him ; and in the way of 
thofe tranfaQions, I'll artfully get into his fecret-~Sa 
that Macheath ihall not remain a day longer out of my 
clutches. [Exit. 

SCENE, A Qaming-haufe. 

Macheath in a fiat t, 

Much. I am forty, gentlemen, the road wan fo barren 
of money. When my friends are in difficulties, I am 
always glad that my fortune can be ferviceable to them. 
[G/f e 1 tbem mvpey. } You fee, gentlemen, I am not a mere 
coiirt-friend, who profefles every thing and will do no- 
thing. 

AIR XLIV. LWbukro. 

The modes of the court fo common are grown. 

That a true friend can hardly be met ; 
Friendfhip fur intereft is but a loan, 

Which they let out for what they can get. 
*Tii true, you find 
Some friends fo kind, 
Who wHl give you good counfelthemfelveB to defend t 
la forrowful ditty, 
They promife, they pity, 
But fhift you for money, from friend to friend". 

But 
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Butwe, gentlemen, have ftill honour enough to break 
through the corruptions of the world— —And while I can 
fcrve you, you may command me. 

Ben. It grieves my heart that fo generous a man fiiould 
be involved in fuch difficulties, as oblige him to live with 
fuch ill company, and herd with gamefters. 

Matt, See the partiality of mankind !— One man may 
fieala-horfe, better than another look over a hedge. 
Of all mechanics, of aVlfervilehandycraftsmen, agamefter 
is the vileft. But yet, as many of the quality are of the 

rofdSon, he is admitted amonglt the politeft company. 
wonder we are not more refpected. 

Macb. There will be deep play to-night at Marybone, 
and confequently money may be picked up upon the road. 
Meet me there, and 1*11 give you the hint who is worth 
fetting. 

Matt. The fellow with a brown coat with a narrow gold 
binding, I am told, is never without money. 

Macb, What do you mean, Matt }— —Sure you will 
not think of meddling with him !— He's a good honed; kind 
of a fellow, and one of us. 

Ben. Tobefure, Sir, we will put ourfelves under your 
direction. 

Macb. Have an eye upon the money-lenders,— A rou- 
leau, or two, would prove a pretty fort of an expedition, 
I hate extortion. 

Matt. Thofe rc-ideaus are very pretty things.—— I 

hate your bank bills there is fuch a hazard in putting 

them off. 

Macb. There is a certain man of diftincnon, who in 
his time hath nicked me out of a great deal of the ready. 
He is in my cafli, Ben j— -* I'll point him out to you 
this evening, and you (hall draw upon him for the debt — 
The company are met j I hear the dice-box in the other 
room. So, gentlemen, your ferv ant. You'll meet me at 
Marybone. 

Matt. Upon honour. 

SCENE, FtacbunfsLsck. 

A talk viitb wine, brandy, fifes and tohacct, 
Peacbum, Leckit, 
Lech The coronation account, brother Peachum, is 
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of fo intricate t nature, that I believe it will never be 
fettled. 

Peach. It confifls indeed of a great variety of article*. 
—It wag worth to our people, in fees of different kinds, 
above ten inftalments. ' This is part of the account; 

* brother, that lies open before us. 

*. Lock. A lady's tail of rich brocade—— that, I fee, 

* is difpofedof. 

* Peach. To Mrs. Diana Trapes, the rally- woman, and 
' {he will make agood hand on't in Ihoes and flippers, 

* to trick out young ladies, upon their going into keep- 

* ing. — 

' Lock. But I don't fee any article of the jewels. 

1 Pcacb. Thofe are fo well known, that they mult be 
' fent abroad— you'll find them entered under the article 
' «( exportation As for the fnuff-boxes, watches, 

* fwords, Sec— i— I thought it befl to enter them under 

* tbeir feveral heads. 

* Lack. Seven and twenty women's pockets complete ; ' 
' with the feveral things therein contained ; all fealed, 

* numbered, and entered.' 

Pcacb. But, brother, it isimpoflible for us, now to enter 

upon this aflair We mould have the whole da_y before 

us— — Refides, the account -of the lafl half year's place is 
in a book by itfelf, which lies at the other office. 

Leek. ' Bring us then more liquor'; : To-day ilia}! b$ 

for pleafure— — ta-morrow for buunefs-.— An, brother, 
thofe daughters of ou« are two flippery huffies—-— keep a 
watchful eye upon Polly, and Macheath in a day or twq 
jhajl be our own again. 

AIRXLV. DwmintbeNmbCwty, 
Led, What gudgeons are we men ! 
Ev'ry woman's eafy prey : 
Though we have feh the hook, agen, 
We Wte, and they betray. 

, The bird that hath been trapt, 

When he hears his calling mate, 
To her he dies, again he's clapt 
Within the wiry grate. 
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Peach. But what fignifirs catching the bird, if you* 
daughter Lucy will fei open the door of the cage ? 

Loci. If men were aniWerable for the folly* and frail- 
ties of their wives and daughters, no friends could keep a 

good correfpondence together for two days. Thii 

unkind of you, brother; for among good friends, what 
they fay or do goes for nothing. 

f*/ff-'Fikh. • 

Strv. Sir, here's Mrs. Diana Trapes wants to fpeak 
with you. 

Peacb, Shall we admit her, brother Lockit ? 

Loci. By all means (he's a good cuftoraer, and a 

fine fpoken woman— and a woman who drinks and talk! 
fo freely will enliven the converfation, 

Peacb. Defirehertowalkin. [Exit FUch. 

Enter Mrs. Trapes. 
Dear Mrs. Dye, your (errant— -one may know by your 
kifs, that your gin is excellent. 

Trapes. I was always very curious in my liquors. 

Lctk, There is no perfumed breath like it— I have 
been long acquainted with, the flavour of thofe lips— han't 
I, Mrs. Bye? 

Trepei. Fill it up — I take as Urge draughts of liquor, 
as I did of love— 1 hate a flincher in either. 

AIR X'LVI. AJbepbird kepi jbeep, fee, 

■In trie days of my youth I could bill like a dove, fa, la 

la, &c. 
Like a fparrow at all times was ready for love, fa, la, la, &c. 
The life of all mortals "in killing fliould pafs, 
Lip to lip while we're young, then the lip to the glafs. 

ia,-ra,&c. r s ■' 

But now, Mr.Peachum, to our bufinefs. If you have 

blacks of" any kind, brought in of late; mantuas velvet 

fcorfs — petticoats — let it be what it will 1 am your 

chap— for all my ladies are very fond of mourning. 

Peach. Why look ye, Mrs. Dye you deal fo harsl 

with us, that we can afford to give the gentlemen, wha 
venture their lives for the goods, little or nothing. 

Trap, The hard times oblige me to go very near in my 

dealing— To be fure, of late years I have beena great Tut- 

E fgrct 



ferer by the parliament .-"-Three tlloUfstHl pounds- would 
hardly make me amends— The a& for doftromg the 
Mint Wat severe cut upon oaf bwfti»ft— ■ — .-till then, 
if aeuftomerfleptoutof the way— " — we tf new -Where tt> 

have her- no dtoabt y«u kndw MrsiCoaser- 

theft's aweucu Haw (rill to-day) . with a good fuir of 
cloaths of mine upon her back, and I cooid never fist eye* 
upon her for three months together— ^— Since the act 
looitgainitimprifonjnem for fitiall finns, my k>is there too 
hath been very confiderable ; ami it mull 'be fo, whene 
lady can borrow a handfome petticoat, or a clean gown, 
and I net have the leall hank trpon her ! And, o' my eon* 
Science, now-a-days molt ladies take delight in -cheating, 
when they can do it with fafety. 

PfOi.ii. Madam, you had a handfome gold watch of us 
t'other day for feven guineas- — * -Conlidering we mul 
have pur profit' . — ■ ' ■to- a gentleman upon the road, Si 
gold watch will be fear, e worth thetakmg. 

Trap. Confider, Mr: Peechnm, that watch Wat remark- 
able, and notof very fifefe*e> — mmH y*u have-any- black 

velvet fcar&- .they. are ■» 'hUri&fime H'ifttcr wear'; 

and take with mod gentlemen who deal with my t-ulfco- 
mers ■ ■■ ' Tig 1 that put the ladies upon a good foot, 
'Tisnbt youtbor beauty that fines their price. The gen- 
tlemen always pay according to their drels, from half a 
crown to two guineas ; and yet theft l>uilies make nothing 
pf bilktftg of rue | —Then -too, allowing for accidents. 
* — ——I have eleven fine cullomers how down under the 
furgeon's hand . ■ . ■•'■what with fees' and other estpencea, 
there are great goings-out, and nocomingshin, and- not* 
farthing to pay for at leaft a month's cloath'ing ■— . ' We 
run great riiques — — — great rifques indeed. 

Ptacb. As I remember, you faid foraething j.uft now of 
Mrt. Coaxer. 

'. Trap. Yes, Sir;— To be fure? (hipped her «f ft firit 
tof my own cloaths about two 'h Ours; ■ago ; stiff have fcft 
her as-Ihe JhOuld be, in her (hift, with -a lover of hers at 
tny'houfe. She called him up (fairs, as he was going to 
Marybone in a hackney-coach— And f' hope, for 
her own fake and mine, (he will perfuade the Captain 
to redeem her, for the Captain » very generous to the 
ladies. 



. Coc: 



THE BiSC GAR'S (XPEfcft. 5* 

Led.. What Capttift ? 

trap. He thought I did hot know him— — An inti- 
mate acquaintan.ee of yours, Mr. Peachuin only 

Captain Macheath as fine as a lord, 

Peach. To-morrow, dear Mrs. Dye, you fliatl let your 

own piics upon a»y of the goods you Hkfc ^- We have 

at leafthalfa dozen velvet i'cavfs, and all at your fervice. 
Will you give me leave to make you a prefect of this fui.t 
of night -el oaths for your own wearing i • Bui are 
you fure it is Captain Macheath ! 

Trap, Though he- thiwks 1 hare forgot him ; nobody 
knows him better. I have taken a great deal of the Cap- 
tain.** money in. my. time, at fecond-hand, for he always 
loved to have his ladies well dreft- 

Peacb. Mr. Lock! t and I have a littlebufinefswith the 

Captain ;~ — you under fatal me- «nd we will fat i*fy 

you for Mrs. Coasei's debt.. 

Loch. Depend upon it ■ we will deal like men of ho- 
nour. 

Trap. I don't ehijliiW after your affairs « .- - ....fo what- 
ever happens, I wa(!r my hands on't It hath alway* 

been my maxim, that one friend fliould aflift another— 

But if you pleafe, I'll take One. of the fcatfs home with 

me; 'tisaiways goodto havefoihethihginhiia4i. r,e"w"- 

SCENE, rfcwgm. 

Eaitr Lucy. 

Jealoufy,. rage, lore.,,. and fear aret at once tearing me 
to pieces. Howl- afn.UiCiCher-beaten and fluttered witb ' 
di&eflW! 

AK8, XLVII. Ont (faring bowing Ibftpiy ithj)*. 

Vm like a fkifFbn the ocean toft, 

. Now high) now low,, with each billow borne,. 
With her rudder broke, and her anchor loll,. 
. Deflated and. all forlorn. 
While thus I He rolling and tofltng all night-,.. 
That PoHyliesfportingoo feas of delight ! 

Revenge-revenge,. revenge, ,. 
Shall appeafe my reftlefs fprite. 

I have the rats-bane ready. -I run no rlfque; For I 

can lay her death upon the gin, and fo many die of that 
E a naturally, 
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naturally, that I fhall never be called inqueftion— But 
fay I were to be hanged » I never could be hanged 
for any thing that would give me greater comfort, than 
the poifoning that Out. 

Enttr Filch. 
filch. Madam, here'i Mifs Folly come to wait upon 

Lucy. Show her in. 

Enttr Polly. 

Lucy,, Dear Madam, yourfervant ■ I hope you will 
pardon my paffion, when I was fo happy to fee you laft — I 
was fo over-run with the fpleen, that I was perfectly out 
ofinyfelf. And really when one hath the fpleen, every 
thing is to be excufed by a friend, 

AIR XL VIII. Jftw, Soger, MuUtbtt, heemfi tbatrt 
myjott. 

When a wife's in her pout, 
(Aa (he's fometimes", no doubt) 

The good hufkattd as meek at a lamb, 
Her vapours to ftill, 
Firft grants her her will, 
And the quieting draught is a dram. 
Poor man! And the quieting draught is a dram; 

— I with all our quarrels might have fo comfortable a 
reconciliation. 

Polly. I have no excufe for my own behaviour, Madam, 
but my misfortunes—- — — And really, Madam, I fuller 

Lucy. But, Mils Polly— —-in the way of friendfliip, 
will you give me leave to propofe a glafs of cordial to 
you ? 

Petty. Strong-waters are apt to give me the head-ach— 
I hope, Madam, you will excufe me, 

Lucy. Not the greateft lady in the land could have bet- 
ter in her clofet, for her own private drinking— — Vou 
fecm mighty low in fpirits, my dear. 

Potty. I am fony, Madam, my health will not allow 
me to accept of your offer— —I mould not have left Vou 
in the rude manner! did when we met laft, Madam, had 
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my papa hauled me away fg unexpectedly-—— —I, was 

iDdeed fomewnat provoked, and perhaps might life forrie 
espreflions that were difrefpelttul ■ But really. Ma- 

dam, the Captain treated me with fo much contempt 
nnd cruelty, that I deferred your pity, rather than your 
refent merit. - 

Lucy. But fince his efcape, no doubt all matters are 

made up again Ah, Polly! Polly! 'tis I am the 

unhappy wife ; and he loves you as if you were only hit 
mill reft. 

PeVy. Sure, Madam, you cannot think me fo happy 
as to be the objefl of your jealoufy A man is al- 
ways afraid ot a woman who loves him too well i ■ ■ — fo 
that I muft eipe& to be negle&ed and avoided. 

Lucy. Then our cafes, .roy dear Polly, are esaetly alike. - 
Both of us indeed have been too fond. 

AIRXLIX. O Btfiy$dl,hLc. 
JhUf. A curfe attend* that woman's love 
Whoahvayi would be pleanng.- 

Lacy. The pertnefs of the billing dove, 

Like tickling, is but teazing.. , . 

PoSy. What then in loVe can woman do r 
Liny. Ifwegrow foud fhey fhun us, 

Polly. And when we fly them, they purfue :■ 
Lxcy. But leave us when they've won us, 

Xa^.LoVe Is fovery whimficaL iu both feaes, that it 
it impoffible to be biting rBut my. heart is particu- 
lar, and contradicts my own observation. 

Polly. But really, Mirtrefs Lucy, by his lafl behaviour,. 

I think I ought to envy you When. I. was forced 

from him, he did not (hew the leafi: tendernefs^— -But 
perhaps, he hatha heart not-capable of it..' , 

ATR'L. WiiUdfaieUm Belinda give. 
Among the men, coquets we find, 
Who court by -turns aH woman-kind j 
- Ami ire grant all their hearts, defir'd, 
.. WiwiAbcvarBfhmer'dandadmir'd. 

«3, ■ TF 
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The coquets of both feies are felf-lovers, and that U a 
love no other whatever can difpoflefa. I fear, my dew 
Lucy, our hufband ia one of thofe. 

Lucy. Away with ihefe melancholy reflefliotig, ■ 

indeed, my dear Polly, we are both of us a cup too low. 
Let me prevail upon you, to accept of my offer. 

AIR LI. C*mi,fwett lafi. 
Come, fweet lafs, 
Let's banifl) forrow 
Till to-morrow ; 
Come fweet lafa, 
Let's take a chirping glafi. 
Wine can clear 
The vapours oCdefpair ; 
And make as light as air; 
Then drink, and banifh care. . . 

I can'-t bear, child, to fee you in fuch low fpiriot — ■ - 
And I mult perfuade you to what I know will do you 
good- I fha.ll now foon be even with the hypocritical 

flrumpet. [4*V<.] {.Exit, 

Polly. All ihia wheedling of Lucy cannot be for no- 
thing At this lime too! when I know the hate* 

me ! The diflemMmg of a woman is always the 

fore-runner of mifchief— — By pouring ftrong-waters 
down my throat, me thinks to pump fome-fecrets out of 

me I'll be upon my guard, and won't taflc a drop of 

her liquor, I'm refolved. 

■ Enter Lucy, tuilbjlreng^aiaters. 

Lacy,. Come, MHi Polly. 

Peflyi- Indeed, child, you have given yourfelf trouble 
fo no purpofe— ^You muft, my dear, excufe me. 

Lucy. ReaHy, Mifs Polly, you are as fqucamifMy af- 
fected about taking a cup of II rong- waters, as a lady before 
company. I vow, Polly, I (hall take it monftroufly ill if 
you refufe mC— — ^ Brandy .and men (though women love 
them never fo well) are always taken by us with fame re- 
luftanee uolela 'ii* in private. 

Petty. I proteft, Madam, it goes againft me. ■ What 
do l fee ! Macheath again in ciilrody ! .. Now every 
glimmering of happineft is loll. 

[Draft thtglofi cf liquor an tbtgtvnJ. 
,-\ I Z«£r. 
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I.uty. Since things are thus, I'm glad the wench hath 

efeap'd ; for by this event, 'tit plain, the was not happy 

enough to deferve to be poifon'd \_AjUt. 

Enter Lockit, Macheath, and Peachum. 

Lackit. Set your heart to reft, Captain.— You hare 
neither the chance of lore or money tor another efcape 1 
for you are ordered to be call'd down upon your (rial im- 
mediately. 

Peacb. Away, bullies '—This is not a time for a man 
to be hampered with his wives.— You fee, the gentleman 
is in chains already. 

Lucy. O hufband, hufband, my heart long'd to fee 
thee; but to fee thee thus diftra&s me ! 

Polly. Will not my dear hufband look upon his Polly t 
Why hadft thou not flown to me for protection ? with me 
thou hadft been fafe. 

AIR LII. Tbt Ujt time I came o'er the niton 

Telly. Hither, dear hufband, turn your eyei. 

Lucy. Bellow one glance to cheer me. 

Polly. Think with that look, thy Polly diet. 

Lacy. O fhun me not, but hear me. 

Polly. 'TisPoHyfues. 

Lucy. . - 'Tis Lucy fpeaks. 

PoUy. Is thus true love requited 1 

Lmy. My heart is burfting. 

Polly. - - ' - Mine too breaks. 

Lury. Muft I, - - 

Polly. Muft I be flighted ? 

Mac. What would you hare me fay, ladies ?— You lee, 
this affair will foon be. at an end, without my difobliging 
either of you. 
1 Peach. But the fettling this point, Captain, might pre- 
vent a law-fuit between your two widows. 

AIR LIII. Tern Tinker's my true love. Sec, 

Mac. Which way fhall I turn me — how can I decide, 

Wives, the day ofour death, are as fondasabridc. 
One wife is too much for moft hufbands to hear, 
But two at a time there's no mortal can bear. 

This 
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This way, and that way, and which way I will. 
What would comfort the one, t'other wife would 

take ill. 

• Volfy. But. if hit own mirfbrtuges have made him m- 
fenuble to mine — a father fare will be more compaffio- . 

naie — Dear, dear Sir, fink, the material evidence, and 
bring him off at his trial— Polly upon her knees begs it 
of you. 

AIR LIV. lam a peer Jbcphtrd undone.- 
When my hero in court appears, 
, And ftands arraign'd fat his life, 

Then think of your Polly's tears ; 

For, ah! poor Polly's his wife. 
Like the failor he holds up his hand,, 

Diftrelron the dafliiiig ware - r 
To die a dry death at land, 

* la as bad aa a watery grave : 
And', alaj, poor Polly!. 
Alack, and well-a-day \ 
Before I was in lore, > 

Oh ! every rnonth was May. 

Lmy. If Peachum's heart it hardened ; fure you, Sir, - , 

Will have rcore compaffion on a daughter 1 know the 

evidence is in. youi power.— Haw then can you be a 
tyrant to me ? [JgMwffiqg, 



AIR LV. lantbe the Uvtly, &c. 
When lie holds up his hand - arraign'd for his Iffe 
Ottiirfk'of your daughter, and think I'm his wife \ 
What are cannons or bombs, orclathing of fwords !' 
"' Sor death 1 is more certain by witnefles words. 
Then nail up their lips, that dread thunder allay ; 
And each month of ray life will hereafier. be May- 

Loti. Macheath's time is eorne, ,L«cy>'*tWe' \mwt. 
our own aftairs, thoreforehM itthave So Btor&wlainipering,' 
er whining. 

AIR. 

i: ■ . Gothic 
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AIR CVI. A cobler there was, &e. 

* Ourfelves, like the great, to fecure a retreat, 

' When matters require it, muft give up our gang ; 

' And, good reafon why, 

' Or inifead of the fry, 

' Ev'n Peachum and I, 
' Like pooF petty rafcals, might hang, hang; 
, * Like poor petty rafcals, might hang.' 

Peach. Set your heart at reft, Polly. Your huf- 

band is to die to-day.— —Therefore, if you are not al- 
ready provided, 'lis high time to look about for another. 
There's comfort for you, you flut. 

Loci. We are ready, Sir, to conduct you to the Old 
Bailey. 

AIR LVII. Bonny Dundee. 

Mae, The charge is prepar'd, the lawyer* are met j 
The judges ail rang'd (a terrible fliow !) 
1 go undifmay'd, — for death is a debt, 
A debt on demand,— fo take what I owe. 
Then farewel, my love,— -dear charmers, adieu. 
Contented I die, — 'tit the better tor you. 
Here ends all difpute the reft of our lives, 
For this way at once, I pleafe all my wives. 

Now, gentlemen, I am ready to attend you. 

[Exeunt Peachum, Lock.it, ami Macheath, 

Pally. Follow them. Filch, to the court. And when 
the trial is over, bring rue a particular account of his be- 
haviour, and of every thing that happened.^— You'll 
find me here with "Mifs Lucy. [Exit Filch.] But why- 
is all this mulje r 

Lucy. The prifoners, whofe trials are put off till nest 
feflion, are diverting themfelves. 

Polly. Sure there is nothing fo charming as mafic ! I'm 
fond of it to djftrscVion — -But alas ! now all mirth 
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dear Lucy, and indulge our forrowa.— The noify crew, 

you fee, are coming upon us. [JLxeimt- 

A daxee tf prifowrt is tbaha, &c. 

SCENE, The cenJtmn'd boUK . 

Macheath, ■'■ a mdnncboly pvfiur*. 

AIRLVIH. HaffrGrtvu. 

O cruel, cruel, cruel cafe ! 
Mutt I fuller this dilgrace ? 

AIR UX. Of all tbegirh that art ft fmart. 
Of all the friends in time of grief, 

When threat'ning death looks grimmer,, 
Not one fo fure can bring relief, 

As (Liis bell friend a brimmer. [Drixfo* 

AIR LX. Britum jtrih home. 

Since I ruiiii fivlng t — I feora, Ifcorn to wince or whioe. 
[Rjfa. 

AIRLXf.. CbetyClmfc.. 
Bur no* agjih- hrj»- fjiiritrfitik ; 
I'H raifethem high WitH wine* 

[BHitit a glafi tf- wine* 

AIR LXK. KiMM***** 
' But valour the ftronger grows, 

'■ Th« ftrdngef liquor we're' drihlting. 
And how carl we feel our woes, 

When we've loft the trouble of thinking ? [Brinif* 

AIR LXIII. Je» to great Cafar. 

If thus— a maacan Ho 
Much holder with brandy. 

\_e«Ti+Ktahum}trBflraa&^. 



AIR. 
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AIR LXIV. fbcrt ivas «a old weniaa, &c. 

"So I drink off this bumper— And now I can fond tin; teft. 
And my comrades (hall fee, that J die at brave as the beft. 

[Drink. 

AtR LXV. Ttiiym riW A»r *>/ a g«7iW Jaihr t . 

But can I leave my pretty huu1e», 
Without one tear or tender figh r 

AIR LXVI. Jnyirt mitu tyti fill JhwiHg, 
Their eyes, their lips, their btuTes", . 
♦Recall my love— ah, uluft I die i 

AIR LXVII. ffimM« 
Since laws were made for cv'ry degree, 
Tociirbviceinotners, aswellasin me, 
1 wonder we han't better company 

Upon Tyburn tree ! 
Bat gold from law, can take out therting,' 
And if rich men like us were to fwing, 
'Twould thiiMhe laridi fuch numbers to firing 

Upon Tybrirn tree. 



Jailor. Some friends of yours, Captain, de&re to be 
admitted.— rr-Iieave you together.. ...... , 

Enur Ben Badge, and ftjat- i/ tbe Mi(t. 

■Hkt. For- my having br.ke prifon, you fee," gentle* 
men, 1 am ordered immediate eseoutio A,— — Thefherifla 
officers, I believe, are Be* at rhe^oor. -■ — ^That Jein- 
myTwitcher fliouldpaach me, I own furprized mc !--- 
'f is a plain proof that the world is all alike, and that 
even our gang Can no more trtrft -one an ot h er i han-othef 
people. Therefore,-}-begyon;- gemremeir,- rook well to 
. yo'urfelVes,- for in all probability', you may live fome 
months longer. 

Mat. We are heartily forry, Captain, for your m;f- 
fonune-'But 'tis what we muft all tome to, 
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Mac. Pcachum and Lockit, you know, are infaittouf 
fcoundrels. Their lives are as much in your power, as 
.yours are in their ■■ Remember your dying friend! 

■ . 'TU my laft requeft. Bring thofe villains to 

the gallows before you, and lam fatisfied. 

Mai. We'll do't. 

Jailer. Mifs Polly and Mifs Lucy intreat a word with 

Kach. Genilemen, adieu. 

[Exeunt Ben Budge and Mat of the Mint. 

Enter Lucy and Polly. 

Afor. My dear Lucy - my dear Polly ■ 

Whatsoever hath pan beLween us, is now at an end.— -If 
you are fond of marrying again, the be ft advice lean give 
you, is to (hip yourselves off for the Weft-Indies, where 
you'll have a fair chance of getting ahufband apiece j or 
by good luck, two or three, as you like beft. 

rally. How can I fupportthii fight ! 

Lucy. There is nothing moves one lb much as a great 
nan in diftrefs. ' 

AIR LXVIII. All you that mufi taic a leaf. 



Lucy. To be hang'd with you, 

Petty, i - m i.-.. .1 .Mydear, with-you. 

Macb. O .leave me to thought '. I fear ! I doubt ! 

I tremble! 1 droop !-^-See my courageis out. 
{Turns up the empty hauls. 
Telly. No token of love ? 

jt&f. — — . See my courage is opt. 

[Turns up.tbe empty pet. 
Lucy, N« token of love } 

Polly. \ Adieu. 

Lucy. — , , — ; i — ... .,, Farewel. 
Macb. But bark! I hear the toll of the belV * 
Cborui. Tol de rol lol, &c. 

Enter Jailor. 
Jailer. Four women more, Captain, with a child ,i- 
piece. See, here they come. 

3 ' Eater 
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Enter toamen and children. 

Mac. What, four wives more! — This is too much — 

Here — tell the fheriff's officers I am rendy. _ [Exeunt. 

Enter Beggar -aitd Player. 

PUji. But, hondt friend, I hope you dad't .intend that 
Machcath lhall be really executed. 

Beg. Moft certainly, Sir : te make the piece perfect, I 
was for doing ftritt poetical juftice, Machcath is to be 
handed; and for the other perfonages of tbe drama, the 
audience m nit , fuppofe they were all either hanged or 
rranfported. 

-Ploy. Why, then, friend, this is a downright deep- 
tragedy. The cataflrophe is rnauitciHy wrong ; for (11 
opera muft end happily. 

Beg. Your objedion is very juft, and is eafily removed ; 
for you mull allow, that in this kind of drama, 'tis no 
matter how abfurdly things are broughtabout. So, you 
rabble there— tun and cry a reprieve— let the prifoner be 
brought back to his wives in triumph. 

Play. All this we muft do, to comply with the tafte of 
the town. 

Beg. Through the whole piece you may obferre fuch 
a fimilitude of manners in high and low life, that it is dif- 
ficult to determine whether (in the falhionable vices) the 
fine gentlemen imitate the gentlemen of the road, or the 
gentlemen of the road. the fine gentlemen. Had the play 
remained as I at firft intended, it would have carried a moil 
excellent moral ; 'twould have (hewn that the lower fort 
of people have their vices in a degree as well as the rich ; 
and that they are punilhed.for them. 

Emir to them Mac-heath, with rabbit, Sec. 

Mac. So, it feems I am not left to my choice, but 
muft have a wife at laffi— — Look ye, my dears, we will 
have no controverfy now. Let us give this day to mirth, 
and I am Cure (he who thinks herfelf my wife, will teffify 
her joy by a dance. 
Ail. Come, a dance, a dance. 

Mac. Ladies, I hope you will give me leave to pre- 
fcnt a partner to each of you. And (if I may without 
offence) for this time, I take Polly tor mine — and for 
life, you flut, for we were really married— As for the reft 
—But, at pre feat, keep your own fecret. [To Pollvi 
F A DANCE. 
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A D A N C E. 

AIRLXIX. Lumps cf Pudding, &c. . 
Thus. I (land, like a Turk, with his doiies around; 
From all fides their glances his paffion confound ; 
For black, brown, and fair, his incon fancy burns, 
Ami the different beauties subdue him by turns: - 
' Each calls forth her charms, to provoke his defines : 
Though willing to all, .with but one he retires. 
Then think of this maxim, and put off all forrow. 
The wretch of to-day, may be happy to-morrow. 
Cbmu. Then think of this maxim, isle. 



End ef the Thud Act. 
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Beth ti&lijhid ly J. Bell. 

FENCING FAMILIARIZED ; or, a New Tiia- 
tiii on the Art of Swohd Plat : illuftrated by 
elegant engravings, ie pre fen ting all the different atti- 
tudes, on which the principles and grace of the art de- 
pend; painted from life, and executed in a mo ft ele- 
gant and mailcrly manner. By Mr. Olivibi ; edu- ' 
cated at the Royal Academy at Paris, and profeflbr of 
fencing, in St. Dimitan's- court, Fteet-ftreet. Price 7s. 
bound. 

** The author of this work hnmbly prefnmes, that he 
" has offered many considerable improvement in the art 
11 of fencing, having founded his principles on nature, 
" and confuted many falfe notions hitherto adopted by 
*' the moil eminent matters ; he has. rendered the play 
" Ample, and made it eafy and plain, even to thoft 
" who were before unacquainted with the arc After 
" bringing his fcbolaras far as the auault, and having 
" demon it rated to him all the thrulls and various pa- 
" rades, he lays down rules for defence in all forts of 
" fwOrd play." 

The monthly reviewers exprefs themfelves in the fol- 
lowing terms: " For aught we dare fay to the contrary, 
" Mr. Olivier's book is a very good book, and may 
** help to teach, as much as books can teach, the no- 
" ble fcience of defence, or, as our author terms it, 
** fwordplay; and it is made more particularly nfehil 
*' by the various attitudes and pofitions, which feem 
" to be here accurately and elegantly delineated," 

BELL's COMMON PLACE BOOK, formed gene- 
rally upon the principles recommended by Mr, 
X.t>cKE. Price il. 5s, 

This work is ekgantly executed from copper plates 
en fuper£ne writing demy paper, and may be had of all 
the bookfellers in England, by esquiring for Belt's 
Library Common-Place Book, formed upon Mr. 
Locke's principles. 

This book is generally bound in vellum, containing 
five quires of the very belt: demy paper properly pre- 
pared, for il. 5s. 

Ditto if bound in parchment, il. And fo in propor- 
tion 
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tlonfor any .quantity of paper the book may contain, 
deducting or adding two millings for every quite that 
may be increafed or decreated, and bound as above. 

" Mr. Locke has confined his elucidation to the ad- 
«' vantages anting from reading ; in fekcling remarks* 
«' ble palfages from books : but ihis is rvot the only pur- 
«' pofe to which the Common -Place Book may be Cue- 
s' cefsfully applied. ■ It is not folely for the divine, the 
*' lawyer, the poet, philofopher, or hiiioriao, that this 
" publication is calculated ; by thefe its nfes are expe- 
*' riinentally known and univerfally admitted : it is for 
" the ufe and emolument of the man of bufinefs as well 
*' asofletters; for men of faftiion and fortune as we I 
•* as of lrudy;-for the traveller, tiie trader, and, in 
*' (hort, for all thof»who would form a fyftem of ufefnl 
*'~and agreeable knowledge, in a manner peculiar to 
" themfelves, while they are following their ace u Homed 
*' purfuii, either of profit or pleafure. 

THE Natural and Chemical ELEMENTS of 
AGRICULTURE. Tranflated from the Latin of 
Count Guftavus Adolphus Gyllenborg. By John 
Mills, Efq; F.R.S. Price as. 6d. ftwed. 

" The original of this tre'atife has already been tranf- 
«< lated into Teveral foreign languages j it is here ace u- 
11 rately rendered into Euglilh, and has deferred ly met 
« with approbation. It contains an ingenious theo- 
" rettcal account of the principles of agriculture <-«- 
*' duced from a rational philosophy ; a fubjeet of err- 
•« quiry whkh may ba confidered as of the fame impor- 
" tancc to an accomplilhed farmer, as the knowledge 
" of the animal ceconomy is to a (kilfulph-fic'ian. For 
«* though it is chiefly by practical observations thatbolh 
- arc to cultivate their art, yet a competent act) uain- 
" tauce with the abftraft elements of fctence may prove 
*' the means of fuggefting ufeful expedients, and ©ftefl 
** facilitate the road to practice." 

MoSTHLY BaviVW- 
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PREFACE. 



AFTER Mr. Rich and I were agreed upon termi 
and conditions for bringing this piece on the ftage, 
and that every thing was ready -for rchearfal, the lord 
chamberlain lent an order from the country to prohibit 
Air. Rich to fuffer any play 10 be rehearfed upon his 
flage till it had been firft of alt fupemfed by his grace. 
As foon as Mr. Rich came from his grace's fecretary 
(whohadfent for him to receive the before -mention eH 
order) he came to my lodgings and acquainted me with 
the orders he had received. 

Upon the lord chamberlain's coming to town, I was 
confined by fieknefs, but in. four or (We days I went 
abroad, on purpofe to wait upon his grace, with a rai tht ut 
and genuine copy of this piece, excepting the errata of 
the tranfcriber. 

As I have had feveral fuggeftiohs and falfe infinua- 
lions concerning the copy ; I take this occafion in the 
moll folemn manner to affirm, that the very copy I de- 
livered to Mr. Rich, was written in my own hand, Tome 
months before, at the Bath, from my own firft foul 
blotted papers; from this, that for the playhoufe was. 
tranfcribed, from whence Mr. Stede, the prompter, co- 
pied that which 1 delivered to the lord chamberlain: 
and, excepting my own foul blotted papers, I do proteft 
I know of no uther copy whatfoerer, than thofe I have 
mentioned. 

The copy which I gave into the hands of Mr. Rich had 
been fcen before by feveral perfons of the greateft dif- 
tin&ion and veracity, who will be ready to do me the 
honour and jufttce to atreft it ,• To that not only by 
them, but by Mr. Rich and Mr. Stede, I can (againlt. 
all inlinuat'ton or pofitive affirmation) prove in the tnoft 
cleat* and undeniable manner, if occafion required, what 
I have here upon my own honour and credit afferted. 
The introduction indeed was not (hewn to the lord cham- 
Al berlain, 
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berlain, which, as I had not then quite fettled; was ne- 
ver tranfcribcd in the playhoufe copy. 

It was on Saturday morning, December 7th, 1718, 
that I waited upon the lord chamberlain ; I defired to 
have the honour of reading jfce opera to Jjs gracp, but 
he ordered me to leave it with him, which I did, upon 
expectation of having it returned on the Monday fol- 
lowing j but J had it pot till ThurfHay, December 12, 
when I received it from his grace with t^ris ap'fu^r ; 
" that it was not allowed to be ai3ed f but. jeomfljandejl 
" to be fuppreft."' This was told mein'general,"'witji"4 
out any reafons affigned, or any charge againlf me of my 
having given any particular offencp. 

Since this prohibition I have been told, that 1 am 
■ccufed, in general terms, of having written many dif- 
aflefted libeis and feditious pamphlets. As tt hath ever 
been my utmolt ambition (if that word may be ufed 
upon this occafion) to lead a quiet and inoflenfiye fife, 
I thought my innocence in this particular would nevec 
have required a j unification ; ami as this kind of writing 
is what I have ever detailed, and never praftife d, I am 
perfuaded fo groundlefs a calumny can never be believ- 
ed, but by thole who da not know nie. Bijt a? gpueral 
afperfions of this fort have been catl upon me, I think. 
myfelf called upon to declare my principles ; and I dq P 
with the ftricteftjruth, affirm, that) am as jojr^j a fub- 
je& and as firmly attached tp the prefent happy efta* 
blifhment, as any of rhofe who have the greaiell places' 
or pennons. I have' been informed foo, that, in the. 
following play, I haye been charged with writing im- 
moralities ; that it is filled with flander and calumny 
againft particular great perfons; and that rrtajelly itfelf 
is endeavoured to be brought into ridicule and contempt. 

As X knew that every one of thefe charges was in 
every point abfolutely falfe and without the leaft 
grounds, at firft I was not at all affeiled by them; but 
vyhen I found they were dill infilled upon, !and that 
particular paflages, which were not in the play, were 
quoted ana propagated to fupport what had been fug- 
gefted",_ I could no longer bqar to lie under thefe falfe 
accufations ; fo by printing it, I have fubmitted and 
given up all prefent views of profit which might accrue 
'from 
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from the flage, which undoubtedly will be Tome driifac- 
tion tnthe worthy gentlemen who have treated me with 
fo much candour and humanity, and represented me in 
inch favourable colours. 

But as I am confeious to myfelf, that my only inten- 
tion was to lafli, in general, the reigning and fafhionable 
vices, and to recommend and fee virtue in as amiable a 
light as 1 could; to juftify and vindicate my own cha- 
racter, I thought myfelf obliged to print the opera with- 
out delay, in the manner I have done. 

At the play was principally defigned for representation, 
t hope, when it is read, it will be confidered in that 
light : and when all that hath been faid againit it fliall 
appear to be entirely mifunderfiood or mifreprefented ; 
if, fame time hence, it mould be permitted to appear on 
the flage, I think it neceflary to acquaint the public, 
that, as far as a contract of this kind can be binding, I 
am engaged to Mr, Rich, to have it reprefented upon his 
theatre. 



March 15, 1729. 
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INTRO DUCT I ON. 

Pott and P/ayrr. 
Poet. 

A Sequel to a play is like mare laft words. It is a. 
kind of ablurdity ; and really. Sir, you have pee- - 
viili- d upon me to purine this tubjeit agajn,ft my judg- 
ment. 

ij Play. Be the fuccefs as it will, you are fine of 
what you have contracted lor, ; and, upon the induce- 
ment of gain, nobody can blame you tur undertaking 

Pact. X know, \ mu£t have, been looked upon as 
whiintical, and particular, if I had (erupted to' have 
rilqued my reputation for my profit ; for why fhould 
I be more fqueamifh than my betters r and fo, Sir, 
contrary to my opinion, I bring Polly once again upon 
the (rage. 

ift Pl.iy. Confider, Sir, you have prepofleffion on 

Peei. But then the pleafure of novelty is loft ; and in 
a thing of this kind, I am afraid I (hall hardly be par- 
doned for imitating myfelf j for fure, pieces of this fort 
are not to be followed as precedents. My dependance, 
like a tricking book feller's, is that the kind reception the 
firftpart met with, will carry off the fecond, be it what 
it will. 

\ji Play. You (liould not difgrace your own works ; 
you will have critics enough who will be glad to do that 
for you : and let me tell you, Sir, after the fuccefs you 
have had, you mud expect envy. 

Pari. Since I have had more applaufe than I can de- 
fence, I muft, with other authors, be content, if critics 
allow ine lefs. I fhould be an arrant courtier, or an ar- 
rant beggar, indeed, if as foon as I have received one 
undeferved favour, I fhould lay claim to another ; I do 
■ot flatter myfelf with the like fuccefs. 

ij Play. 
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tfi Play. I hope, Sir, in the cataftrophe you have 
not run iruq the abfurdity of your Ian piece ? 

l'ett. I know that I have been unjulUy accufcd of 
having given up my moral for a joke, like a fine gen- 
tleman in converfation ; hut whatever be the event now, 
I will not fo much as feem to give up my moral. 

i/i I'liy. Really, Sir, an author mould comply with 
the cuiloma and tafte of the town. — I am indeed afraid 
too that your thtite here and there U too free. A man 
ihoiikl be caytioua how he mention* any vice whatfo- 
ever before good company, left fomebody prefcat fhould 
apply it to himfelf. 

Poet. The uage. Sir, hath the privilege of the t 
to attack vice however dignified or diirbguiftied . 
preachers and poets QuultT not be too well bced upon 
thefe occaliom : nobody can overdo it when, he attagfca- 
the vice and not the perfon. 

xfl flag. But how can you hinder malicious appli- 

Poet. Let thofe aafwer for them who make them. I 
ajra at. no particular, perfont; aiy ftrpke* are at vice in 

rneral ; but if any men particularly vicious are hurt, 
make no apology, but leave them to the cure of 
their flatterers. If an author writs in character, .the 
lower people reflect on the follies and vices of the rich 
and great, and an Indian judges and talks of Europeans, 
by thofe he hath feen and converted with, &c. And I 
will venture to own, that I wifh every man of power 
or riches were really and apparently virtuous ; which 
would loon amend and reform the common people, who 
act by imitation. 

\ft Play. But a little indulgence and partiality to the 
vice* of your own country, without doubt, would be 
looked upon, as more difcreet. Though your iatire, Sir, 
is on vices in genera), it multand will give oSence i eve- 
ry vicious man thinks you particular, for coufcieace 
will make ielf-application. And why will you make 
yourfelf lb many enemies ? 1 lay no more upon this 
head. As to us, I hope you are Satisfied we have done 
all we could tor you ; for you will now have the ad- 
. vantage of all our bell fingets. 

JE»«r 

. ,Coo^lc 
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Enter a J Player, 

iJPIay, It is impoffible to perform the. opera to- 
night, all the fine fingers within are out of humour 
With their parti. The tenor fays, he was never offered 
fuch an indignity, and in a rage flung his clean lamb- 
flcin gloves into the fire ; he fwears that in his whole life 
he never* did fing, would ling, or could ling, but in true 
kid. 

\fiPIay. Mu fie might tame and civilize wild hearts; 
but it is evident it never yet could tame and civilize 
muficiant. 

Enter 7,d Player. 

%d Ploy. Sir, Signers Crotchetta fayi, {he finds her 
chara&er fo low that (tie had rather die than fing it. 

\fiPla, Tell her, by ber contrad I can make her. 

Enter Signora Crotchetta. 

Crtteh. Barbarous tramontane'! Where are. all the 
lovers of vertu ? Will they not all rife in arms in my 
defence r Make me fing it ! good gods ! fhould I tamely 
fubmit to fuch ufage, I fliduld debafe myfelf through 
all Europe. 

ifi Play. In the opera, nine or ten years ago, I remem- 
ber, Madam, your appearance in a character little better 
than a fiJh. 

Crotch . A fijh ! monftrous ! Let me inform you, Sir, 
that a mermaid or fyren is not many removes from a fea- 
goddefs ; or I had never fubmitted to be tbiit fiih which 
you are pleafed to call me, by way of reproach. I have 
a cold, Sir ; I am lick. I do not fee why I may not be 
allowed the privilege of ficknefs now and then as well 
as others. If a finger may not be indulged in her hu- 
inours, I am fure ihe will foon become of no confe- 
rence to the town. Andfo, Sir, I have cold; I am 
fcearfe. I hope now you are fatisfied. 

{Exit Crotchetta, in afitry. 
Enter $tb Player. 

t,tb Play. Sir, thebafe voice inflfts upon pearl-colour- 
ed ftockings and red-heeled (hoes. 
. tfi Play. There is no governing caprice. But how 
frail we make our exculeato the houfe i 

qb Play. 
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tjh Play. Since the town was laft year fa good ai to 
encourage an opera without fingers ; the favour I was 
then (hewn obliges me to offer myfelf once more, rather 
than the audience ihould be difmifled. All the other 
comedians, upon this emergency, are willing tq do their 
Deft, and bopefor your favour and indulgence. 

ifi Ploy. Ladies and gentlemen, as we wiih to do eve- 
ry thing for your diverfion, and that fingers only will 
come when they will come, we beg you to excule this 
unforefeen accident, and to except the pronqfaj of cbe 
comedians, who rely wholly on your courtefy and 
protection; '* fi&nwtf. 



The OVERTJJRE. 
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DRAMATIS PERSONS 



Mr. Ducat, a Weft-Indian planter. 

Monuia (alias Machcath) t^ftaix ef the pirates. 

Vamferbluff, "» 

Capftern, 1 ■ 

Hacker, I »■ , 

CulTeri n , \ *' ratet - 

Laguerre, f 

Cutlacc, J 

I'ohf.iohec, an Indian king. 

Cawwawkee, bis feu. 

Servants, Indians, Pirates, Guards, &V* 

WOMEN. 

Polly Petchum. 
Mrs. Ducat. 
Diana Trapei, 
Jenny Diver. 

S, }&™*»T»p«. 

SCENE, in lU Wdl-Infia. 
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SCENE, Ducat's Htufe. 
Ducat and Trapes. 

Trape*. 

THOUGH you were born and bred and live in the 
Indies, as you are a fubjed of Britain you jhoukt 
lire up to ourcuAoms. Prodigality there, is a falhion 
that is among all ranks of people. Why, our very 
younger brothers pull) themlelves into (he polite world 
by fquandering more than they are worth. You are 
wealthy, very wealthy, Mr. Ducat ; and I grant you, 
the more you have, the tafte of getting more ihoulci 
grow-wronger upon you. Tb juft lb with us. But 
then the richefl of our lords ana gentlemen^ who lire 
elegantly, always run out. "Tis genteel to be in debt. 
Your luxury Ihould dillinguifh you from the vulgar. 
You cannot oe too expenfive in your pleafures. 

' AIR I. The difaf pointed nxn^u. 
The manners of the great affefl : 

Stint not your pleafure : 
If confeience had their genius checkt, 

How got they treafure- ? 

The more in debt, run in debt the more* 

Carelefs who is undone : 
Morals and honefty leave to the poor, 

At they do at London. 

Due. I never thought to have heard thrift laid to my 

charge. There is not a man, though I fay it, in the 

whole 
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whole Indies who lives more plentifully than myfelfj 
nor who enjoys the neccflaries of life in lb handfome a 
manner. 

' Trap. There I? is now. Who ever heard a man of 
fortune in Enghmil talk of rhtf neceflarieV of life ? If 
the neceflarics of life would have fatisfied fuch a poor 
body as me, tobcfurel had never come to mend my 

or no, we inuft have fuperfluities. We never flint our 
expencetoourown fortunes, but are miferable if we 
do not live up to tha profufenefa of pur neighbours. 
If we could content ourftlve* with the neceflaries of 
life, no man alive' ever need be (Klhoneft. As to 
woman now ; why, look ye, Mr. Ducat, a man bath 
what we may call every thing that is necelTary in a 
wife. 

Due. Ay, and more ! 

Trap. Butforalrth'at.d'yefee, you married' m<ih are 
my beil cuftomers, Itkeepswives upon their good be- 
haviour. 

Dwr. But- there are jealoufieV and- family lectures, 
Mrs.' Trapes. 

Trap. Blefsusall ! ho* little-'are'our'cHftdmS'knbtfti 
oW this 6&t the herring-pond! Why, jeahHirV is ■•out' of 
fidhion' even among our comrfibri country gentlerrfen. 
I-hopeyotf'arB'betterbred than- m be'jeatous, A"huf- 
b*nd and Wife ihautd'have' a- mutual complaifaHte for 
each other; Sure, your wife is not fo unreafonable 1 to" 
expeS to have you always to herfelf. 

Due AsIhave--a'goddtrftare, Mrs-. Trapes; I'would wil- 
lingly run into every thing that is fuitahlc tomy-digniry 
and fortune Nobody throws himfelf into the extrava- 
gancies of life with a ireer Ipirit. As to continence and 
mufty morals', I have as few drawbacks upqo my pro- 
fits orpleafurcs as any man of quality in England ; in 
thofe I amttot id tHtj leaft Vulgah Be fides] 'Madam, in 
moftof" my expences Inminm the pOlitCiafte; I have 
a fine library* of' bdoka'thaf I'n'fcVer read';- I'hWe a fine 
liable of hories that I never ride ; 1 build, I buy plate, 
jewels, pictures, or any thing that is valuable and curl- 
onsv as yoiir great then do, nrt'rely out o'f- oftenratidn. 
But indeed Irouil own, I'do'ftUt cohabit With my wifet 
4 and 
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and (he is very uneafy and vexatious upon account of 
roy vifits to you. 

Trap. Indeed, indeedj Mr. Ducat, you fhould break 
through all this ufurpation at once, and keep. Now too 
is your time ; for 1 have a frefli cargo or ladies juft 
arrived : nobody alire (hall fee eyes upon ^em till yon 
have provided yourfelf. You fhould keep your lady 
in awe by her maid ; place a handfome, fpnghtly wench 
near your wife, and (he will be a fpy upon her into the 
bargain. I would have you fhew yourfelf a fine gentle- 
man in every thing. 

Due. But I am fomewhat advane'd in life, Mr), 
Trapes, and my duty to my wife lies very hard upon 
me ; I mult leave keeping to younger hulbandi and old 
bachelors. 

Trap. There it is again now ! Our very vulgar pur- 
fue pleafures in the flufh of youth and inclination, but 
our great men are modilhly profligate when their appe- 
tite hath left them. 

AIR II. The JtifipwmJ. 

Bass. 

But. What can wealth 

When we're old ? 

Youth and health 

Are not fold. 

Tiuu> 

Trap. When love in the ptlfe beats low, 

(As haply it may with you) 
A girl can frelh youth beftow, 

And kindle defire anew. 
Thws, nutob'd in thebrakc, 
Without motion, the fnnke 

Sleeps cold winter away ; 
But in every vein 
' Life quickens again 
On the bofora of May. 
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We arc not here, t irtuft tell you, as we are at London, 
wli* re we can have frelh goods every week by the wag- 
gon. My maid is again gone aboard the veflel ; flic is 
perfectly charmed wiih one of (he ladies ; it will be a 
credit to you to keep her. I have obligation) .to you, 
Mr. Duc.it, and I would part with her to no man alive 
but yourfelf. If I had her at London, fuel, a lady 
would be fufficient to make my fortune ; but, in truth, 
Die is not impudent enough to make herfelf agreeable to 
the failon in a public houfe in this country. By all ac- 
counts-, ihe hath a behaviour only fit for a private fa. 
rally. 

Due. But how (hall I manage matters with my wife ? 

Trap. Juft as the fine gentlemen do with us We 
could tiring you many great precedents for treating a 
wife with indifference, contempt, and neglect ; but that, 
indeed, would be running into too high life. I would 
have you keep fome decency, and ufe her with civility. 
You mould be fo obliging as to leave her to her liberties, 
and take them to yourfelf. Why, all our fine ladies, 
in what they call pin-money, have no other views; it 
is what they all expect.. 

Due. But I am afraid it will be hard to make my 
wife think like a gentlewoman upon this fubjeit ; fo 
that if I take her, I mull act difcreetly, and keep the 
affair a dead fecret. 

Trap. As to that, Sir, you may do as you pleafe. 
Should it ever come to her knowledge, cu (lorn and edu- 
cation perhaps may make her at firfi think it fomewhat 
odd. Bui this I can affirm with a fafe confeience, that 
many ladies of quality have fervants of this fort in their 
families, and you can afford an expence as well as the 
heft of them. 

Due. I have a fortune, Mrs, Trapes, and would fain 
make a fafliionablc figure in life; if we can agree upon 
the price, I'll take her into the family. 

Trap. I am glad to fee you fling yourfelf into the 
polite tafte with a fpirit. Few, indeed have. the turn or 
talents to get money ; but fewer know how to fpend it 
handfomely after they have got it. The elegance of 
luxury confifts In variety, and live requires it as much 
as any of our appetites and palfious, and there is a 
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time ef life, when a man's appetite ought to be whetted, 
by a delicacy. 

Due. Nay, Mrs. Trapes, now you are too hard upon 
nie. Sure, you cannot think me fudi a clown as to be' 
really in love with my wife ! We are not fo ignorant 
here as you imagine ; why, I married her in a reasonable 
way, only for her money. 

AIR.III. NutHiUs, 

He that wed* a beauty 

Soon will find her cloy ; 
When pkafure grows a duty, 

Farewel love and joy : 
He that weds for creature 

(Though he hath a wife) 
Hath chofe one hiring plea lure 

In a married life. 

Enttr Da maris. 
Damaris [Calling at the Jaer.] Dainaris, I charge you 
net to ftir from the door, and the. inftant you fee your 
kdy at a diflance, returning from ber walk,' be fine to 
give me notice. 

Trap. She is in moll charming rigging f fhe wont 
cofl you a penny, Sir, in clothes at fiiit letting out. 
.But alack-a-day! no bargain could ever thrive with 
dry lips : a gtafs of liquor makes every thing go ib 
glibby. . 

£>bc. Here, Dam aria ; aglnfs'of rum for Mrs. Dye. 
[Damaris gees out, and return! with a botilt andglafi', 
Trap. But as' I was faying. Sir, I would - not part 
with her to any body alive but yourfelf; for, to be 
fure, I could turn her to ten times the profit by jobbs 
and chance cultomers. Come, Sir, here's to the young 
lady's health. 

Enter Flimsy. 
Well, Fiirozy ; are all the ladies fafely landed, and have 
you done as I ordered you ? 

■Film. Yea # Madam. ■ The three ladies for the run 

of the houfe are fafely lodg'd at home ; the other is 

without in the hail to wait your commands. She it a 

• B * moft 
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moll delicious creature, that') certain. Such lips, fuch 
eyes, and fuch flefh and blood 1 If you had her in Lon- 
don ^you could not fail ofthecuftom of all the foreign 
niimilers. As I hope to be fav'd, Madam, I was fore'et 
. to tell her ten thou land lies before I could prevail upon 
her to come with me. Oh, Sir, youare the moft hic- 
ky, happy man in the world ! Shall I go call her in ? 

Trap. Tis neceffary for me, firft to inftruit her in her 
duty and the ways of the family. The girl is bafhful 
andmodeft, fo I mud beg leave to prepare her by a lit- 
tle private converfation ; and afterward!, Sir, I lhall 
leave you to your private conventions. 

Fiim. But, I hope, Sir,, you won't forget poor Flim- 
zy ; for the richeft man alive could not be more fcrupu- 
lous than I am upon thefe occahona, and the bribe only 
can make meexcufe it to my confeience. I hope, Sir, 
you will pardon my freedom. \Ht gives her mtney, 

AIR IV. Swtetbtart, think upon me. 
confeience is of cour 
_ it for higheft fiat ion. 
Where's the hand, when touch'a with gold, 

Proof againlt temptation ? [Exit Fliinzyy 

t>uc. We can never fufficiently encourage fuch ufeful 

3ualifkations. You will let me know when you are rea- 
y for rtie. [Exit. 

Trap. I wonder I am not more wealthy ; for p" my 
confeience, I have as few fcruples as thofe that are Yen 
thoufand times as rich. But, alatk-a-day ! I am fore'd 
to play at fmall game, I how and then betray and ruin 
an innocent girl. And what of that ? Can I in confei- 
ence expect to be equally rich with thofe who betrat 
and ruin provinces and countries ? In troth, all their 
great fortunes are owing to Situation; as fbr genius end 
capacity I can match them to'a hair : were they in ray 
circumttance, they would aft like me ; were I in theirs, 
I fhould be rewarded as a inoii profound pen St rating po- 
litician. 

AUt 
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AIR V. '/"*« within a furlong. 

In pirn pa and politicians 
* The genius is the fame ; 
Both raife their own conditions 

On others guilt and frame : 
With a tongue well-tip'd with lies 
Each the want of parts fupplie*, 
And with a heart that's all dilguife, 

Keeps his (themes unknown. 
Seducing as the devil, 

They play tlje tempter's part, 
And have, when moft they re civil, 

Moft mifchief in their heart. 
Each a fee ret commerce drives, 
Firft corrupts and then connive*, 
And by his neighbour's vices thrives, 

for they are all his own. 

Enter Flimzy and¥cA\y. 

Trap. Biefs my eye-light ! what do I fee ? I am in a 
dre.im, ortt is Mrfs Polly Peacbum ! Mercy upon me !' 
child, what brought you on this (ide of the water ? 

Pally. Love, Madam, and the misfortunes o"f our 
family. But I am equally fur prized to find an ac- 
quaintance here : you cannot be ignorant of my unhap- 
py ftory, and perhaps from you, Mrs. Dye, I may 
receive fome information that may be ufeful to me. 

Trap. You need not be much concetn'd, Mifs Polly' 
at a fentence of tranfportation ; fora young lady of 
your beauty hath wherewithal to make her fortune in 
any country. 

Petty. Pardon me, Madam ; you miftake me. Tho* 
1 was educated among the moll profligate in low-life, 
I never engag'd in my father's attairs as a thief or thief- 
catcher, for indeed I-abhorr'd his profeffion. Would 
my papa had never taken it up, he then Hill-had been 
alive, and I had never known Macheath !. 

Bj. AIR 
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AIR VI. Smtz. A vts retraba. 

She who hath felt a real pain 

By Cupid's dart, 
Finds that all abfeuce ii in Tain 

To cure her heart. 
Though from ray lover caft 

Far as from poje to pole, 
Still Che pure flame inuft laft, 

For love ia in the foul. 

You mull have heard, Madam, that I was unhappy ia 
my marriage. When Macheath was traafported, all 
ray peace was baniflwd with him ; and my papa's death 
hath now given me liberty to purfue my inclinations. 

Trap. Good lack-a-day ! poor Mr. Peachum ! Death 
was fo much.oblig'd to him, that I wonder he did net 
allow him a reprieve for his own fake. Truly, I think 
he was obliged to nobody more, except the phyficiana : 
but they die, it [perns, too. . Death is very impartial ; he 
lakes all dike, friends and foes. 

Pally. .Every monthly fe ffi on s -paper, like the apothe- 
cary's files (if I may make the comparifon) was a record 
of his lew Ices. But my papa kept company with gen- 
tlemen, and ambition is catching. IJe was in too much 
hafte to be rich. I with all great men would take warn- 
ing. 'Tig now feven months iir.ee ray papa was hang'd. 

Trap. This will be a great check indeed to your men 
of enterprizing genius ; and it will be unfafe to puib at 
making a great fortune, if fuch accidents grow common. 
But fiirt, child, you are pot fo mad as to think of fol- 
lowing M;icheath. 

Pvity. In following him I am in puri'uit of .my quiet. 
I love him ; and, like a troubled ghofl, (hall never be 
at reft till I appear to htm. If I can receive any infor- 
mation of him from you, it will be a cordial to a wretch 
indefpair. 

Trap. My dear, Mifs Polly, you muft not think of it. - 
*Tis now above a year and a half fince he robb'd his 
mafter, ran away from the plantation,- and turn'd pirate. 
Then too what puts you beyond all poffibility of redrefi, 
is, that fince he came over he married a trsniported 
flave. 
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~flave, one Jenny t>iver, and (he it gone off with him. 
You mud give over all thoughts of him, for he is a ve- 
ry devil to our fet ; not a woman of the greateft viva- 
city (hifts her inclinations half fo full as he Can. Be- 
fides, he would difown you ; for, like an upttart, he 
taies an old acquaintance. I am forty to fee thofe teait, 
child, but-Z love you too well toflatter you. 

fatty. Wbyhavelaaeartfoconftant? Cruel love ! 

AtR. VII. O jr«#p, P&, up tba iatl. j 

ftxtmA, 'farewel, all hopes of bltft ! 
For Polry arrays mutt be thine. 
ShsH then my heart be ever his, \ 
' , Which t**erc*n again be mine ? 
O love, you play a cruel part, 
Thy (haft (till fellers in the wound j 
You fnoukl Fewavd 1 a cotvftant heat?, 
Since 'tis, alas, fo feldom found ! 

Trap. I tell you once again, Mifa Polly, yon- rauft 
think no more of him. You are like a child who if 
crying after a butterfly, that is hopping and fluttering 
upon every flower in the field ; there is not a woman 
that comes in his way, but he muft have a tafte of; 
talkies, there is no catching him. But, my dear girl, 
I hope you took care, at your leaving England, to bring 
off wherewithal to fupportyou. 

Pally. Since he is loft, I am infenfible of every other 
misfortune. I brought indeed a fum of money with 
me, but my cheft was broke open at fea, and I am now 
a wretched vagabond expos'd td hunger and want, unlefe 
charity relieve me. 

Trip. .Foor child ! your father and I have had great 
dealings together, and I fliallbe grateful to his memory. 
I will loek upon you as my daughter ; you (hall be with 

Foiiy. As foon as I can hare remittances from England, 
I tali be able to acknowledge yourgoodnjfs : I have.ftill 
fire hundred pounds there, which will be return'd to 
xk upon demand; but I had rather undertake any ho- 
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neil ferVice that might afford me a mainte nance than he 
burtiietifoiue to my friends. 

Trap, Sure neier any thing happen'd fo luckily! 
"Madam Ducat juft now wants a fervant, and I know (he 
will take my recommendation : and one fo tight and han- 
dy as you, mut pleafe her : then too, her hufband is the 
'civileft, heft-bred man alive. You are now in herhoufe, 
% and I won't leave it till I have fettled you. Bechearfuf, 
my dear child, for who knows but all thefe misfortunes 
may turn to your advantage ? You are in a rich agree- 
able family, and I dare fay your perfon and behaviour 
will foon make you a favourite; As to Captain Mac- 
heath, you may now fafely look upon yourfelf as a 
widow; and who knows, it Madam Ducat, lliould tip 
off, what may happen ? I fhall. lecommend you,' Milk 
Polly, as a gentlewoman. 

' AIR VIII. OJtav,€*mtUm, . 
Defpair is all folly; 
Hence, melancholy f 

Fortune attends you while youth is.in flower. 
By beauty's poffeffion ' ' 

Us'd with difcretion, ' 

Woman at all times haib joy in her power. 

Polly. The fervice. Madam, you offer the, makes me 
as happy as lean be in my circ urn trance, and I accept of 
it with ten thoufand obligations. 

Trap. Take a turn in the hall whh my maid for a roj- 

nute or two, and I'll take care to fettle all matters and 

conditions for your reception. Be-aflitr'd, Mifs Polly, 

I'll do my beftforyou. [Extunt}?o\ly and Flimzy. 

Enter Ducat, 

Trap. Mr. Ducat. Sir. You may came in. Ihave 
had this very girl in my eye for you ever fince you and 
I werefirft acquainted ; and, to be plain with you, Sir, 
I have run great rifques for her. I* had many a ftretav 
([em, to be fure, to inveigle her away from' her rela- 
tions ! (he too. herfelf was exceeding difficult ;' and I 
can affure you, to ruin a girl of fevere education is no 
fmall addition to the pleafure of our fine gentlemen. 
lean 
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1 can be anfwerable for it too, that you will hare the 
fir A of her. I am Cure I could have difpos'd of her 
upon the fame account, for atleaft a hundred guinea* 
to an alderman of London ■ ; and then too 1 might hart 
had the difpofal of her again as loon as ftie was out of 
keeping ; but you are my friend, and I fhall not deal 
hard w;th you. 

Dae. But if I like her I would agree upon ierrt)* 
beforehand ; for ihould I grow fond of her, I know 
you have the confeience of other trades -people, and 
would grow more impoung ; and I love to be upon * 
certainty. 

Trap. Sure you cannot think a hundred pifrole) toft 
much ; 1 mean for me. I leave her wholly to your ge- 
nerality. Why your fine men, who never pay any body 
clfe, pay their pimps and bawds Welt ; always ready mo- 
ney. I ever dealt confeientioufly, and (fet the faweft 
pnee upon my ladies ; when you fee her, I am fure 
you will allow her to be as choice a piece of beauty as 
ever you laid eyes on. 

Dwc. But, dear Mrs Dye, a hundred prftoJesfayyou? 
why, i could have half aidozen negro pfinceflfes for the 

?f«J. But fure vou cannot expert to buy a fine hand- 
fame Chriftiah at that rate? You are not us'd to fee 
fuch goods on this fide of the water For the women, 
like the clothes, are'ail taraifhed and half worn Out be- 
fore they are fent hither. Do but eaft your eye upon 
her. Sir | the door Hands half open ; fee, yonder fht 
trips in converfation with my maid Flimzy in the 

Due. Why truly I mull own (lie Is handfome. 

Trap. Blefs me 1 you are no 'more mov'd by her, than 
if flie were your Wife. Handfome ! what a cold huf- 
band-like expreffion is that ! Nay, there is no harm done. 
If I take her home, 1 don't queltion the making more 
money -of fctav 'Site was nBver in any body's hdufe btt 
your own, iial-elbtt was landed. She it pure as Jhc was 
imported, without th* teaft adulteration. 

ZMk, I'll *ave her. Fll pay you down upon tire 
nail. You fhall leave her with me. Come, count your 
money, Mrs. Dye, 

Trap. 

. .Google 



9 O. L L Y, 

these! ftte's of the. fineft 
growth. 

Due. You make me mif-reckon. She even takes off 
■ my eyes from gold. 

Trap. What a curious pairof fparkling eyes ! 

Due, At vivliying as the fun. I have paid you ten. 

Trap. What a racy flavour mult breathe front thofe 
lifw 1 

Due. I want no provoking commendations. I'm in 
youth j I'm on fire ! Twenty more makes it thirty; and 
this here makes it juft fifty. 

Trap. What a moft inviting complexion'! how charm- 
ing a colour ! Id (hort, a fine woman ha\ all the perfec- 
tions of fine wine, and i; a cordial that is ten times at 
reiterative. , 

Due. Thisfifty thenmakes itjuft thefum. So now. 
Madam, you may deliver her up. 

Enter Damaris. 

Duma. Sir, Sir, my miftrefs- U juft at the door. TEx. 

Due. Get you out of the way this moment, dear Mrs; 

Dye i for I would not have my wife fee you. But don't 

flirout of the houfe till I am put in pouenton. 111 get 

rid of her immediately. [£w>Tnjpet, 

Eater Mrs. Ducat. 

Mrs. Due I can never be out or the way, "for an hour 
or fa, but you are with that filthy creature, If you 
were young, and I took liberties, you could not nfe 
me worfe ; you could not, you beaftly fellow. Such 
uiage might force the moft virtuous woman to refent- 
ment. I don't fee why the wives in this country flioulii 
not put them felves uponaseafy a foot as in England. 
In fliort, Mr. Ducat, if you behave yourfelf like an 
Englifh hufband, I will behave myfelf like an Englifh 



AIR IX. Red b,*Ji. 

I will have my humours, I'll pleafe all my fenfet, 
I will not be ftinted — — in love or expenees. 
I'll drefs with prafufion, I'll game without meafuse; 
You (hall have the bufinefa, I will have the pleafure : 

Thiw 
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Thus every day I'll pafa my life, 
My home (hall be my lea ft refort ; 
For fure 'tis fitting that your wife 
.Should copy ladies of the court*. 

Due All thefe things, I know, are natural to the lex, 
my deaf But hufbands, like colts, are reft if, and they 
require a long time to break 'em. Betides, 'tis not the 
fauiion as yet," for hulbands to be govern' d in this coun- 
try. That tongue of yours, my dear, hath not elo- 
quence enough to perfuade me out of my reafon. A 
woman's tongue, like a trumpet, only ferves to raife 
my courage. 

AIR X. OUOrfbem tkkty&c. 
When billows come breaking on the il rand, 

The rocks are deaf and unftiaken fraud : 
Old oaks can defy the thunder's roar, 
And I can fland woman's tongue— that's more. 
With a rwinkurn, twankum, Sec. 

With that weapon, women, like pirates, are at war with 
the whole world. But, I thought, my dear, your pride 
would have kept you from being jealous. Tis the 
whole bulinefs of my life to pleafe you ; but wives are 
like children, the more they are flatter'd and humour'd, 
the more peirerfe they are. Here now have I been 
laying out my money, purely to make you a prefent, 
and J have nothing but thefe freaks and reproaches in 
return. You wanted a maid, and I have bought you 
the handielt creature ; ftie will indeed make a very cre- 
ditable fervant. 

Mrs. Doc, I will have none of your huflies about me. 
And fo, Sir, you would make me your convenience, your 
bawd. Out upon it 1 

Dae. Butl bought her qn purpofe for you. Madam. 

Mrs. Due, For your own filthy inclinations, you 
mean. I won't bear it. What, keep an impudent ft rum- 
pet under, my nofe ! Here's fine doings, indeed ! 

Due, I will have the directions ofmy family. *T1a 

my pica f are it fhall be fo. So, Madam, be tatisfy'd. 

i AIR 
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AIR XI. Ckri/t-rbuM ttSs. 
When a woman jealous grown, ,. 
Farewel all peace of fife ! 
jtfrj. jDtfc. But ere man roves, he fiiould pay what he 
owes, 
And wilb her due content bis wife. 
Due. *TJs man's the weaker (ex to fway. 

,jJ2rj..p»f. We too, whene'er we lift, ©bey. 
Due, "Tisjuftandfit ' 

You Ihould fubmit. 
Mrs, One But fweet kind huihand — not to-day. 
Due. Let your clack be Hill. 

Mrs. Due. Not till I have my will. 
If thus you rcafcn flight, 
There's never an hour, 
While breath has power, . 
But I will aflerl my right. 

WouHIhadyou in England; I fliould have all the 
women there rife in arms in my defedce. For the ho- 
nour and prerogative of the fex, they would not fufter 
fuch a precedent of fubmiffion. And fo, Mr. Ducat, I 
tell you onee again, that you fliill keep your trollops 
out of the houfe, or I will not flay in it. 

2>ue. Look'ee, wife ; you will be able to bring about 
nothing by pouting and vapours. I have resolution 
enough to withftand either obftinacy or ftratagem. And 
I will break this jealous fbirit of yours before it gets a 
head. And fo, my dear, I order, that upon my account, 
yon behave yourfelf to the girl as you ought. 

Mrs. Due. I wim you would behave yourfelf to your 
wife as you ought; that is to fay, with good manners 
and compliance. And fo, Sir, I leave you and your 
minx together. I tell yqu once again, that I would 
(boner die. upon the fpot, than not to be miftneft of my 
own houfe. [Ex/t, in apajfutt, 

Dw. If by thefe perverfe humours, I ftiould be 
fbre'd 10 part with her, and allow her a feparate mainte- 
nance ; the thing is fo common among people of con- 
dition, that it could not prove to i»y difcredit. Fa- 
mily divisions, and matrimonial comroverliti are a Jtiad 
of 
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proof of a man's riches ; for the poor people are happy 
in marriage out of neceflity, becaufe they cannot afford 
to difagree. 

Eater Damans. 
- Damans, faw you my wife ? Is ftie in her own room r 
What faid ftie ? Which way went (he r 

Dam. Blefs me, I was perfectly frighten'd, flit look'd 
lb like a fury ! Thank my liars, I never law her look fo 
before in all my life ; tho', mayhap, you may have feen 
her look fo before a tliouiimd times. Woe be to the 
ferrants that fall in her way 1 I'm fure I'm glad to be 
out of it. 

AIR XII. ChtjhWe. round*. . 
When Icings by their huffing 

Have blown up a fquabble, 
All the charge and cuffing 

Light upon the rabble. 
Thus when man and wife 

By their mutual fnubbing, 
Kindle civil (trite, 

Servants get the drubbing. 

Due. I would have you, Darnaris, have an eye upon 
your miftrefs. You fhoulii have her good at heart, and 
inform me when (he has any fchemei a-foot ; it may be 
the means to reconcile us. 

Dam. She's wild, Sir. There's no Ipeakingto her. 
She's flown into the garden ! Mercy upon us all, fay I ! 
How can you befo unreasonable to contradict a woman, 
when you know we can't bear it. 

Due I depend upon you, Darnaris, for intelligence.. 
You may obferve her at a diflance ; and as foon as (he 
comes into her own room, bring me word. There is the 
fweerefl pleafure in the revenge that I have now in my 
' head ! I'll this inftant go and take my charge from Mrs. 
Trapes.- [Afidt.] Darnaris, you know your inftru£tions. 
[Exit.' 

Dam, Sure all mailers and miHrefles, like politicians, 

judge of the confidence of makind by their own, aud 

acquire treachery of their Servants as a duty ! I am etli- 

C ' ploy'd 
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ptoy'd fey my matter to watch my miflrefi, and by rny> 
tniftrefi to watch my matter. Which party wall f. 
efpoufe? To be fure my miilrefs's. For in hen, iu- 
rifdiclion and power, the common caufe of the whole ftx, 
are at Hake* out my matter I Tee is coming this way. • 
I'll avoidhira, and make my obfervations. \F.xit. 

Enter Ducat .and Polly, 

Dtu. Be cheatful, Polly, for your good fortune hath, 
thrown you into a family, where, if you rightly confult 
your own intereft, as every body now-a-daya does, you. 
may make yourfelf perfectly eafy. Thofc eyes of 
yours, Polly, are a fumclent fortune for any woman, if 
flic have bui conduct, and know how to make the moft 
of em. 

Polly. As I am your fervant, Sir, my duty obliges 
me not to contradict you ; and t mufl bear your flat- 
tery, tho' I know myfetf undeferring.. But fure, Sir, 
in handfome women, you muft have obferred that 
their hearts often oppofe their interelt : and beauty 
certainly hai ruinM more women than it baa made 
happy. 

AIR. XIII. Tlx hitjh ahoox Tra^eair. 
The trow or daw thro* all the year 

No fowler fecks to ruin ; 
But bird* of voice or feather rare ■ 

He's all day long purfutng. 
Beware, fair maids, to 'fcape the net 

That other beauties fell in ; 
For fure at heart was never yet 

So great a wretch at Helen ! 

If my lady, .Sir, wall let me know my duty, gratitude 
will make me Itudy to pleafe her. 

Due. I have a mind to have a little converfation with 
you, and I would not be interrupted. \Bari tkt da*r, 

Vdiy, I wifli, Sir, you would let me receive my lady's 
commands. 

Due . And fo, Polly, by tbjefc downcatt leolii of yours, 

you would have me beheve you don't know you are 

juadfoinc, and that you have no faith in youi* looking- 

glafc. 
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gl*fi. Why e«ery pretty woman Audit* her face, and 
a looking-glafs to her is what a book is to a pedant f 
Hie is poring upon it all day long. In tjoih a man can 
never know how much love is. in him by con»erfeiion» 
with his wife. A kifs on thole lips, would make me 
young again; • [KiJ/isbtr. 

AIR XIV. But^F^r. 

Polly. How can you be lb tearing ? 
Due. Love will escufe my fault. 

How can you be fo pleating i [Goiug to iifi her. 
Felly. I cow I'll not be naught. " 
Due. All maids I know at firlf refill. [Strugglitg. 

A matter may command 
Pelfy. You're mboftrous rude ; I'll not be kifa'd : 
Nay, fye, let go my hand. 

Due. 'Tis fooliih pride 

Petty. 'Til vile, 'ti» bafe, 

Poor innocence to wrong. 
Due. I'll force you, 
Polly, Guard me from difgrace. 

You find th« virtue's fining, [Pujbiag him twrnj. 

Tii barbarous in you, Sir* •" *«• the ecctfion of mjr - 
neceffities to infult me. 

Due. Nay, hufiy, 11J gin you money. 

Fully. I defpife it. No, Sir, tfco' 1 was bom and 
bred in England, I can dare to bo poor, -which i* the only 
thing now-a-days men are a (named of, 
. Due. I lhall humble thefe faucy aire of yours, Mrs, 
Minx. ' I* this language from a fervant I from a flave ! 

Felly, Am I then betray'd and fold 1 

Due . Yes, huffy, that you are ; and as legally my 
property, as any woman isher hulband*i, who fells her- 
telr in marriage. 

Felly. Climates, that change conftinitions. have no< 
cocci upon manners. What a profligate it that 
Trapes i ' 

Due, Your fortune, your happineft depends upon: 

your compliance. Wbat,proof againft a bribe 1 Sure,. 

C a. hufly,, 

■ * . Cookie 
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hufly, youbdie your country, or you muft. have had » 
very vulgar education. -"Til unnatural. 

AIR XV. Bobbing Joan. 

Maids like counters muft be woo'd, 
Molt by flattery are fubdu'd : 
Some capricious, coy, or nice, 
Out of pride protract the vice, 

But they fall, 

One and all, 
When we bid up to their price. 

Befidcs, huffy, your con Cent may make me your flare ; 
there's power to -tempt you into the bargain. You mult 
be more than woman if you can Hand that too. 

Pally. Sure you only mean to try me ! but 'tis barba- 
rous to rrifle with my diftrefles. 

Due, I'll have none of thefe airs. 'TU "impertinent 
in a fervant, to have fcruples of any kind. I hire ho- 
nour, confeience and all, for I will notbefcri'd by 
halves. And To, to be plain with you, you obftinate 
flut, you (hall either contribute to my pleafure or my 
profit; and if you refufeplayin the bed-chamber, you 
(hall go work in the fields among tbe planters. I hope 
now I have ezplain'd royfelf. 

Polly. My freedom may be loft, but you cannot rob 
me of my virtue and integrity: and whatever is nay 
lot, having that, I (hall have the comfort of hope, and 
find pleafure in reflection. 

AIR XVI. A /wain hng lortur' d ■mltb difdaln. 

Can I or toil, or hunger fear ? 
For love's a pain that's moft fevere. 
The flave with virtue in his hreaft, 
Can wake in peace, and fwcetly reft. 

But love, when unhappy, the more virtuous it is, the 
snore it lurTers. [AjMt, 

Due. What noife is that ? 

Damorii. [Wit/jott.] Sir, Sir. 
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Dm*. Step into the elofet ; I will eatl you out ironic 
diately to prefent you to. roy wife. Don't let bathfnU 
ne6 ruin your fortune. The next opportunity, I hope,, 
yon, will be better difprVd. [Extt Polly, 

Daw. Open the door, Sir. This moment, this mo. 

EitUr Damans. 

Dtcc . What'* the matter r Was any body about to, 
tavilh you i Is the houfe o'fire ? Or my wife in a, 
■affioar* 

Asm. O Sir, the whole country if in an uproar!' 
The pirate* arealltonjtiig down upon us; and if they 
(hould ratfe the militia, you arc an officer, you' know., 
I hope you have time enough to Sing up your com-. 
roiffion. 

Enter \fi Vsstman. 

ijf Ftot. The neighbours, Sir, are all frighted out of 
their wit*; thew leaive their houft*, an«J fry to yours for 
nrote&on. Whete's my lady, your wife ? (leaver*, 
grant, they have not taken her} 

Ban:. It they only took what one could ("pare ■ 

ifl Foot. That's true, there Were no great barov 
done. 
, But. HWarcibe mu{quers? 

\fiRrat. Rutty, Sir; all rufty and peaceable t For 
we never dean them hut again ft training-day. 

Dam. Then, Sir, your honour is fjje, for now jrou 
hate ajufiexcaf* agatoit fighting. 

£xur id Ftotmex. 

idFiet. The Indiant, Sir, with whom we are in alli- 
ance, are aflin arms,: there will be bloody work to be? 
(urc. I hope rh*y will decide the matter before w.e can, 
get ready, 

JE*rftr Mrs.pucat, 

Mrs. Due. O dear hyft^ad, I'm irightea'4 to deajb, t_. 
What will become ef uiaiil I thought a punifhinenx 
tor your wicked lewduefii would Uflht uppn you ttf 
lift. 

Due Prefence of mind, my dear, m as neceflary tit 
dangers a* courage, ,, ' 

Qnm, But you are too rich to have courage. You. 

fcottU fight by deputy. 'Tis only for poor pea. 

C 3 - ylo 
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fie to be brave and defpcrate, who cannot afford to 
l»e. 

Enter Maids, &c. one after another, 

\JiMaid, The pirates, Sir, the pirates ! Mercy upon 
lis, what will become of us poor helplefi women ! 

id Maid. We ihall all be ravifiVd ! 

\fi Old Woman. All be ravifh'd ! 

a J Old Woman. Ay to be Aire, we {ball be ravHb'd ; 
all be ravifli'd ! ' . .. 

ift Old Woman. But if fortune will have it fo, pati- 
ence is a virtue, and we rauft undergo it. 

id Old Woman. Ay, for certain, we rauft all bear it, 
Mrs. Damans. 

■jd Fooi. A faldier, Sir, from the Indian camp, de- 
fires admittance. He's here, Sir. 

Enter an Indian. 

2nd. I come, Sir, to the Englifli colony, with whom 
we are in alliance, from the mighty king Pohetohee, 
wy lord and matter, and addrefs myfelf to you, as you 
are of the council, for fuccoms. The pirates are ravag- 
1 ing and plundering the country, and we are now in arms, 
ready for battle, to oppofe them. 

Due. Does Macheath command the enemy. 

Ltd. Report fays he it dead. Above twelve moons 
are patted fince we beard of him. Morano, a Negro 
villain, is their chief, who in rapine and barbarities is 
even equal to him. . .. 

Due. I lhall inform the council, and we fliall foon be 
ready to join you. So acquaint the king your raafter. 

{Exit Indian. 

,. AIR XVII. _ March in Seifiu. . 

Brave boys, prepare. [To lie men. 

Ah ! ceafe, fond wife, to cry. \T» let: 

Serv. For when the danger's near, 

We've time enough to fly. 
Mrs. Due. How can you be difgrae'd !' 

For wealth fecures your fame. 
Sere. Therich arc always plac'd 

Above the fenfe of Jharoc. 
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Mrs. Dae, Let honour four the flare, 

To fight for fighting's fake : 
Dae, But even the nch are brave 

When money ii at (lake. 

Befatufy'd my dear, I (hall be difcreet. My femnts 
here will take care that I be not over-rafli, tot their 
wages depend upon me. But before I go; to' council— 
come hither, Polly { I intreat you, wife, to take her into 
your fervice, 

Eater Polly. , , '■•'"■; 

and ufe her civily. Indeed, my dear, your fiiipieiens 
aievery frivolouiandunreafonable. \ ■■ 

Mrs, Dae. 1 hate to have a handferne wench' about 
me. They are always (o faucy ! 

■ Dae Women; by. their jeakxjflev put"' one' iif mlnddf 
doing that which otherwile we fhould never think .of. 
Why you arc a proof, my dear, that a haudfome wo- 
man may be honeft. ■ ■ ■ ■ ' '■ ' a - " • 

Mrs.Dmc.il find you can fay a civil thing to 'me' 
flU . •■ '!"::• ..' t' : ■ ; i ■ <' ■ ' 

Dae. Attain; youfe, wll me hente, And fo'IleW 
her under your protection. • ** • ' '■ [-Emit J 

Mr j. Dae. Away, into tho othep room ag*^ 1 -WfteM 1 
I want you, 111 call - you. - [Exit Pally.) Well, Da-i 
maris, to be fure you shave bbfepte'd all 'tb« hat pMftd. 
I will know all. -I'm fure (he's tt huffy; ■' ' *' ■'•'•" 

Dam. Nay, Madam^ I can't fty'ft muihJ ' - B*t«- 

Mrs. Doc. But what ? - ,t!jnf: if i- - ; it. .• ; ■■" 

Dm. I hate to make mifchief. ^ _ -X!-' 1 

A1R.XVHI, Jig-it-JR*.- .:..,*- —< 

- Better to doubt t y . 

Allthat's'dding, ' " . , 

Than to find owj'! :1 '" '•■—i-' ■■ - ';''■- 

Proofsof rutaJ n ■«•(■:'■■ ■'■ .*-•.«. nl 

Whitftrwiittliearwid'ftei' ' ' '■ " ' ' ; *?| 

i . Should ibw-tabfe^' ■■'.■" •' '■'^■■i.'i-'' 

Marriage all day would be , 

i Fetnjiun wtepf"? *" 1,! " "' * ""■-'• 



A femnt'a leg) and hands flwuld be under your em. 
huimI, but, for thf&lw of i^uiat, you ftuuld leave their 
tongues to their own tUfcreunn. 

Atrs.Dtte. I row, psrojm, I will know ic 

Dam. To be Cure, Madam, the door was bolted, and 
I cinild only lifteo, , There wat a fort of a buftle be- 
tween them, tbat'i certain. What paft I know not. But 
the noife they nude, M my thinking, diii «ot found 
!W bppe(t. 

Mj. Z>»e. Noifea that did not found very honeft, mid; 
your 

i*?*. Nay, M»da|n, I am a maid, »d haw baexpe- 
rience. If you had hoard them, you would have been. 
a better judge qi the muier. 

Mrs. Due An impudent fiut ! I'll ha re her before me* 
If (be be aoto- thorough profligate* '<aaU make a difco- 
very by her behaviour. Go call her to me. 

[g*it nmnat^fti ritarMsmiMPuHy. 
In my own houfe"! Before my face ! .I'll hare you. fen* 
to the houfe of eorreenVr*, fttumpet. By ihetnwer- 
fioneft look, I guefi her to be a horrid jade. A men* 
bjf*critp, 'thai <> pctkQty whkw-wrihpd with inno- 
cence. My blood rifea at the fight of all aWympota, for 
ihe^afet«u^loraii>lojW,.t)ut£.ri»inua fair ttadwi in, 
matrimony. Look upon me, Mai' JBraaoi. fife* be* 
np feeling of tonne. , Sheiifou&d to isna*idence r tkat 
fl>e ha» not a blufh, within her- Xtoitw luaaw. Madam „ 
thttlwa-Mr, lowatV «i«e^. < 

'PoUy. Aa your fervant, Madatu, I think- myatl£ 
happy. . • f 

Mrs. Due. You know Mr. Ducat, I fuppofe. She* 
hat beauty enoi^.tg tnak^any;K6iaan.«]ue hate her. . 

AIR XIX. Tat/fa n4*vfU 

Abroad after raiffes jnoft huW»d« wilt *»"■>,: 

Tho' fure they find woman uafieiejkt at hetee. 

To be not'd by a IbnjntMf 1 . JJejjoe, uuny^ yiu'd befr. 

Would he give me ray due* I w**W fjbeaer the reft. 

I tow, I had rather hare a.-jjb»tf imjr -fcpufe. For to 
be fure the is that befidet. 
... Folh 

v ■ . ,Goo^k 
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Telly. If you were acquainted with my misfortunes, 
Madam, you could not infult me. 

Mrs. Due. What does the wench mean ? 

Dam. There's not one of fhefe common creature*, 
but like common beggars, bath a moving Dory at her 
finger's ends, which they tell over, when they are maud- 
lin, to their lovers. I had a fweetheart, Madam, who 
was a rake, and 1 know their ways very . well, by 
heartily. 

Polly. What villains are hypocrites ! for they rob 
thofe of relief, who are in real diilrefs. I know what it 
is to be unhappy in marriage. 

Mrs. Due. Married ! 

Poly. Unhappily. 

Mrs. Due. When? where? to whom? 

Pally. If woman can have faith in woman, may my 
words find belief. Proteftations are to be fufuecled, fo 1 
fhall ufe none. If truth can prevail I know you will 
pity me. 

Mrs. Doc. Her manner and behaviour are fo particu- 
lar,, that is to fay, fofmcere, that I mull hear her do- 
ry. Unhappily married ! That is a misfortune not to 
be remedied. 

Potty. A conftant woman hath but one chance to be 
happy ; an incsnflant woman, too' the hath no chance 
to be very happy, can never be very unhappy. 

Dam. Believe me, Mrs. Polly, as to pleafures of 
all forts, 'tis a much more agreeable way to be inevn- 
flant. . 

AIR XX. Potwartb M the Greta, 
Love now is nought but art, 

*Tis who can juggle bell j 
To all men fecm to give your heart, 

But keep it in your breaft. 
Wh^t gain and pleafure do we find, 

Who change whene'er we lift! 
The mill that turns with every wind 

Mufl bring the owner grift. 

i: 
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/"«#<. My eafc, Msrbtm, may in thefc timet be leek'* 
upon as Angular ; for I married a man only became X 
lov'd him. For thii 1 wstlook'd yppo as a, fool by all 
my acquaintance ; I was uled inhumanly by my father 
and mother ; and, to compleat my mi i fortunes, my hwf- 
hand, by -his wild behaviour, incurred the Sentence of 
the law, ami was lieparated fiwn me by bantfhment. 
Being informed be was in this aiuntry, upon the death 
of my father and mother, with moil of my I'm all fort use, 
I came here to (eek him. 

Mrs. Due. But bow then fell you into the bands of 
that confummate bawd, Trapes i 

Polly. In my voyage, Madam, I was robl/d of all I 
' had. Upon my landing in a flrangc country, and irt 
want, I was found out by thii inhuman woman, who 
had been an acquaintance of my father's : Ihe nffer'd 
me atfirft the civilities of her own houfe. When fhe 
was inform 'd af my neceffitic*, the prapofei to me the 
fervice of a lady ; of which I readily accepted. 'Twaa 
under that pretence that fhe trcacheraufty fold me to 
ymur husband aa a miftrefa, Thk, Madam, it in ■ (hast 
the whale truth. I fliag sayfelf at your feet for pro* 
te£lion. By relieving me, you make yourfelf esfy. 

Mu.Dmc. What »*i yew f»#»fer 

P*fy. In conniving at my efcape, you lave me from 
your huflwhd'* worrying me with threats and violence, 
•atd at the fame time quiet yevr own fears and jeatou- 
6es. If It it ever in my power, Madam, with gratitude 
I will repay you my ranfom. 

Dam. Befides, Madam, you will effectually revenge 
ourfelf upon your hufbano ; for the lofi of the money 
le paid for her will touch him to the quick. 

Mrs. Due. But have you confidered what you requeft ? 
We are invaded by the pirates : the Indians are in arms ; 
the whole country is in commotion, and you will every 
wbert be expos'd to danger. 

Dam. Get fid of her at any rate. For fuch it the 
vanity of mac, that when once he has begun with a wo- 
man, out of pride he will iulift upon his point. 

Polly. In flaying' with you, Madam, I make two. 
people unhappy. And I chufe to bear my own misfor- 
tunes, without being the caufe of another's. 

m. 
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flfr*. Due, If I let her efrapc before my hufljand't 
return, he will imagine (be got off* by the favour of this 
buflle ami cobtiiuoo:. 

Polly, iilay Heaven reward your charity. 

Mn.'Duc. A woman fo young and bandlbme muft 
be eipos'd to continual dangers. I have a fuit of 
. dories by me of my nephew's, who it dead. In a 
man's habit you will run fewer rifques. I'll affift you 
too for the prefent with fame money ; and, as a travel- 
ler, yon may with greater fafery make enquiries after 
your huibanil. 

Pally. How Hull I ever make a return for fo much 
goodoefs ? 

Mrs. Dae. May lave r«ward your canjtency. At 
for that perfidies* monfler, Trapes, I will deliver her ' 
into the bauds of the magiume. Come, Damans, let ; 
ut this ioiiwit equip her for her adventures. 

Dmm. When fhe it out of the houfe t without doubt, 
Madam , you wiU be more cafy. And I wiih fhe may be 
lb too. 

r*Uy. Hay virtue be my •roteeriou j for I feel with- 
in He hope, chearfulaeli, arid refoUaiuit 

AIR XXI. St- Uartm'i Luu. 

As pilgrim! thro' devotion 
Tb fome flirine purfue their way, 
They tempt the raging ocean, 

Jm.d thro' defartt flray. 
With zeal their hope ddiring, 
The faint their breaft infpirittg 

With chearfol air, 

Devoid of fear* 

They every danger bear. 
Thus equal zeal poflemng, 
I feck my oulyblemng. 
O love, my hnneft vow regard ! 

My truth protect, 

My ftept direft, 

Hk flight detect, 
A faithful wife reward. [Exeunt. 

Emd of the First Acr. 

ACT 
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ACT II. 

SCENE, The Ftewef ait Mian C»**try. 
Polly, in Bey's Clothes. 
AIR XXII. La FittaneUa. , 
jTHY did you fpare him, 
O'er Teas to bear him, 
Far from hit home, and conftant bride ? 
When papa 'peach 'd him, 
If death had reach'd him, 
I then had only ftgh'd, wept, and dy'd 1 
If my direction* are right I cannot be far from the vil- 
lage. With the habit, I mutt put on the courage and 
refolqtion of a man ; for I am every where furrounded 
with dangers. By all I can learn of thefe pirates, my 
dear Macheath it not of the crew. Perhaps I may 
hear of him among the (laves of the next plantation. 
How fultry is the day t the cool of this fhade will rofreih 
me. I am jaded too with reflection. How reftlcfs is 
love ! [Mafic, tvj# *r thret barsof tbc dead march.] My 
imagination follows ]him every where, would my feet 
were as fwift j the world then could not hide him from 
me. \Tivt or tbrte bars more.] Yet even thought is now 
bcwildet'd in purfuing him, [Two tr thrtt bars mare.} 
Vm tir'd, I'm feint, (fit Symphony. 

AIR XXIII. Dead March in Cirielanm. 

Sleep, Ofleep, 
With thy 'fod ot incantation, 
Charm my imagination, 
Then, only then, I ceafe to weep. 

By thy power, 
The virgin, by time q'ertaken, 
For years forlorn, forftken, 
Enjoys the happy hour. 

What's to fleep ? 
*Tis a vifionary bleffing ; 
A dream that's pad' expreffing, 
Our utniofl'willi pofTe fling ; 
- So may I always keep. [Falls qflttp. 

Enter 
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Enter Capftcrn, Hacker, Culverin, Laguerre, and Cut- 
lace. Polly q/ltxp in a difiatt pan of ibt fiagt. 
Hmcktr. We (hall Had but a cool reception from Mo- 
rano, if we return without either booty or intelligence. 

Cxh/criK. A man of invention hath always intelligence 
ready. I hope we are not exempted from the privilege 
of travellers. 

CapfitTx, If we had gat booty, you know we had rc- 
folved to agree in a lie. And, gentlemen, we will not 
have our diligence and duty called in queftion, for that 
which every common fervant has at his lingers ends tor 
his j unification. 

Lagaerre. Alack, gentlemen, we are not fuch bung- 
lers in love or politics, but we mull know that either to 
get femur or keep it, no man ever fpeaks what he 
thinks, but wharfs convenient. 

AIR XXIV. Thru fittfa&i**. 

Cmiloct. Of all the fins that are money- fupp lying ( 
Coulider t.he world, 'tis pall all denying. 
With all forts, 
In toWDS or courts, 
The richeft fin is'lying. 

Culverin. Fatigue, gentlemen, (hould have refrefhment. 
No man is required to do more than his duty. Let ut 
repofe ourfelves a while. A fup or two of ourcagwould 
quicken invention. [They Jit and drink. 

All. Agreed. 

Hacker. I had always a genius for ambition. Birth 
and education cannot keep it under. Our profeffion is 
great, brothers. What can be more heroic than' to have 
declared war with the whole world? 

Culveria. Tis a pleasure to me to recollect times 
pair, andtoobferve by what fteps a genius will pulh 
his fortune. 

, Skater, Now, as to me, brothers, mark you me. Af- 
ter I had rubbed through my youth with variety of ad- 
venturer, I was preferred to be footman to an eminent 
gamelter, where, after having improved myfelf by his 
manners and converfation, I left him, betook myfelf to 
D hii 
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his politer profeffion, and cheated like a gentleman. Far 
fame time I kept a Pharaon-bank with fuccefs j but, 
unluckily, in a drunken bout, wag {tapped by a more ex- 
pert brother of the trade. I wag now, as 'til common 
with us upon thefc occulions, forced to have recourfe to 
the highway for a recruit to fet me up ; but making the 
experiment once too often, I was tried, and received fcn- 
rence, but got off for tranfpo nation ; which hath made 
me the man I am. 

Isogutrrt, From a footman I grew to be a pimp to a 
man of quality, Considering I was for lbme time in that 
employment, I look upon myfelf as particularly unlucky, 
that 1 then miffed making my fortune. But, to give him 
hisdue, only his death could have prevented it. Upon 
this, I betook royfelf to another fervice, where my wages 
not being fumcient for my pleafures, I robbed my mailer, 
and retired to vifit foreign parts. 

Capfttm. Now, you muu know, I was a drawer to one 
of the falhionable taverns ; and, of confequence, was 
daily in the politeft conventions. Tho' I fay it, nobody 
was better bred. I often cheated my matter ; and, as a 
dutiful feirant, now and then cheated for him. I had 
always my gallantries with the ladies that the lords and 
gentlemen brought to our houfe. I was ambitious, too, 
of a gentleman's profeffion, and turned ga metier. Tho' 
I had great (kill, and no fcruples, my play would not fup- 
port my extravagancies ; fo that, now and then, I was 
forced to rob with piltols too. So I alfo owe my rank in 
the world to t ran fpo nation. 

Cuhtrin. Our chief, Morano, brothers, had nevet been 
the man he is, had he not been trained up in England. 
He has told me, that, from his infancy, he was the fa- 
vourite page of a lady. He had a genius, too, above fer- 
vice, and, like us, ran into higher life. And, indeed, in 
manners and converfation, tho' he is black, nobody has 
more the air of a great man. 

Hacker. He is too much attached to his pleafures. 
That miftrefs of his is a clog to his ambition. She is an 
arrant Cleopatra. 

Lagatrri, If it were not for bet, the Indies would be 
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AIR XXV. Rigelon- 

By»on„-n„o„, 
We're all undone, 
Each wench hith a fyren's charms. 
The lover's deeds 
Are good or ill, 
As whim fucceeds 
In woman's will: 
Refolution is lull'd in her arms. 

Hacker. A man in love U no more to be depended on 
than a man in liquor ; tor he is out of himfelf. 

AIR XXVI. Ton humiur tfi Catharine. 
Woman's like the iUti'ring ocean ; 

Who her p.ithjefs ways can find ? 
ETery btaft direct her motion ; 
' Now ihe's angry, now fl'.e's kind. 

What a fool's the vent'rous lover, 

WhirI'd and tofs'd by ev'ry wind"? 
Can the bark the port recover, 
When the filly pilot's blind ? 

Haehr. A good horfe is never turned loofe among 
mares, till all bis good deeds ire over. And really youri 
heroes fhould be ferved the fame way; for after they 
take to women, they have no good deeds to come. That 
inveigling gypfey, brothers, mull be baul'd from him by 
force i andthen — the kingdom of Mexico ttiall be mine. 
My lot fliall be ihe kingdom of Mexico. 

Capfttrn. Who talks of Mexico f XMrife.} I'll never 
give it up. If you outlive me, brother, and I die with- 
out heirs, I'll leave it to you for a legacy. I hope now 
nare fatinfied. I have fet my heart upon it, and no- 
y lhall difpute it with me. 

LagKtrre. The ifland of Cuba, methinks, brother, 
night fatisfy any reafonable man. 

Cuhieris. That I had allotted for you. Mexico (hall 
not be parted with, without my content. Captain Mora- 
no, to be furc, will chufe Peru- that's the country of 
gold; and all your great men love gold. Mexico hath 
D a ' oniy 
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only Giver, nothing but filver. Governor of Carthage- 
na, brother, is a pretty fnug employment. That I (ball 
not difpute with you. 

Cum, Death, Sir ! I (hall not part with Mexico fi> eafily . 
' Hmrktr. Nor I. : 

Cxheri*. Nor I. 

Laguerre. Nor I, 

Cuhicri*. Nor I. 

Hacker. Draw, tben, and let the furvivor take it. 

Petty. Blefs me ! what noife was that ? Chilling of 
fwords and fighting ! Which way lball 1 By I How (hall 
I eft-ape ? ' 

Capfttrn. Hold, hold, gentlemen ; let us decide our 

Ectenfions foine other time. I fee booty. A prifoner. 
et us feize him. 

Cvhvirin. From him we will extort both ranfom and 
intelligence, 

Polly. Spare my life, gentlemen. If you are the men 
I take you for, I tough t you to tbare your fortunes. 

Hacktr. Why, who do you take ui for, friend ? 

.Polly. For thofo brave ipirits, tbofe Alexanders, that 
(hall loon, by cosqueft, be to, pouemoo of the Indies. 

Laguerre. A mettled young fellow. 

Capfterv. He fpeaka with telpeit, too, and gives u» our 
trtLes. 

Cttlvtri*. Have yeu heard of Captain. Moreno f 

/'W/y.lcaenebiiher injaereambidontoferve under hinu- ■ 

AIR XXVII. T( nympht and Jyboan pitt. 

I hate thofe coward tribes. 
Who by meuftneaking bribes, 
By tricks aflrJoifguife, 
By flattery and lies, 
To power and grandeur rife. 

Like heroes of old, - ■ 

You are greatly bold, 
The fword your caufc fupports. 

Untaught to lawn, 

You ne'er were drawn 

Your truth to pawn - 

Among the fpawn 
Who praclife the frauds of court). 

I would 
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I would willingly chafe the more honourable way of ma- 
king a fortune. 

Marker. The youth fpcaVs well. Can you inform us, 
my lad, of the difpofiuon of the enemy ? Have the In- 
dians joined the faftory t We fhould advance toward* 
them immediately. Who knows but they may fide with 
ui ? Mayhap they may like our tyranny better. 

Peiy. I am a ftranger, gentlemen, and entirely igno- 
rant of the afiairaof this country : but, in the moll deiV 
perate undertaking, I am ready to rifque your fortunes. 

Hacker. Who, and what are you, friend? 

Pally._h youngfellow, who has genteely run out hit 
fortune with a fpirit, and would now, with more fpirit, 
retrieve it. 

Cuhitrin. The lad may be of Service. Let ui bring 
him before Morano, and leave him to hit dilpofal. 

PaVy. Gentlemen, I thank yoj. 

AIR XXVIII. Min^u 

Cut, Cheer up, my lads, let us pulhon the fray, 
For batrtea, like women, are loll, by delay. 
Let us feize victory, while in our power ; 
Alike war and love hare their critical hour. ) 
Our hearts, bold and fteady, 
Should always be ready ; 
So, think war a widow, a kingdom the dower. 

[Sxewat. 

S G EN E, another cemttry profreH. 

Safer Morano and Jenny. 

Morimo, Snre, huffy, you have more ambition, and 

mote vanity, than to be ferious in perfuading me to quit 

my conquefts. Where is the woman who is not fond of 

title ? And one bo'd (ten more may make you a queen, 

you gypfey. Think or that. 

AIR XXIX. MirUton. 
When I'm great, and ftufh of trmfurc, 

Check'd by neither fear or fhame. 
You mail iread a round of plenfunt, 

Morning, noon, and night the tame. 
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like a city wife or beauty, 

You Hull flutter life away ; 
And fhall know no-other duty, 

But to drefs, eat, drink, and play. 
With a Mirleton, ktt r 

When you aw a queen, Jenny, you fliall keep your 
coach and fix, and fliall game at deep at you pleafe. So, 
there's the two chief ends of a woman's ambition fa.- 
titfied. 

AIR XXX. &no*& wai tall, and if nohk ract. 

Shall I not be bold when honour calls? 

You've a heart that would upbraid me then. 
Jut, But, ah! I fear, if my hero falls, 

Thy Jenny fliall ne'er know pJeafure again. 
Mar, To deck their wives fond tradefmen cheat ; 

I conquer but to make thee great. 
Jm. But it my hero falls— ah, then, 

Thy Jenny fliall ne'er know pleiuure again ! 

Meram. Ituuiuating creature ! but you muft own, 
Jenny, you have had convincing proofs of my fondnefii : 
and if you were reafonable in your love, you fliouid have 
fome regard to my honour, as well as my perfon. 

Jtnnp. Have I ever betrayed you, fioce you took me 
to yourfelf r That's what few women can lay, who ever 
were trufted. 

Mvrang. In love, Jenny, you cannot out-do me. Was 
it not entirely for you that I difguifed myfelf as a black, 
to fcreen myfelf from women who lam' claim to me 
wherever I went t Is not the rumour of my death, which 
I purpofely fpread, credited thro' the whole country f 
Mac heath is dead to alt the world but you. Not one of 
the crew have the leaft fufpicion of me. 

Jmny. But, dear Captain, you would not, fure, per- 
fiisde me that I have all of you. For tho* women can- 
not ctaim you, you now and then lay claim to other 
women. But my jealoufy was never teazing or vexa- 
tious. You will pardon me, my dear. 

MaroKc. Now you are filly, Jenny. Pr'ythee— poh ! 
Nature, 
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Nature, girl, ia not to be cortefted.it once. What do 

Supropofe? What would you have me do ? Speak out; 
me know your mind. 

Jeaiy, Know when you are well. 

Morons. Explain yourfelf; fpeak your fentiments 
freely. 

Jenny. You have a competence in your power. Rob 
tbe crew, and fleal off to England. Believe me, Cap- 
tain, you will be rich enough to be refpefied by your 
neighbours. 

Murano. Your opinion of roe thirties me : for I nerer 
in my life was treacherous, but to women ; and you 
know, men of the niceft punctilio make nothing of that. 

Jenny. Look round among all the fnug fortunes that 
are made, and you will find molt of them were fecured 
by a judicious retreat. Why will you bar yourfelf front; 
the cuibms of the time) i 

AIR XXXI. Norther* Nancy. 

How many men have found the Hull, 

Of power and wealth acquiring ? 
But fure there's a time to flint the wilt, 
And the judgment ia in retiring. 
For to be difplac'd. 
For to be difgrac'd. 
Is the end of too high afptring. 

Enter Sailer. 

Sailer. Sir, Lieutenant Vanderbluff wants , to fpeafc 
with you, and he hopes your honour will giw him the 
hearing. [Exit. 

. Motano. Leave me, Jenny, for a few minutes. Per- 
haps he would fpeak with me in private. 

y tatty. Think of my advice before it is- too late. By 
this kifs, I beg it of you. [Exit* 

Enter Vanderbluff. 

Fan. For fliame, Kaptain ! What, hampered in 'the 
arms of a woman, when your hnoour and glory are all at 
ftalte I While a man ia grappling with theft gill-flirta, 
pardon the expression, Captain, he runs bis re&foa 
a-ground ; and there mull be a woundy deal of labeua , 
to let it n-Ant again. n 
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AIR XXXII. Jmaittt fHgittt cudtntt htlte. 
Fine women are devils, complete in theit way, 
They always are roving and cruifing for prey. 
When we flounce on their hook, their views they obtain, 
Like thole too their pleafure is giving us pain. 

Exeufe my plain (peaking, Captain ; a boatfwain muft 
fwear in a ftorm ; and a man muft fpeak plain, when he 
fees foul weather a-hcad of us. 

Mar. Do you think me like the wheat-ear, only fit for 
fun-lhine, who cannot bear the leaft cloud over him ? 
No, VanderbiufT, I have a heart that can face a tempefl; 
of dangers. Your bluftering will but make me obftnate. 
You feem frightened, Lieurenant. 

Fan, From any body but you, that fpeech would have 
hadanother-guefsanfwerthanwords. Death, Caprain ! 
are not the Indies in difpute f An hour's delay may nuke 
their hands too many for us. Give the word, Captain, 
this hand fliall take the Indian king prifoher, and keel- 
haul him afterwards, till I make him discover his gold. 
I have known you eager to venture your life for a lefs 

Mor. Are Hacker, Culverin, Capfiern, Laguerre, and 
the reft, wjiom wc fen t out for intelligence, leturned, 
that you are under this immediate alarm ? 

Van. No, Sir ; but from the top of yoa hill; I myfelf 
few the enemy putting themfelves in order of battle. 

Mor. But we have nothing at all to apprehend ; for we 
have flill a iafe retreat to our Ihips. 

Fan. To our women, you mean. Furies ! you talk 
like one. If our Captain is bewitched, (hail we, be be- 
devilM, and lofe tbe tooting we have got ? [Draws. 

Mar. Take care, Lieutenant ; this language may pro- 
voke me, I fear nothing, and that you know. Put up 
Sur cutlafs, Lieutenant ; for I fliall not ruin our caufe 
a private quarrel. 

Fan. Noble Captain, I afk pardon. 

Mar. A brave man mould be cool till aftion, Lieute- 
nant. When danger prefles us, I am always ready. Be. 
satisfied ! I will take my leave of my wife, and then take 
tbe command.' 

Fan, That's what you can never do, tilt you have her 
leave. 
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leave. She is but juft gone from you, Sir. Sec her not, 
hear her not ; the' breath of a woman hai ever proved a 
contrary wind to great action*. 

Mtrr. 1 tell you I will fee- her. 1 have got rid of many 
a woman in my time, and you may trufl me--— 

Van. With any woman but her. The hufband that 
is governed, is the only man that never finds out that be 

Mar. This, theu, Lieutenant, flial! try my refolution. 
In the mean time, fend out parties and fcouts, to nbferve 
a of the Indians. 



AIR XXXIII. Since all tin werWf turn'd upfide drain. 

Tho' different paffions rage by turat, 

Within my breaft fermenting. 
Now blazes love, now honour burnt, 

I'm here, I'm there contenting. 
I'll each obey, fo keep my oath, 

That oath by which I woo her : 
With truth and fteadinefs in both, 

111 aft like a man of honour. 

Doubt me" not. Lieutenant ; but I'll now go with you to 
give the neceflary commands, and after that, return to take 
my leave, before the battle. 

Enter Jenny, Capflera, Culverin, Hacker,, Laguerre, 
and Polly. 

Jut. Hacker, Sir, and ihe reft of the party, are re- 
turned with a prhoncr. Perhaps from him you may 
learn loroe intelligence that may be ufeful. See, here 
they are— —A clever fprightly young fellow— I like 
Mm. [AJtdt. 

fan ._ What cheer, my lads 1 Has fortune fern you * 
good prize r 

Jen. He feetni fome rich planter's (on. 

Km*. In the common practice of commerce, you fheuld 
never flip an opportunity ; and for his ranfom, no doubt 
there will be room for comfortable extortion. 

titer. Hath he informed you of any thing that may 
beofferrice f Where picked you him up ? Whence ia he> 

Hack. We found him upon the road. He ia a flranger, 
it reems, in thefe parts.. And at our .heroes generally 
let out, extravagance, gaming, and debauchery have qua- 
lified him for* brave man, Mr. 
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Mer. What are you, friend? 

Polly. A young fellow, who hath been robbed by the 
world ; and I came on purpofe to join you, to rob the 
world by way of retaliation. An open war with the 
whole world is brave and honourable. I hate the. clan- 
delline, pilfering war that is practifed among friends and 
neighbours in civil focie ties. Iwouldferve, Sir. 

AIR XXXIV. Hunt the fyuirrtl. 
The world is always jarring ; 

This is purfuing 

T'other man'* ruin, 
. Friends with friends are warring, 

In a falfe cowardly way. 
SpurrM on by emulations, 

Tongues are engaging, 

Calumny raging, 
Murders reputations, 

Envy keeps up the fray. 
Thai, with burning heat, 
Each, returning hate, 
Wounds and rob* his friends. 

In civil life, 

Even man and wife 
Squabble for felfilh ends. 

Jen. He really is a mighty pretty man. " [J/Ue, 

Fan. The lad promifes welt, and has juft notions of 
the world. 

Mor. Whatever other great men do, I love to encou- 
rage merit. The youth pleafes me ; and if he anfwera 

in action Do you hear me, my lad ? your fortune is 

made. Now, Lieutenant Vanderbluff, I am for you. 

Van, Difciptine mud not be neglected. 

Mar. When every thing is fettled, my dear Jenny, I 
will return to take my leave. After that, young gen- 
tleman, I (hall try yourfmettle. In the mean time, Jen- 
ny, I leave you to rift nim with farther quellions. He 
lias lived in the world, you find, and may have learnt to> 
be treacherous. {Exit •with tbt reft *f the Piratn. 

yen. How many women have you ever ruined, young 

gentleman ? i 

P*fy. 
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Petty. I have been ruined by women, Madam . But I 
think, indeed; a man 'a fortune cannot be more honourably 
difpofed of; tor thofe bare always a kind of claim to their 
protection, who have been ruined in their frrvice. 

Ten. Were you ever in lore i * 

PaUy. With the Tex. 

Jen. Had you never a woman in love with you ? 

Pally, All the women that ever I knew were mer- 

Jen. But fure you cannot think all women lb. 

Pally, Why not, as well a) all men ? The manners of 
courts are catching. 

Jen. If you have found only fuch ufage, a generous 
woman can the more oblige you. Why fo bafhful, 
young fpark f You don't look as if you would revenge 
yourfelf on the fe«. 

Polly. I loft my impudence with my fortune. Poverty 
keeps down allurance. 

Jen. I* am a plain-fpoken woman, as you may find ; 
and I own I like you : and, let me tell you, to be my fa- 
vourite may be your belt flep to preferment. 

AIR XXXV. r«wy Damon m* the Uvtlitfi fvmn. 

In love and life the prefent ufe ; 
One hour we grant, the next refute ; 

Who then would rifque a nay ? 
Were lovers wife, they would be kind, 
And in our eyes the moment find ; 

For only then they may. 

Like other women, I (hall run to extremes. If you 
won't make me love you, I (hall hate you. There never 
was a man of true courage, who was a coward in love- 
Sure you are not afraid of me, {tripling ? 

[Taking Polly ly the hand. 

PeBy, I know yon only rally me. Refpecr, Madam, 
keeps me in awe. 

Jen. By your expretuon and behaviour, one would 
think I were your wife. If fo, I may make ufe of her 
freedoms, and do what I pleafe, without fliame or reltratnt. 
[Kifis her,} Such raillery as this, my dear, requires re- 
plication. 

i PoUf. 
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P*Ify. You'll pardon me, then Madam. [Kljgit her. 

Jen. What, my cheek ! Let me die, if, by your kift, 
1 flM>uld not tike you for my brother or my father. 

Pelfy. I mult put on more aflurance, or I (hall be dif- 
covered. [4fide.\ Nay, then, Madam, if * woman wilt 
allow me liberties, they are never flung away upon me. 
If I am too rode [Kiffti her. 

Jen. A woman never pardons die contrary fault. 

AIR XXXVI. CMkarintOgit. 

We never blame the forward Twain, 
Who puts us to the trial. 
Polly. I know you fiifl would give me pain, 
Then baulk me with denial. 

Jen. . What mean we, then, by being try'dr 
fvlly. With (corn and flight to Ufetit. 

Moft beauties, to indulge their pride, 
Seem kind, but to retufe us. 

Jen. Come, then, my dear, let us take a turn in yon- 
der grove. A woman never fi-,ew» her pride, but before 
witneflea. 

Petty. How (hall I get rid of this affair > \_Afide. | Mo- 
rano may furprife us. 

Jen. That is more a wife'sconcem. Confider, young 
man, if I have put myfelf in your power, you are in 

Polly. We may have more eafy and fafe opportunities. 
Befides, I know, Madam, you are notferious. 

Jen. To a man who lofes one opportunity, we never 
grant a fecund. Excufes ! eon fidt ration ! He halh not 
a Ipark of love in him. I mull be his averfion. Go, 

monfter! 1 hate you, and you fliall find I can be 

revenged. 

AIR XXXVII. Rcger a Cover},. 

My heart is by love forfaken, 

I (eel the tempeft growing ; 
A fury the palace hath taken, 

I rage, I bum, I'm glowing. 

Tho* 
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Though Cupid's arrows are erring, 

' Or indifference may fecure ye. 

When woman's revenge is ftimng, 

You cannot efcape that fury. 

I could bear your excufes, bur thofe looks of indifference 
kill me. ■ 

Enter Morano. 

Jetuy, Sore never was fuch infolence ! How could" too 
leave me with this bawdy-houfe bully? for if he had 
been bred a page, be mud have made his fortune. If I 
had given him the le.i ft •encouragement, it would not 
have provoked me. Odious creature ! 

Mir, What a vengeance is the matter i 

Jenny. Only an attempt upon your wife. So ripe an 
■Durance ! he mull have fucked to impudence from hit 
mother. 

Mar. An a& of friendfhip only. He meant to pufli 
Vis fortune with the hufband. 'Tis the way of the towa, 
my dear. 

AIR XXXVIII. Bacchus m'a Ml. 

By halves no friend 
Now feeks to do you pleafure ; 

Their help they lend 
In every part of life : 
■ If hufbands part, 
The friend hath always leifurc ; . 

Then all his heai t 
Is bent to pleafe the wife. 

JtMy. I hate you for being fo little jealous. 

Mir. Sure, Jenny, you know the way of the world 
better, than to be furprized at a thing of this kind. 
Tis a civility that all you fine ladies expect ; and, upon 
the like occanoa, I could not have anfwered for mylelf. 
I own, I have a fort of partiality to impudence. Per- 
haps too, his views might be honourable If I had been 
killed in battle, 'tis good to be beforehand. 1 know it is 
a wsy often prafafed to make futc of a widow. 

E >«y. 
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Jtnny. If I fiad you fo eafy in thefe affairs, you taaf 
make my virtue left obftinate. 

AIR XXXIX. lltalib t* Bttty. 

If hufbands tit unfteady, 
Moll wives for freaks are ready. 

Neglect the rein, 

The Heed again 
Grows flatiifii, wild, and heady. 

Your behaviour forces me to fay, what my love for yoa 
will never let me out in practice. You are too fate, too 
fecure, to think of p'.eafrng me. 

Mor. Though I like impudence, yet 'tis not fo agree- 
able when put in pra&ice upon ray own wife ; and, jett- 
ing apart, yoiing fellow, if ever I catch you thinking 
tht> way again, a cat-o*-nine -tails (bill cool your courage. 

Enter Vanderbluff, Capl'xrn. Laguerre, EsV. iuilb 
Cawwawkee prifoiter. 

yonder. The party, Captain, is returned with fuccefe. 
After a fhort fkitmilh, the Indian prince Cawwawkee here 
was made prifoner, and we want your orders for his dif- 
pofal. 

Mor. Are all our ti-oops ready and under arms ? 

Vander. They wait but for your command. Our num- 
bers are flrong. All the (hips crews are drawn out, and 
the {laves that have deferted to us from the plantations 
are nil brave determined fellows, who mult behave them- 
felveiwell. 

Mor. Look'e, lieutenant, the trulfing up ttiii prince, 
in my opinion, would ftrike a terror among the enemy. 
Befides, dead men can do no mifchief. Let a gibbet be 
fet up, and fwing htm off between the armies before the 
onfer. - 

Fan. By your leave, Caytain, my advice blows di- 
rectly contrary. Whatever may be done hereafter, I 
am tor putting him firft of al! \>por> examination. The 
Indians to be lure have hid their tresfurcs, and we fbail 
want a guide to ihew us to the beft plunder. 

M,r. The counfel is good, I will estort intelligence 

from him. Bring me word when the enemy are in mo- 

a tiorij 
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ion, andihat inflafit Ftlput myfirlf at yourhead. [Exit 
Sailor.'] Do you know me, prince? 

Cow. As a man of injuftice I know you, who covcta 
and invades the properties ef another. 

Mer. Do you know my power ? 

Caw. I fear it not, 

Mer. Do you know yotir danger? 

Can. I am prepared to meet it. 

AIRXL. Cappt dt Sonne Efprratrrr. 
The body of the brave may be taken, 

If chance bring on our adrafehour j 
But the noble foul is un Shaken, 
For that it it I is in our power ; 
'Tis a rotk whole firm foundation 

Mock* thewavesof perturbation | 
Tis a never-dying ray, 
Brighter in eui evil day. 

Mar. Mere downright barbarians, .you fee, Lieutenant, 
They have our notional honour Hill in pra&ice among 
then. 

Kan, We mtift beat civilizing into 'em, to make 'e in 
capable of common focieiy, and common converfatton. 

Mor. Stubborn prince, mark me well. Know you, I 
fir/, that vou* lite is in my power ? 

Cavj. I know too, that my virtue is In my own. 

Mir. Not a mule, -or an old out-of-ialhioned pbilofo- 
pker couU be more obfltnats. Can you feel pain ? 

Cant. I can bear it. 

Mir. I ihall try you. 

Caw. I fpeak truth, I never affirm but what I know. 

Mar. In what condition are your troops * What num. 
berahaveyou? How are they difpofed? Aft reafonably 
and openly, and you mall find protection . 

Caw. What, betray my friends ! 1 am no coward, Eu- 
ropean. 

Mer. Torture? (hall make you fqueak. 

Caw. 1 have refolution ; and pain (ball neither make 
me lie or betray. Itell thee once more, European, I 
am no coward, 

E 1 ran. 
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Van. What, neither cheat nor be cheated ! There is 
no having either commerce or correfp ondenrc with thef« 
creatures. 

Jenny, "We have reafon to be thankful for our good 
education. How ignorant is mankind without it! 

Cap. iVonder to hear t*e brute {peak. 

Lagxerre. They would make a fliew of him in England. 

Jtnny. Poh, they would only take him for a fool. 

Cap. But how can you expect any thing elfe from a 
creature, who hiuh never feen a civilized country ? Which 
way fliould he know mankind ? 

Jenny. Since they are made like us, to be fure, wer« 
they in England they might be taught. 

Laguerre. Why we fee country gentlemen grow into 
courtiers, and country gentlewomen, whh a little polish- 
ing of the town, in a few months become fine ladies. " , 

Jenny, Without doubt, education and example can do 
much. 

Felly. How happy are thefe favages ! Who would not 
with to be in fuch ignorance. [Afidt, 

Mar. Have done, I beg you, with your mufty reflec- 
tions : you but interrupt the examination.' You have 
treafuresf you have gold and filver among you, I fup- 
,pofe. 

Caw. Better, it had been for us if that mining earth 
had never been brought to light. 

Mar, That you have treasures then you own, it feenti. 
I am glad to hear you confefs fomething. 

Ccw. But, out of benevolence, we ought to hide it 
trom you. For, as we have heard, *tis fo rank a poifos 
to you Europeans, that the very touch of it makes you. 
mad. 

AIR XLI. When hrighi Aurelia trlff'J the plain. 

For gold you facrifice your fame, 

Your honour, life, and friend : 
Your war, you fawn, you lie, you game, 
And plunder without fear or fhame; 

Can madnefs this tranfeend ? 

ihr . Bold favage, we are not to be infulted with your 
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ignorance. If you would fave your lives, you muft, like 
the beaver, leave behind you what we hunt you for; or wo 
fhall not quit the chafe. Difcover your treafures, your 
hoards, for I will have the ran&cking of 'em. 

Jenny, By his Teeming to fet fome vakie upon gold, 
one would think that he had fome glimmering of fenfe. 

AIRXLII. PtggfsWB. 

When gold is in hand, 

It gives us command ; 
It makes us lov'd and refpeded. 

'lis now, as of yore, 

Wit and fenfe, when poor, 
Are fcoro'd, oerlook'd, and neglected. 

Though peevilh and old, 

If women have gpld, 
They have youth, good-humour, and beauty : 

Among all mankind 

Without it we fiud 
Nor love, nor favour, nor duty. 

Mor. I will have no more of thefe interruptions. 
Since women will be always talking, one would think 
tbey had a chance now and then to talk in feafon. Once 
more I aut you, obilinate, audacious favage, if I grant 
ym your life, will you be ufeful to us ? For you fhall 
Jind mercy upon no other terms. I will have immediate 
compliance, oryou ihall undergo the torture. 

Caiu. W.ith diflioneur life is nothing worth. 

Mer,- Furies ! I'll trifle no longer. 

RECITATIVE, Siafuggettalapkbe, tuCmelaa. 

Hence, lerhim feel hisfentecce. 
Pain brings repentaice. 

Larutrrt. You Would not hare ut put him to death, 
Captain ? 

Mtr. Torture him letfotely, but fewrtfy, I fliatl 
ftagger your refolution, Indian, 

E 3 RE- 
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RECITATIVE. 
Hence, let him feel his fentence. 
Fain bring* repentance. 

But hold, I'll fee him tortured. I will have the plea, 
fureof extorting aofwers from him myfelf. So keep him 
fale till you have ray directions. 
Laguart. It Dial! be done. 

Mar. As for you, young gentleman, I think it not 
proper to truft you till I know you farther. Let him be 
your prifoner too till I give orders how to difpofe. of -him. 
[Exeunt Caw. and Polly guarded. . 
Pander. Come, noble Captain, take one hearty (mack 
upon her lips, and then fleer off; for one kite requires 
another, and you will never have done with her. If 
once a man and woman come to grappling, there's no 
bawling of them afunder. Our friends expect ui. 

Jenny. Nay, lieutenant Vanderbluff, he (hall not go 
yet. 

Pander. I'm out of all patience. There it a time for 
all things, Madam. But a woman think* all times muft 
be fubfervtent to her whim and humour. We fbould be 
now upon the fpot. 

Jenny. Is the Captain under your command, Lieu- 
tenant ? 

Pander, I know women better than fo. I fhall neves 
difpute the command with any gentleman 's wife. Come, 
Captain, a woman will never take the laft kifs ; (he will 
always want another. Break from her dutches. 
Mar. I mult go— But I cannot. 

AIRXLIII. ExcM/emr. 

Honour calls me from thy arm* [71 her. 

With glory my bofom ii beating. [?i bim. 

■ Victory fummons to arms : then to arms 
Let us hafte, for we're Aire of defeating. 

One look more— and then— \T» her. 

Oh, I am loft again 1 

What 
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What a power has beauty ! 

But honour calls, and I muft away. {To bint. 

But love forbids, and I muft obey. [Te ber. 
You grow too bold ; [Vanderblnff /*/ii«j him away. 

Hence, loofe your hold, \T»bim, 

For love claims all my duty. [To btr. 

They will bring us word when the enemy is in motion. I 
know my own time,. Lieutenant. 

Pander. Lofe the Indies then, with all my heart. Lofe 
the money, and you lofe the woman, that 1 can tell you. 
Captain. Furies, what would the woman beat ! 

Jenny. Nationally and choleric, I beg you, Lieute- 
nant. Give me the hearing, and perhaps, whatever you 
may think of us, you may once in your life hear a wo- 
man fpeak reafon. 

Pander. Difpatch then. And if a few words can fa- 
tiliyyou, be brief. 

jenny. Men only flight women's advice through an 
over-conceit of their own opinions. 1 am againft hazard- 
ing a battle. Why fhould we put what we have already 
got to the rifque ? We have money enough on board 
ourfhips to it-cure our perfons, andean refer vc a com- 
fortable fubfiftence befides. Let us leave the Indies to 
our comrades. 

Pander. Sure you are the firil of the fex that ever 
ranted herielf in love or money. If it were confluent 
with our honour, her counfel were worth liflening to. 

Jenny. Confluent with our honour ! For Ifaame, Lieu- 
tenant ; you talk downright Indian. One would take 
you for the favage's brother, or coufin-german at lealt. 
You may talk of honour, as other great men do : but 
when tntereft conies in your way, you would do as other 
great men do. 

AIR XLIV. Rnfon, 

Honour plays a bubble'3 part, ' 

Ever bilk'd and cheated ; 
Never in ambition's heart, 

In t 'reft there is feated. 
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Honour was in u(e of yore, - 
1 Though by want attended : 

Since 'twas talk'd of", and no more j 
Lord, how times are mended ! 

Vanitr. What think you of her propofal, noble Cap- 
tain t We may pufli matters too far, 

Jenny, Confider, my dear, the Indies are only trea- 
furet in expectation. All your fenfible men, now-a-days, 
love the ready. Let us felze the fhips rhen, and away 
for England, while we have the opportunity. 

Pander. Sure you can have no fcruple again ft treachery, 
Captain. 'Tis as common a money-gemng vice aj any 
infafluon; for who, now-a-days, ever boggles at^mo-g^ 
■ up his crew? 

Mer. But the baulking of a great defign— 

Fonder. Tig better baulkirig our own defigns, than 
have them baulked by others ; for then our deftgns antf 
our lives will be cut fliort tegether. 

AIRXLV. Troy Tow*. 
When ambition's (en years toils 
Have heap'd up mighty hoatdiof gtdd.( 
Amid the harveft of the fpoils, 
j^eqtiir'd by fraud and rapine bold, 
Comes juftice. The great fcheme itcrofty 
Atonce wealth, life, and nunc, are toft. 

This is a melancholy reflection for ambitiooL, if it eves 
couM think reafbnably. 

Mer.- If you are farianed, and for yonr Security, Jem- 
ny. For any man may allow that he baa money enough, 
when he has enough to fatisfy his wife. 

Vender. We may make our retreat without fufpicion, 
for they will readity impute-out being miffed to the acci- 
dents of war. 

' Pater SaHar. 

Sail. There is juft now news arrived, that the troops 

of the plantation have intercepted the paflhge to our 

jfbinai fo that viclory is' our only hope; The Indian 

forces 
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foVcei too are ready to march, and ours grow impatient 
for your pretence, noble Captain. 

Mnr. I'll be with *em. Come then, Lieutenant, for 
death or the world. 

Jinny. Nay then, if affairs are defperate, nothing 
that) part me from you. I'll iliare your dangers. 

Mar. Since I mull hare an empfre, prepare yourfelf, 
Jenny, for the cares of royalty. Let us on to battle, to 
victory. Hark, the trumpet. [Trumpet fiundi, 

AIRXLVI. We've cheated tbtParfin. 
Defpair leads to battle, no courage fo great : 
They muit conqueror die who've no retreat. 

Vender. No retreat. 
• J**V' No retreat. ■ 

Mot. They muft conquer or die who 're no retreat. [£*.' 

SCENE, a room in a poor cottage. 
Cawwawkee in chains, Polly. 

Polly. Unfortunate prince ! I cannot blame your dif- 
belief, when I tell you that I admire your virtues, and 
(hare in your misfortunes. 

Caw. To be opprefled by an European implies merit. 
Yet you are an European. Are you fools ? Do you be- 
lieve one another f Sure fpeech can be of no ufe among 
you. 

Felly. There are conftitutions that can refill a pelti- 
lence. 

Caw. But Aire vice mult be inherent in fuch conftitu- 
tions. You are aihatned of your hearts, you can lie. 
How can you bear to look into yourfelves ? 

Piliy. My fincerity could even bear your examination. 

Caw You have cancelled faith. How can I believe 
you? You are cowards too, for you are cruel. 

Pally. Would it were- in my power to give you proofs 
of my companion. 

Caw. You can be araririous. That is a complication 
of all vices. It comprehends them all. Heaven guard 
our country from the infection. 

Felly. Yet the worft of men allow virtue to be amiable, 
*t then; would be no hypocrite). 

Caw, 
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■ Caw. Have you then: hypocrily ftill among you? For 
all that I have eiperienced of your manners ij open vio- 
lence, and barefaced injuftice. Who ttiathadever felt 
liuisfaftion of virtue would ever part with it ? 

AIRXLVII. Tamtam*. 

Virtue's treafure, 

Is a pieafure, 
Cheerful even amid diflrefs ; 

Nor pa'm rtor crbfles, 

Nor grief nor loiTes, 
Nor death irfelf can make It left. 

Here relying, 

SuftYring, dying, 
Honeft fouls find all redrtfs. 

Polly. My heart feels your fentiments, and my tongue 
long* tojoinin *em. 

Caw. Virtue's tmfwa 

Is a pteafurt, 
Polly. Cheerful even amid diftrefi ; 
Cod.'. Nor pain nor ctofleu,. 

Polk,. Nor grief Mr lofles. 
Caw. Nor death hfdf can make it lets* 
Pally. Here relying, 
C<m». &tift"'ri«jj, dying, 

Polly. Honeft ftfuls find all redreft. 

. Caw. Having this, I want no oAer coafchmoQ, X 
am prepared for all misfortune. 

. Ptlh. Had you means- of efcape, yon could not refufo 
it. Tt> prefer** your life is your dnty. 

Caw. By diflioneft means, I fcern it. 
. PfSy. But ftratagera >) allowed in war ; and 'tis lawful 
to ufe all the weapons employed againft you. You may 
fave your friends from affliction, and be the, infirument of 
ttfoiirrg your country. 

Caw. Thofe are powerful ioducemrata. I feek not 
voluntarily io mfignray life. While it lafii, I woali do 
iny duty. 

Polly. 
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Potty. Ill calk with our guard. What induces them 
toTafine and murder, will induce them to betray. You 
may offer them what they want ; and from no hands,, 
upon no terras, corruption can. refill the temptation. 

Cam. I have no (kill. Thole who are corrupt them- 
felvee know how to corrupt others. You may do as you 
pleaic. But whatever you promilc for me, contrary to 
the European cu flora, I will perform. For, though 
a knave may break hit word with a knave, ao, horteft 
toague knows no Inch diftinctions. 

PoSy, Gentlemen, I deflte fome conference with you, 
that may be ior your advantage. 

Enter Laguerre aa4 Cap (I em. 

Pally. Know you that you have the Indian prince in 
your cu-fiody. 

Laguerre. Full well. 

Polly. Know you [he t tea fu res that are in his power r 

Laguerre. I know too that they (lull foon be.ouri. 

Polly. In having him in your pofieflwn they arc yours. 

Laguerrt. As how, fr'.end f 

Pilfy. He might well reward you. 

Laguerre. For what f 

Pdly. For Wis liberty. 

Cow. Yes, European, I can and will reward you. 

Caffiern. He's a great man, and I truft no fuch pro- 
nufes. 

t'flw, I have-faidir, European: and an Indian'* heart 
is always anfwerable lor his words. 

Polly. Think of the chance of wbt, gentlemen ; coa- 

Saeft is not fo Aire when you fight again ft thofe who 
ght for their liberties. 

Lagvtrrt. What chink y»u of the propofal f 
■ Cafiftcrn, The prince can give us places ; he cat make 
us all great men. Such a profpeft, I cw teH-yoir, La- 
guerre, would tempt our betters. 

Laguerre.' Hehdes, if we are beaten, we have no re- 
treat to our (hips. ..." 

Capflim. If we gain our ends, what matter how we 
come by it, 

Laguerre. Every man for hiinfelf, fay I. There is no 
being even with mankind, without that universal maxim. 
Confider, brother, we run no rifque. 

■ Cap 
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Caffttrn, Nay, I have no objections. 

Lagaerrt, If we conquered, and the booty wSk to be 
divided among the crewa, what would it amount to ? Per- 
haps this way we might ge tmore than would come to our 
lharet. 

Caffitm. Then too, I always liked a place at court. I 
have a genius to get, keep in, and make the mod of ■□ 
employment. 

Laguerrt. You will confider, prince, our own poliri-' 
ciam would have rewarded fuch meritorious Cervices : 
well go off with you. 

Capftem. We want only to be known to be employed. 

I^gturre. Let us unbind him then. 

Pelljf.'Tit thus one able politician outwitsanother; and 
we admire their wifdom. You may rely upon the prince's 
word as much as if he was a poor man. 

Capjlrm. Our fortunes then are made. 

AIR XL VIII. Down in a MeaAw. 

jPetfp. The (port men keep hawks, and their quarry they 
gain; 

Thus the woodcock, the partridge, thepheafantis 
flain. 

What care and expence for their hounds are em- 
ploy *d ! 

Thus the fox, and the hare, and the flag are do 
ftroy'd. 

The fpaniel they cherifh, whole flattering way 
Can as well at their mailers cringe, fawn and 
betray. 

Thus (launch politicians, look all the world round, 

Love the men who can fcrve as hawk, fpaniel, ok 
hound. 



End of the Second Act. 
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ACT III. 

SCENE, f& Indian Camp. 

Fohetohee and AtimdetUs. 

Indian. 
OIR. a parly from the Bittilh rafloiy have joined ut.. 
O Their chief attends' for your majefly's orders for 
their difpolition. 

Pob. Let them be ported neit my command ; for I 
would be witrrefs of their bravery. But firft let their 
officer know I would fee him. [Exit Indian. 

' Eater Ducat. 

Ducat. I would do all in my power to ferve your mi- 
jefty. I have brought up my men, and now, S:r,— ^1 
would fain give up. I fpeak purely upon your majefty'i 
account. For as to courage and all that— I have been a 
colonel of ihe militia thefe ten years. 

Pob. Sure, you have not fear, Are you a man ? 

Ducat. A married man, Sir, who carries bis wife** 
heart about him, and that indeed is a little timorous. 
Upon promife to her, I am engaged to quit in cafe of a 
battle ; and her heart hath ever governed me more than 
my own. Befides, Sir, fighting is notour bufinefs ; we 
pay others fur fjght'mg ; and yet 'tis well known we had 
rather part with our lives than our money. 

Fob. And you have no fpirit then t to defend it? Your 
families, your liberties, your properties are at ftake. If 
thefe cannot move youi you muft be bom without A 
heart. - 

Ducat. AUs, Sir ! we cannot be anfwerable for human 
infirmities. 

AIRXLIX. Tbtreiwaneldmati, and be fi*V. 

What man can on virtue or courage repofe, 

Or guefs it" the touch 'twill abide ? 
Like gold, it intripfic fure nobody knows, 

Till waigh'd in the balance and try 'J. 

«?**. How different are your notions from oun ! We 
f think 
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think virtue, honour, and courage, as eflential to man as 
hit limbs, or fenfes ; and in every man we fuppofe the 
qualities of a man, 'till we have found the contrary ; 
but then we regard him only as a brute indifguife. How 
cuflpin can degrade nature 1 

Ducat, Why ihou-ld I have any more fcruples about 
myfelf, than about my money? If I can make my 
courage pafs current, what matter it it to me whether it 
be true orfalfef 'Tls time enough to own a man's fail- 
ings when they are found out. IF your majeity then will 
' not difpenfe with my duiy to my wife, with permiflion, 
I'll to my port. 'Tia wonderful to me that kings ever go 
to war, who have fo much to lofe, and nothing effeiitial 
to get. . [Exit. 

Pob. My fon a prifuner ! Tortured perhaps and in- 
humanly butchered ! Human nature cannot bear up 
againft fuch afflictions. Thewarmuft fuffer by his ab- 
fence. More then is required from me. Grief raifes 
my refolution, and calls me to relieve him, or to a juft 
revenge. What mean thofe Ihouts? 
Enter Indian. 

Indian, The prince, Sir, is returned. The troops are 
animated by his prefence. With fome of the pirates in 
his rettnue, hewaits your majetty's commands. 

Enter Cawwawkee, Polly, Laguerre, Capftern, Sec. 

Pob. Victory then is ours. Let me embrace him. 
Welcome, my fon. Without thee my heart could not 
have felt a triumph. 

Caw. Let this youth then receive your thanks. To 
him arc owing my life and liberty. And the love of vir- 
tue alone gained me his fncndlbtp. - 

Pob. This hath convinced me that an European can be 
generous and honeft. 

Caw. Thefe others, indeed, have the pafuonof their 
country. I owe their fervices to gold, and my promife 
is engaged to reward them. How it galls honour to hare 
obligations to a di (honourable man ! 

Laguerre. 1 hope your majefty will not forget our fer- 
vices. 

Pcb. lam bound for myfon's engagements. 

Caw, For this youth I will be anfwerable. Like a 
gem found in rubhilh, he appears the brighter among 
tbeie his countrymen. 

AIR 
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AIR L. Iris 2a plus chermante. 
Love with beauty is flying. 
At once 'tis blooming and dying ; 
But all feafons defying, 
Friendship hits on the year. 
Love is by long enjoying. 

Cloying, 
Friendlhipt enjoy'd the longer* 
Stronger. 
, Ob, may the flame divine 

Burn in your breaft like mine ! 

Poly. Moft noble pricce, my behaviour mail juilify- 
the good opinion you have of me ; and my friendihip n 
beyond profeffions. 

Pob. Let thefe men remain under guard", 'till after the 
battle. All promifes fliall then be made good to .you. 

[Exeunt, P.iraUl', guarded. 
Caiv. May this young man be my companion in the 
war? As a boon! requeit it of yoo. He knows our 
caufe isjuft, and that is fufticieiit to engage him in it. 

Pub. I leave you to appoint him ins command. Dif- 
pofe of him as you judge convenient. . ' , , . 

Pelt/. To fall into their hands, is- certain torture and 
death. As far as my youth and ihength wilt permit me, 
you may rely upon my duty. 

Enter Indian, 
r Indian. Sir the enemy are advancing towards ui. 

fair. Victory then is at hand. Juftice protects us, and 
courage fliall fupport iia. Let us then to our polls. 

f Exeunt. 
SCENE, the field of batik. 
Calverin, Hacker, aa/Pirates. 
AIR LI. " There ivdt a jovial beggar. 

t Pir, When horns, with chcarful found,. 

Proclaim the active day ; 

Impatience warms the hound, 

He burns to chafe the prey. 
Citrus. Thus to. battle we will go, Ik. 

F 3 mPir. 
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a Pi>. How charms the trumpet's breath ! 

Tie brave, with hope poflefs'd. 

Forgetting wounds and death, 

Feel conqueft in their brcaft. 
Chorus. Thus to battle, &c, 

Cvhitrin, But yet I don't fee, brother Haeker, why 
we Ihould be commanded by a neger. Tit all along of 
him that we are led into tuefe difficulties. I hate thia 
land fighting. I love to have Tea-room. 

Haektr. We are of the council, brother. If ever we 
get on board again, my vote (hall be for callitig-of hint 
to account for thefe pranks. Why fhould we be fuch 
fool* to be ambitious or fatUfyin* another'] ambition i . 

Othfefln. Let m mutiny. I love mutiny as well a* 
my wife. . . 

i 'Pif. Let u* mutiny. 

a-Pit. Ay, let u» mutiny. 

Herirr. Our captain takes too much upon him. I am 
for no cngfofler of power. By our article* he hath no 
command but in a fight or in a ftorro. Loot'ee, bro'-' 
tberij I- am for mutiny as much as any of you, wbea 
occafios often. 

Culvert*. Right, brother, all in good feafbn. Th* 
pafs to our fhipa is cut off by the troops of the planta- 
tion. We mull fight the Indiana firtt, and we haven 
mutiny good afterward). 

Hackir. Js Morano ftitl with his doxy f 

Culvert's. He' 9 yonder on rht tight, putting hi* troop* 
In order for the unlet. 

Hacker. 1 wifHthi* fight qf ours were well over. FoC; 
to be fnre, let foldiers fay what they will, they feel more 
pleafure after * battle than in it. 

Cul-vtrin. Does not the drum-bead. here, quarter-maf- 
ter, tempt you to fling a merry main or two ? 

[Taiti Act out of bis pocket. 

Hacker. If I lofe my money, J lball reimburfe myfelf 
from the Indiana. I hare fee. 

Cul-vtrin. Have at you. A nick. [flings. 

Hacker. Throw the dice fairly out. Are you at me 
again. 

Culveria.- Vm at it. Seven, at eleven. [F/usjj.J Eleven. 
Hacker, 
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Rod, Furies ! A manifeft cog ! I won't be bubbled, 
Sir. This would not oafs upon a drunken country gen- 
tleman. Death, Sir, I won't be cheated. 

Culv. The money is mine. D'you take me for a 
fliarper, Sir > 

had. Yes, Sir. 

Culv. I'll have faisfaftion. 

Hack, With all my heart. [fighting, 

■ Enter Morano, Vanderbluff, &c 

Mar. For fhame, gentlemen ! [Parting them.'] It this 
a time, for private quarrel ? What do I fee! Dice upon 
the drum -head ! If you have not left off thofe co- 
wardly tools, you are unworthy your profeffion. The 
articles you have fworn 10, prohibit gaming for money. . 
Friendftiip and fociety cannot fubfift where it is prjflifed, . 
As this is the day of battle, I remit your penalties. But 
let me hear no more of it. 

Culv. To be call'd fliarper, Captain^, is a reproach 
that no man of honour can put. up. : 

Had. But to be one, is what no man of honour can . 
pradife, 

Mer. If you will not obey orders, quarter-raafter, . 
this piftol Ihall put an end to thedifpute. [Oafs it te 
bisbtad.] The- common caufe now requires your agree- 
ment. If gam'ng is fo rife, I don't wonder that trea- 
chery fKil fubfifts-among you. 

Hack. Who ie treacherous ? - 

Mar. Gapfternand Laguerre have .let the prince and 
the flripling, yootookprifonrr, efcape, and are gone off 
with them to the Indians. Upon your duty, genrlemen^ 
this day, depends our all. . - 

Cn'-v. Rather than have ill-blood among US' I return 
the money. I value your friendlhip more. Let ail 
animofitie* be forgot. 

. Mer. We.fliould be Indians, among ourfelves, and 
fhewour breeding and parts to every body elfe. If we 
cannot be true to one another, and falfe to all the world 
beiide, there is an end of every greit enterprize. 

Hack. We have nothing to truil to but death or 
victory. 

Mer, Then hey for victory and plunder, my lads ! 

F3 AIR 
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AIR LH. T»y**,fmrbdit*, 
By bolder Heps we win the race. 
\fi Pir. Let's hafte where danger calls. 
Mar. Unlefs ambition mend its pace, 

It totters, nods, and tails. 
\ft Pir. We muft advance or be undone. 
Mcr, Think thus, and then the battle's won. 

Cbenu. With a fa la la, &c. 



Mtr. You fee your booty, your plunder, gentlemen. 
The Indian* are juii upon us. The great mufi venture 
death fome way or other, and the lets ceremony about 
it, in my opinion, the better. But why talk I of 
death ! '1 hole osly talk of it, who rear it. Let ua all 
live and enjoy our co'nquefts. Sound the charge. 

AIR LIU. Prince Exgtxe't march. 
When the tyger roams. 
And the timorous flock is in his view. 

Fury roams, 
lie thirfts for the blood of the crew. 
Bis greedy eyes he throws, 
Thirft with (he number grows, 
On he pours, with a wide wafte purfuing, 
Spreading the plain with a general ruin, 
Thus let ut charge, and our foes o'erturn. 
Yonder. Let us on, one and all i 
yJIPir. How they fly; how they fall ! 
Her. For the war, for the prize I burn. 

Vanitr. Were they dragons, my lads, as they fit 
brooding upon treafure, we would fright them from 
their nelts. 

Mar. But fee, the enemy are advancing to clofe en- 
gagement. Before the onfet, we'll demand a parley, 
and, if we can, obtain honourable terms— We are over- 
power'dby numbers, and our retreat is cut off, 

JoW 
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Enter Pohetohee, Cawwawkee, Polly, la. with tbt 

Indian arntf drawn up againji tbt Pirates. 
fob. Our hearts are all ready. The enemy halt*. 
Let the trumpets give the iignal. 

AIR LIV. Tbt MarlUrougb. 
Caw. We the (Word of juftice drawing, 
Terror call in guilty eyes ; 
In its beam falfe courage dies ; 
. Tis like lightning keen and awing. 
Charge the foe, 
Lay them low. 
On then, and ftrike the blow. 
Hark ! victory calls us. See guilt is difmay'J : 
The villain it of his own conference afraid. 
In your hands are your lives and your liberties 

held, 
The courage of virtue was never repell'd. 

Pir, Our chief demands a parley. 
Pel?. Let him advance. 

Art thou, Morano, that fell man of prey ? 

That fee to juftice? 
Mar. Tremble and obey. 

Art thou great Pohetohee ftyl'd ? 
Ptb, The fame. 

I dare avow my actions and my name. 

Mir. Thou know'ft then, king, thy fon there, was; 
my prifoner. Pay us the ranfom we demand, allow us 
lafe pafTage to our (hips, and we will give you your 
lives and liberty. 

Fob. Shall rubbers and plunderers prescribe rules to 
right and equity ? Infolent madman 1 Compofiiion with 
knaves is bale and ignominious. Tremble at the fword 
of juftice, rapacious brute. 

AIR 
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' , AIR LV. La rats. 

Afir.Knew i hen, war's my pleafure. 

Am I thus controll'd ? 

Both thy heart and treafure 

111 at once unfold. 
You, like a mifer, fcraping, hiding, 
Rob all the world ; you're but mines of gold. 

Rage my hreaft alarms, 
War is by kings held right -deciding ; 

With this fword I'll force your hold. 

By'thy obftinacy, king, thou haft provok'd thy fate ; 
and fo espefl me. 

Fob. Rapacious fool ; by thy avarice thou (halt pe- 
rifti. 

Mer. Fall on. 

Poi. For your fives and liberties; 

[F igbt, Piratei heat »ff. 
Enter Ducat. 

Due. A (light wound now would hive been a good 
certificate; but who dares contradiA a foldier? Tis 
your common foldiers who mufl content themfelves with 
mere fighting ; but 'tis we offi«ers that run away with 
the moft fame as well as pay. Of all fools, the fool- 
hardy are the greareft, for thty are not even to be trufted 
with themfelves. Why Ihould we provoke men to turn, 
again upon us, after they are runaway? For- ray own 
part, I think it wifer to talk of lighting, than only to be 
taik'd of. The fame of a talking hero will fatisfy me ; 
the found of whole valour amazes and aftonifhes all 
peaceable men, women, and children. Surea man may 
be allowM. a little lying in his own praife, when there's 
fo much going about to his difcredit. Since-e very other 
body gives a man lefs praife than he deferves, a man, in 
juftice to himfelf, ought to make up deficiencies. With- 
out this privilege, we fbauld have fewer good characters 
in. the world than we have. 
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AIR. LVI. MmlRibi*. 

How faultlefs does the nymph .appear, 
When her own hand the picture draws ! 

But all others only fmear 
Her wrinkles, cracks, ant) flaws. 
Self-flattery is our claim and right, 

Letroenfay what they will; 
Sure we may let our good in fight, 

When neighbours let our ill. 

So, Tor my own part, I'll no more trn ft my reputation in 
my neighbour's hands, than my money ; but will (Urn 
them both nryfelf to the belt advantage. - 

Enitr Pohetohee, Cawwawkee, and Iadians. 

Peh. Had Morano been taken or flnin, our victory 
Lad been complete. 

Dtc, A hare may eicape from a nialUfl". I could not 
be a greyhound too. 

Fob. How have you difpos'd of the prifoners ? 

Cava. They are all under fefe guard, tilt the king's 
juliice, by their exemplary punilhment, deters other* 
from the like barbarities. 

Pok. But alt ow troops are uoras yet return 'd fronv 
. the purfuit : I am too for fpeedy juftice, for in that 
there is a fort of clemency, Befidei I would net have 
my private thoughts worried by mercy to pardon fuch- 
wretches. I cannot be anlwerahle for the frailties of 
my nature. 

Caw. The youth who refiued me from tbefe cruel 
men is milling; and amidft all our fuccefles I cannot feel 
happinefs I fear he is among die (lain. My gratitude 
iuterefted itfelf fo warmly in his fafety, that you mult 

fardon my concern. What hath victory done for me ? 
have loft a triend, 

AIR LVII. 7k'^W,/o4i. 

As fits the fad turtle alone on the fpray - r 

His heart forely beating, 

Sad murmur repeating. 
Indulging his grief for his confbrt aflray ; 
For force or death only could keep her away. 
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Now he thinks of the fowler, and every fnare ; 

If guns have not (lain her, » 

The net mull detain her, 
Thus he'll rife in my thoughts, every hour with* tear, 
If fafe from the battle he do not appear. 

Fob. Dead or alive, bring roe intelligence of him ; 

for I lhare in my fon's affliction. [Exit Indian. 

Due. I had better too be upon the fpot, or my men 

may embezzle fome plunder which by right Ihould he 

mine. . [Exit, 

Enter Indian. 

Ind. The youth, Sir; with a party is juft rerurn'd 

from the puri'uir. He's here to attend your majefty'i 

commands 

Enffr Polh/ and Indian. 
Caw. Pardon, Sir, the warmth of my friendfhip, if 
I fly to meet him, and for a moment intercept his duty. 
[Embracing. 

■ AIR LVIII. Clajp'd in my &*r MHindttU arm. 
Potty. Victory is "ours. 

Caw. — • —My fond heart is at reft. 

Potty. Frieodftiip thus receives it gueft. 
Caw. O what tranfport fills my breaft ! 
Polly, Couquell is com pleat. 
Cow. Now the triumph's great. 
Folly. In your life is a nation blelt. 
Caw. In your life I'm of all poftefs'd. 

Pol>. The obligations my fpn hath raceiv'd from you, 
makes me take a part in his friendftiip; In your fafety 
victory has been doubly kind to nie.. -If Moreno liaih 
efcap'd, jufliceonly refen-es him to bepunifh'd by ano- 
ther hand. 

Polly, In the rout, Sir, I overtook him, flying with 
all the cowardice of guilt upon him. Thoufands have 
falie courage enough to be vicious ; true fortitude is 
founded upon honour and virtue ; that only can abide 
ill tells. I made him my prifoner, and left him with- 
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•ut under ftrifl guard, tUl I receiv'd your majefly's com- 
mands for his difbofal. 

1'oh. Sure this youth wasfentme as a guardian. Let 
your prifouer be brought before ui. 

Enter MoTano guarded. 

Mar. Here's a young treacherous dog now, . who 
hangs the hufband to come at the wife. There are 
wives in the world, who would have undertaken that 
affair to have come at him. Your fon's liberty, to be 
fure, you think better worth than^mine; fo that I 
allow you a good bargain if I take my own for his ran- 
fom, without a gratuity. You know, king, he is my 

Poh. He hath the obligations to thee of a (heep 
who hath efcap'd out of the jaws of the wolf, beafl 
of prey ! 

Mer, Your great men will never own their debts, 
that's certain. 

Fob. Trifle not with juftice, impious man. Your 
barbarities, your rapine, your murderes are now at an 
end. 

Afar. Ambition mufl take its chance; If I die, Idle 
in my vocation. 

AIR LIX. Par/an wfen Dorothy. 

The foldiers, who by trade mult dare 

The deadly cannon's founds, 
You may be fure, betimes prepare 

For fatal blood and wounds. 
The men, who with advent'rous dance, 

Bound from the cord on high, 
Mutt own they have the frequent chance 

By broken bones to die. 

Since rarely then ,1 

Ambitious men, 
Like others, lofe their breath ; 

Like thefe, I hope, 

They know a rope 
Is but their natural death. 
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We mull all take the common lot of our profellians. 

Pob, Would your European laws have fuficr'd crimes 
like thefe to have gone unpuniih'd r 

Mir. Were all I am worth lately boded, I hare 
wherewithal to make almofl any crime fit eafy upon 
me. 

Pah. Hare ye notion* of property f 

M»r. Of my own. 

Pah. Would not your honeft induftry bare been fuffi- 
cient to have fupported you ? 

Mar. Honeft induftry ! I have heard talk of it indeed, 
among the common people, but all great genius'* are 
above it. 

Feb. Haw you no refpecl: for virtue ? 

Mar. As a.gixid phrale. Sir. But (ha pradifers of It 
are fo infignificant and poor, chat they are feldom found 
in the bell company. 

Pah. Is not wifdom efteem'd among you ? 

Mar. Yes, Sir : but only as a fep to riches and 
power ; a llep that raifea ourfelves, and trips up our 
neighbours. 

Pah. Honour, and htmdcy, are not thole diftin- 
duifh'd ? 

Mor. As incapacities and follies. How ignorant are 
thefe Indians ! But indeed I think honour is of fome 
ufe ; it ferns to fwear upon. 

Pah. Have you no tonfciou&efs ? Have you no 
ihame '. - 

Mar. Of being poor. 

Pah. How can fociety fubfift with avarice ! Ye are 
but the forms of men. Beafts would <hruft you out of 
their herd upon that account, and man fiiould call you 
out for your brutal difpofitions. 

M»r. Alexander the Great was more fuccefsful. That's 
■11. 

■ AIR LX. TBt cottier base daughter,- 
When right orwrong's decided. 
In war or civil caufes. 
We by fuccefs are guided 
To blame or give applaufet. > 
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Thus men exalt ambition, 
In power by all commended, . . 
Bui when it falls from high condition, 
Tyburn iawell attended. 

Pob. Let juttice then take her courfe, 1 mall not in- 
terfere with her decrees. Mercy too obliges me to pro- 
tect my country from fuch violences. Immediate death 
{hall put a flop to your further mifchiefs. 

Mar. This fentence indeed it hard. Without the 
common forms of trial ! Not fo much as the counfel of 
a Newgate attorney ! Not to be able to lay out my mo- 
ney in partiality and evidence ! Not a triend perjur'd 
forme! TU hard, very hard ! 

'~P«b. Let the fentence be put m eirecution. Lead 
Km to death. Let his accomplices be witneflea of it, 
and afterwards let them be fecurely guarded till further 

orders. 

AIR LXI. MaAMoll. 
Mer. All crimes are judg'd like fornication ; 
■ While rich we are honeft no doubt; 
Fine ladies can keep reputation, 

Poor lafles alone are found out. 
If juftice had piercing eyes. 

Like ourfelves, to look within, 
She'd find power and wealth a difguife 
That Ihelter the worltof our kin. 

[Exit, guar Jed, 

PaA.'Howuiall I return the obligations I owe you ? 
Every thing in my power you may command. In 
making a renueft, you confer on me another benefit. 
For gratitude is oblig'd by occaGons of making a 
return : and every occafion mult be agreeable; for a 
grateful mind hath more pleafure in paying than re- 
ceiving. ' 

■Caw. My friendlhip too is impatient to give you proofs 
x>F it. How happy would you make me in allowing rite 
to di (charge that duty \ 

G AIR 

,: ■ . .Gothic' 



FOLLY 



AIR LXII. PriattGttrgt. 

All frieaduu'p it a mutual debt, 
Paty. The comraft's inclination : . 
Cow. W-e never can Aat bond forget 

Of Iwert retaliation. 
PaBjr. All day, and everyday the fame, 

We are paying and dill owing j 
G*w. By turns we grant, by tnma we daira 

The pleafure of 'bellowing. 
Both. By turn* we grant, &c. 

Pally. The pleafure of having ferv'd «t honourable 
man i« a fufficieot return. My misfortunes, I fear, art 
beyond relief. 

Caw. That figh makes me fufier. If you have a 
want, let me know it. 

Polly, If it is in * king's power, my power will mala 
me happy. 

CaiK. If you believe me a friend, yoa are nnjntr in 
concealing your 'diftrefles from me. You deny me the 
privilege of friendfliip ; lor 1 hare a right to fhare 
^them, orredrefs them, 

Pob. Can my treafurW make you happy P 

Pofy. Thofe who "hare them not, think they can j 
thofe who have them, know they cannot. 

Pah. How ualfrenis countrymen 'l 

Caw. Wnileyou conceal one want from me, I feel 
every want for yuu. Such obftinacy,to a, friend. U bar- 
barity. 

Polly. Ltt not my reflexion interrupt -flie joy* of 

riur triumph. Could I have comraandtdmy thoughts, 
would have referv'd them for folkude. 
Caw, Thoft fighs, and that rtftrvednela, are 'fynrp- 
tomsof a heart m love. A pain that 1 am yet a Irran- 
ger to. . 

Paly. Then you never have been c^mpIetely-wKtehett. 

AIR. 
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AIR LXIII. BUtbe J<xh*t, jou*£ aadgap. 

, Con words the pain expreft 

Which abfent laven know ? 
He only mine can guefs, 

Whofe heart hath felt the woe. 
Til doubt, fufpicion, fear, 

Seldom hope, oft' defpair, 
'Tiiiealoufy, \i» rage, in brief 

*TI» every pang and grief. 

Ct-o). But does not lore often deny idelfaid and. 
comfort, by being too obftipately fecret j 

P*ljv. One cannot be too open to geoerofity ; that 
it a fun of univerfal benignim In concealing oor- 
fetves from it, we but deny ourielves the bieffing of it* 
influence, 

AIR LXIV. InthtfitUsinfrojtandfMWt 
The roodeft lily, like the maid t 

In pure bloom defending-, 
la of noxious dews afraid, 

boon as even's defc ending. 
Clos'd all night, 
Free from blight, 
It preferre* the native white t 
But at Morn' unfold* its. leaves, 
And the vital fun receives. 

Vet why fhoukt I trouble your majefty with the misfor- 
tune* Of 4b inconsiderable a wretch as I am r 

Feb. A king's beneficence Ihould be- like the fun. 
The moft humble weed Ihould feel its influence, as well 
as tbVmoit gaudy flower. But I have the neareit con* 
«ern in any thing that touches you. 

Peliy, You fee then at your feet, the moft unhappy of 
women. \Krwds, he raifu her* 

Caw. A woman 1 O my heart ! 

Pffi. A woman ! 

Pally. Yes, Sir j the moft wretched of her ft*. In 
love t married ! abandon 'u, and in defpair ! 

G i P*b. 
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Pah. What brought you into thefe C 

Palfr. To find my hufcand. Why had not the tore 
of virtue directed my heart ? But, alas t 'lis outward 
appearance alone that generally engage a woman's af- 
fection ! And my heart is in the poflcffion of the moll 
profligate of mankind. 

Pol. Why thii duguife ? 

Pally. To protect me from the violences and mfuhs 
to which my fex might have expos 'd me. 

C™. Hadihenorbeen married, I might have been 
happy. • . ■ - [^fiif. 

Patty. He ran into the madnefs of every vice. , I 
deteit hit principles, tho' I am fond of his 'perfon 
todiftraction. Could your commands for fearcb. and 
enquiry, rellore him to me, you reward meat once with 
all my wifhcs. For Aire 'my love Gill might reclaim 
him. ' 

Cava. Had you conceal 'd your fer, I had been happr 
in your friendfhip j but now, ho* uneafy, how reft left 
it my heart ! " 

AIR LXV, Whilfl TgaMt on CbUt. ' 

Whilft I gaze in fond dennng, 

Every former thought is loll j 
Sighing, wi living, and admiring. 

How my troubled foul is toll ! 
Hot and cold my blocd is flowing, 

How ir thrills in every vein ! 
Liberty and life are going, 

Hope can ne'er relieve, my pain. 

Enter Indian. 
lad. The reft of the troops, Sir, are return'd front 

the purfuit with more prifbners. They attend your 
majelly's commands. 

Pub. Let (hem be brought before us. [Exit Indian.] 
Give not yourfelf up to aefpair ; for every thing in my 
power you may command. [Tt Polly, 

Caw. And every thing in mine. But, alas ! I have 
none ; for 1 am not in my owu 1 

Exltr 
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Snler Ducat ami Jenny, guarrieJ, t&c. 

Jen. Spare my hufband, Morarto is my hufband. 

P*h. Then I have relicv'd you from the fociety of 
a monfter. 

Jen. Alas, Sir ! there are many hufbandi who are fu- 
rious nioofters to the reft of mankind, that are the 
tnmeft creatures alive to their wives. I can be aofwer- 
able for his duly and fubmiflton to your majefty, for I 
know I hare fo much power over htm, that I can e*en 
make him good. 

Pad. Why then had not you made him fo before ? 

Jm. I was, indeed, like other wires, too indulgent to 
bim ; and w k was agreeable to my own humour, { was 
loth to baulk bis ambition. I mult, indeed, own too, 
that I hid the frailty of pride. - But where it the wo- 
man who hath not an inclination to be as great and neb 
as (be can be? 

Poh. With how much cafe and unconcern thefe Eu- 
ropeans talk of vices, at if they were necefiary quali- 
fications. 

AIR LXVI. Wxjamait*. 
Jen. The fes, we find. 
Like men inclin'd 
To guard againft reproaches ; 
And none negled 
To pay refpeet 
To rogues who keep their coaches. 

Indeed, Sir, I had determin'd to be honed my felt, and 
to have made him fo too, as fbon as I had put myfelt 
upon a reafonable foot in the world ; and that is more 
felf-denial than is commonly practfs'd, 

Poh. Woman, your profligate fenriments offend me ; 
and you deferve to be cut off from fociety, with yout 
hufband. Mercy would be fcarce eicufable inpardoning 
you. Have done then. Morano is now under the 
ltroke of juflice. 

Jen. Let me implore your majefty to refpite his fen- 

tence. Send me back again with him into flavery, fwrn 

G 3 whence 
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whence we. efcap'd. Give us an occafion of being ho- 
neft, for w< owe our lives and liberties to one another. 
' Due. Yet, Sif, I find fame of vay run-away (laves 
among the crew; and I tope my Cervices at. lead will 
allow me to claim my own again. ■ 
. Jen. Mo ran o, Sir, I muftconfefi, hath been a free 
liver, and a man of fo many gallantriei, that no woman 
could efcape him. If Macheath's misfortune were 
known, the whole lex would be in tears. 

Polly. Macheath ! 

Jen. lie is no black, Sirt but under that difguife, 
for my fake, ftrecu'd hirnfelf from, the claims and im- 
portunities of other women. May love incerceed for 
him ? 

Pally. Macheath! Is jt poffible ? Spare him, fave 
him. I aft no other reward. 

Pub. Halle, let the fentence be fufpended. 

. . , [Exit India*. 

Petty. Fly; a moment may make me miferable. 
Why could not I know him i All his diftreflfes brought. 
upon him by my hand 1 Cruel love, how could'ft thou 
blind mefo ? .■ 

AIR LXVII. Vuletd/A. ' • 
Tbe flag, when chai'd all the long day 

O'er the lawn, thro' the foreft and brake ; 
Now panting for breath and at bay, 

Now Hemming the river or lake ; 
When the treacherous fcent is all cold, 

And at eve he returns to his hind. 
Can her joy, can her pleafure be told r* 

Such joy and fuch pleafure I find. 

But, alas ! now again reneflion turns fear upon my heart. 
His pardon may come too late, and .1 may never fee 

Fob. Take hence that profligate woman. Let her be . 
keptunuer ftriftguanl till my commands 

-yen. Slivery, Sir, flavery is all I afk. Whatever be, 

comes of him, fpare my life ; fpare an unfortunate 

woman . What can be the meaning of this fudden turn > 

t, Ccnii. 
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Coofider, Sir, if a hufband be never fo bad, a Wife is bound 
to duty; 

Pib, Take her hence, Hay; let my orders be obeyed, 
[Exit Jenny, %uarJeJ. 

Polly, What, no news yet? Not yet returned ? 

Caw. If juftice hath overtaken him, he was unworthy 
of you. 

Pally. Not yet !— Oh, how I fear t 

AIR LXVIII. Ontevtnmgasllay. 

My heart forebode* he's dead ; 

That thought how can I bear i 
He's gone, for ever Bed ; 

My foul is all defpair ! 
I fee him pale and cold, - 

The noofe hath ftopp'd hit breath, 
Jul) as my dream foretold : 

Oh, had that lleep been death 1 

Enter Indians. 
.He's dead, he's dead ! ——their looks confefs 'u ! 
Your tongues have no need to give it utterance, to con- 
firm my mi« fortunes ! I know, I fee, I feel it ! Support 
me ! Oh, Mac heath ! 

Due, Mercy upon me ! now I look upon her nearer, 
blefs roe ! it mull be Polly. This woman, Sir, is my 
Have ; and I claim her as my own. I hope, if your ma- 
jelly thinks of keeping her, you will reimburfe me, and 
not let me be a lofer. She was an honeil girl, to be fure, 
and had too much virtue to thrive ; for, to my knowledge, 
money could not teropt her. 

Peb. And if ihe is virtuous, European, doll thou think 
I'll a£t the infamous part of a ruffian, and force her? Tis 
my duty, as a king, to cherilh and prated virtue. 

Caw. Juftice hath relieved you from the fociery of a 
wicked man. If an honeil heart can recompenfe yonr 
lofe, you would make me happy in accepting mine. { 
hope my father will' confent to my happinefs. 

Peb. Since your lose of bet '» founded upon the love 
of virtue and gratitude, I leave you to your own dtf- 
pofal. 

Caw. 
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Cava. What, no reply ? 

Pvlfy. Abandon me to my fnmws, for in intfiging 
them U my only relict. 

* Pub. Let the chiefs have immediate execution. For 
die reft, let them be refiored to their owners, and return 
to their flavery. 

AIR LXIX. Buf. c ,at. 
Caw. Why that languiu ! 
Petty. Oh, he's dead I Oh, he's loft for ever ! 
Caw. Ceafe your anguifli, and forget your grief. 
Petty. Ah, never ! 

W hoc air, grace, and ftature ! 
Crw. How falfe in his nature 1 
Petty. To virtue tny love might hwe won him. 
Caw. How bnfesnd deceiving! 
Felly. But love is believing. 
Caw. Vice, at length, as 'm ttmet r hath undone him. 

By your confent, you might, at the fame time, give me 
happinefs, and procure your own. My title), my trea- 
fiires are all at your command. 

A I R LXX. Jt* Italian BattaJ. 

Pttty. Frail it ambition, how weak the joondntion 1 
Bichei have wings as iaconliant at wind t 
My heart it proof agaiaft cither temptation. 
Virtue, wiilhaut them, contenment can find. 

I am charmed, prince, with your genenrfuy and virtue*. 
Tis only by the purfuit ofthofewefecw«»alhappineGi. 
Thofe that know and feel Virtue in thcmfelves, mulftlot/e 
it in othent. Allow me n give a decern time to my far- 
rows. But my misfortunes, at pretent, MMcrrupt the joya 
of victory. 

Car.-.: Fair princefs, for fo, I hope, ftiortly, to make 
you, permit me to attend you, either to divide your 
griefs, or, by converfarion, to foften your forrows. 

Peb. 'T»s a pleafure to roe, by this alliance, to recom- 
penfc your merits. [Extutt Caw. and Polly. 

Let the fports and dances, then, celebrate our viftury. 

[Exit. 
DANCE. 
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DAKCE. 

AIR LXXI. ThtTtmflt.. 
Juftice long forbearing, 
Power or nctaes never fearing, 
Slow, yet perfevering, 
Hunts the villain's pace. 
Tuftice long, (sfc. 

What tongues, then, will defend him ? 
Or what hand will fuccourlend him ? 
Ev'n his friends attend him, 
To foment the chace. 
Jullice long, (sfc. 

Virtue fubduing, 

Humbles in ruin 
All the proud wicked race, 

Tnitb, nerer failing, 

Mull be prevailing, 
Falfhood fhaHfiod di?grace. 
Jullice long forbearing, £sV. 

lExttmt. 
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PROLOGUE. 



7 Wonder not our author doubts fuccefs, 
■ ■*■ One in bit circumfiance can do no left. 
The dancer on the rapt that tries at all. 
In each unpraSis'd caper rifques a fall; 
lawn I dread his ticklijh fituation, 
Critics deteff poetic innovation. 
Had Ic'rus been content with folid ground, 
Tlegiddy, vent'rius youth had ne'er been drown' J. 
The Pegafus of old had fire and force, 
But your true modern is a carrier's horfe. 
Drawn by the fortmefi beet, afraid to fray, 
Bard following bard, jogs on the beaten was. 
Why is this man fo objinate an elf t 
WiUhe, alont, not imitate himfilf f 
- His fctne now Jhews the heroes of eld Greece ; 
But hawT 'Til menftrens f~in a comic piece. 
To iu/iins, plumes and helmets what pretence, 
If mighty chiefs mufl Jpeak hit common fatfe t 
Shall no bold diction, no poetic rage, 
Foam at our mouths, and thunder on the fiage f 

No 'lis Achilles, as he came from Chiren t 

Juft taught to fing, as well as wield cold iron ; 

And whatjbever critics may fuppofe, 

Our author holds, that what befpokt vnai pro/it 
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'SCENE, the Palace. 

Enter Thetis and Achillea. 

' Thstis. 
EFORE I leave you, child, I muflinfift upon your 



B 



promife, that you will never difcover yourfelf 

' without my leave. Don't look upon it as capricious, 

* /ondnefs, rior think (becaufe 'tis a mother's advice) 
'that, in duty to yourfelf, you are obliged not to fol- 

* Ach. But ray character, my honour— —Would you 

* have your foa live with infamy ? On the firft ftcp 

1 of a young fellow, depends his character for life. I 

* begyou, goddefs, to dilpenfe with your commands. 

' Thet. Have you, then, no regard to my prefenti- 

* ment r I can't bear the thoughts of your going ; for I 
' know that odious fiege of Troy would be the death 

* of thee. . 

' Ach. Becaute you have the natural fears of a mother,, 
1 would you have me infennble that I have the heart of 
' a man r The world, Madam, mull look upon my ab- 
' fcond'tng in this manner, and at this particular junc- 
' turr, as infamous cowardice. 

* AIR I. A clevm in Flanders once there was. > 

* What's life ? No curfe is more fevere, 
* Than bearing life with fhame. 
' * It this your fondnefs, this your care ? 
' Oh, give me death with fame ! 

A3 ■ Thet. 
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* Tbet. Keep your temper, Achilles, 'TIs both ira- 
" pious and undutiful to call my prefcience in queftjon. 

* Acb. r*irdon me, goddefs ; for had you, like other 

* mothers, been a mere *vo man only, I ihduM havfc-ta- 

* ken the liberty of other ions, and Ihould (aa 'tis my du- 

* ty) have heard your advice, and fotloWed flffOTft. 

* Tilt. I potkivdy &all not be eafy, cMa, uole& ya 

* give mc ye« word and honour — -—You knew my 



' Acb. My word, Madam, I can give you ; but my 

* honour is already facrificed to my duty. That I gave 
' you, when I fubmitted to put oh this 'woman's habit. 

* Thet. Believe me, Achillas, I have a tender regard 
' for your honour, as well as life. By preventing your 

* running headkwg to yow deftiny, i preferve you for 

* future glory. Therefore, child, I once more infift 

* upon your foletnn promife. 

* Acb. Was I a woman, (as I appear to be) 1 could, 

* without difficulty, give you a pfOHiift, tobaVethepks.-^ 

* fure of breaking ft; but when I prbrhife, thy life is 

* pledged for the performance. Your commands, Ma- 

* dam, are (acred. Yet I iritreat. you, goddels, ta con- 
•'fider the ignominious part you make me aft. In. obey- 

* ingyou, I prove myfelf unworthy of you. 

* Thet. My will, Achilles is not to be CofttMverte4.' 

* Your life depends upon your duty ; and, pofitively, 

* child, you JhaD not go to this liege. 

•AIR II. Gudgtaifs Simg. 

* Why am I thus held at defiance ? 
.*' A mother, a goddef * obey. 

* Will men never praftift compliance, 

< Till onrriage hath taught them the way ? 

-* .A*. But why muft 1 Mad -the life of * woman? 

* Why was I ftolen away from my preceptor r Was I not 
' as fafe tinder the cafe of fehirsn ? I'knowtkb fort he 
1 had for me ; I feel his concern ; and I dare fs/ear that 
' good creature is now fo diftreffed for the loft of me, 
■ that he will quite founder himfelf with galloping from 

* place to place to look after wt, 

- j * Thtt. 
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* Tbet. I'll hear no more. Obey, and feek to know 

* no further. Can you imagine that I would have taken 

* all this trouble to "have lodged you under the protection 

* of Lycomedes, if I had not fceu the abfolme neceffity 

* of it ? 

' Ack, Were I allowed to folio* my inclination a, 

* what would you hate t» fear* I fhculd .'do my duty, 
' and die with honour. Was I to live au age, I could da 
'. bo more. 

* tbet. You are fo very obflinate, that, really, child, 

* there's no enduring you. Your impatience Teems to 
' fbnjet that I am a goiideft. Have I not. degraded nw- 

* fejfintb the character of a dillreued Grecian princeis ?-. 
' 'Tis owing to. my artifice and infinuation that we have. 
' -the promotion oi the king ofScyros, Hive I not won 

* Lycemede*'i friendlhip and heipitality to that degree,: 

* as W plate yon, without the leatt fufpicion, among his. 

* daughters ? And for what, dear Achilles ? Vour.fi/et/. 
' and future fame required it. 

. * Acb-. 'Es impoffiblft, Madam, to bear it much 
' longer 1 »ty .nrords r my aftwns, rtjy aukwaid behaviour,. 

* nrtsft oM 4b)5 Ueyitajbly difcover me— '-I had been? 
* :' ftfer -»»a>r. the t»i'fi»a of Chiroa. , 

* Tbet. Hath not the prophet .Catenas perfuaded the. 
1 ctmfede*aiea, ra*t the fueceis of their expedition again ft 

* Troy, depeads upon your being among them i Have, 
.' they not eroiflarife and (pies almoft every where in> 

* feareh «f you ? 'Tie here, only, and in this difguiie, 

* tlnft I can believe you out of. the reach of fufpiciiur— 

* You have fo much youth, and Juch a bloom, that there 

* is nd iftan alive but muft take you for a woman. What. 

* I am molt afraid of, ft, that when you are among the la-. 
' dies, yea fliduld be fo little matter of your paffioas, 

* a* to find yourfclf a man; 

* AIR 1H. Oidyeutw htar of a gallant f*ibrt 
4 Acb. The woman always in temptation, 

' Moft do what Nature bids her do : 
* Out hearts feel equal palpitation ; 
* To* we're unguarded minutes too. / 
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* By nature greedy, 

' When lank and needy, 
' Within your fold the wolf confine; 

* Then bid the glutton 

* Not think of mutton ;- 

' Can you perfuade him not to dine ? 

4 T&et. NoW, dear child, let me beg you to be dtf- 

* erect. I have feme fea affairs that require my atten* 

* dance, which (much againft my will) obligcme, for a 
'time, to leave you to your own conduit. 

* Enter Artemona. - ' 

' * Art. The princeflea, Lady Pyrrha, have been fitting' 

* at their embroidery above a quarter of an hour, and - 

* are perfectly miferable for want of yoo, 

* Tbti. Pyrrhaia fo very unhandy, and fi> rnontrroufly 

* aukward at her needle, that I know (he muft be diverting. 
' Her paffion forrom'ances (as you muflhaveobfervedin' 
' other girls) took her off from every part of nfeful 

* education. 

' * Acb. For the many obligations I have to the prih- 

* ccues, I ftioutd, no doubt, upon alt occafiohs, (hew 
1 myfelf ready to be the butt of their ridicule ; 'ris a" 

* duty that all great people exped from what they call* 
' their dependants. ' 

* Art. How can you, Lady Pyrrha, mifinterpret a ct-.' 

* vility ? I know they nave a ftiendfhip, an efteera for 

* you; andhave apleafurein mftructingyou. 

* Tbtt. For Heaven's fake, Pyrrha, let not your cap-' 

* tious temper run away with your j*ood -manners. You * 
' cannot but befenfibleof the king's and their civilities,' 
' both to you and me. How can you be fo horridly out 

' of humour ? 

■ Acb. All I mean, Madam, is, that when people ate 
' fenfibleof their own defects, they are not the proper 

* objefls of ridicule. 

' Tbet. You are fo very touchy, Pyrrha, that therela 
1 no enduring you } How can you be fo unioctable a 

* creature, as to deny a friend the liberty of laughing at 
' your little follies and indifcretions r For what, do you 
■ think, women keep company with one another ? 

* Acb. Becaufe they hate one another, defpife one 

* another, 
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* another, sad feefc to have the pleafure of feeing and 

* eotpo&ng oae another's fruits and tollies. 

' Ibet. Now, dear Pyrrha, tell me, il work a thing 

* yon pique yourfelf upon i Suppofc loo, they Ibould 
' failett M abtunlity in yburdrefs, it could not be fueh 

* a marti fits rion, at if, like molt women, you bad made 

* It the chief bufaefi of your life, 

* An. Don't they treat ne another with equal femi- 

* lUrityf 

* Ath, Bat a reply from me (whatever «u the provo- 

* cation) might be looked upon at impertinent. I hate 

* t* be Under the reftraint of civility when I am ill tried, 

* An. Will yowtaUow me, Madam, to mate you rex - 
1 cufes to the princefle* > — The occasion of your high- 

* neft's leaving her, I tee, trouble* bet— Perhaps I may 
' interrupt convert"* t ion. 

' Thet, 'Tu aitonifhing, child, how you can have lb 
' little complaifauce. This fallen behaviour of your* 

* mud be difagreeable. I hope, Madam, Ihe is not al- 

* ways in thia way i 

* Art. NeverwasaDycreaturemoreentsrraining! Such 
' feints, and forauch vivacity ! The princefies are really 

* fond of her todiitmctioB. The ndlt chearful tempera 

* are liable to the fplcen | and 'tit an indulgence thai one 
1 woman owes to another, 

* Mb, The fpleen, Madam, U a female frailty that X 
' have no pretention* to, nor anyof its offecoom. 

* AIR iV. & vetu *n» mfxex it *out* 

* 1vnen a woman fallen fits, 

* AnH want* breath tocongtter reafon; 

* Always theft affiled fits ' 

* Are m featon. ■ 

* Since 'tis in her difyoEtion, 

* Makeherheherownphyntian. 

' Nay, Asa* Madam, you fliallntngo wifhatit itie**""- 

* Thotrgh f have my particular realbns to be Cut of nii- 

* mour, I cannotbe denrtent in good -ma tram. - -'■■ ■ 

' Art. I know they world take h mortally ill, if they 

* Thought your cornpiahlnce had put yourftlf udder the 
»' teafi relUaint. 

* Act, 
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.-* Aci>. I can't forgive myfelf for my behaviour. You 

* mufi excufe me, Madam ; for abfence in converfation 

< is an incivility that I am but too liable to. 

• Art. You know we all rally you upon your being in 
1 lore, as that is one of its m oft infallible fymptoms. 

' Ibet. I charge you, upon my blefling ; as you ex- 
' peel fame, glory, immortality, obey roe. [To Achilles.' 

1 [Thetis kijjis him. Extant Achilles and Artemona. 

■ As for his face, his air, his figure, I am not under the 
' leaft apprehenfion ; all my concern is from the impe- 
' tuofity of his temper. Yet, after all, why mould I 

* fear a difcovery > For women have the fame paffioni, 
' though they employ them upon different objects. 

'AIR V. Aminvtt. 
* Man's fo touchy, a word that's injurious 

* Wakes his honour ; he's fudden as fire. 
' Woman kindles, and is no lefs furious 

* For her trifles, or any deure. 

* Man is telly, 

* Or four, or refly, 

■ . * Ifbalt'd of honours, or pow'r, or pelf. 

' Woman's paffions can- no lefs moleil ye, ' ' 
' And all for reafons (be keeps to herfelf. 

1 He is fudden, hell impatient. What then? Are wo- 
' men left fo? Aifc almoft all fcrvants what they know 

* of their miflrefles. He is wilful, tefty, and untraceable: 

* can't thoufands of hufbands fay as much of their wives ? . 

< Then, as for his obftinacy, that can never fhew him lefs 
' a woman. But he hath not that command, of his 
' tongue I could with him : he is too vehement, too fe- 

■ vere in his cxpreflions. In this particular, indeed, few 
1 women take equal liberties to one another's faces ; but 
' they make ample amends for it behind each other's 
' backs : fo that, with all thefe infirmities of man, he 

* may, with the leaft conduct, very well pals for a fine- 

* fpirited woman. This reflection hath cured my anxiety, 
' and will make me believe him fecurc. 

' Ejtttr Lycomedes. , 

*_-fhet. Tia with the utmoft gratitude that I return 
' your 
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* your majefly thanks for the honours and hofpi table fa- 
*" touts (hewn to me and my daughter, 

* Lycem. You would oblige me more, Madam, if your 
' affairs would allow you to accept them longer. 

* Tbet. I have prefumed, Sir, to trefpafi further on 

* your generofity, m leaving my daughter under your 

* protection. 1 hope Pyrrha's behaviour will deferve it. 

'AIR VI. To you, Pty dear, and to ne tuber, 

* Mult, then, alas ! the fondeft mother 

4 Defert her child? 
l.ycam. .--..,--.". Ah, why this tear ? 
' She'll in Theafpe find another; 

' In me, paternal-love and care. 

* Had youtakenherwith you, my daughters would hare 

* been miferable beyond expreffion : theirs and her cdu- 
"* cation fhall be the lame. 

4 Tbet, I beg you, Sir, not to regard my gratitude like 

* the common obligations of princes ; for neither time 

* nor interelt can ever cancel it. 

* Lycom. Affairs of confequence may require yout 

* prefence. Importunity, upon thefe occa&ms, is trou- 

* blefome and unhofpi table. Iafknoqueitioils, Madam, 
*- becaufe I choofe not to pry into fecrets. 

' 'Hut. I can only thank, and rely upon your majefly's 

* goodnefs My duty to the queen, Sir, calls ine 

,* hence, to own toy obligations, and receive her cbm- 

* niands.' [Exit. 

* Enter Diphllus. 

Lye. The princefs Califta bath-taken her leave; flia is 
but jufl gone out of the room. 

t>ifb. 'The daughter, Sir, was a mod delicious piece, 
, Igcem. With all her little vixen humours, to my tafle 
(he is infinitely agreeable. 

Difh. Your parting with her, Sir, in this eafy maimer, 
is aHoniflring— One, too, fo exceffively fond of you— 

Lycem. Parting with her, Diphilus ! 



> Id the rcprcfet!ta!i«n, the fafl Afl s*|ins here. 
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* Diph. But no prince aliye hath fo great a command 
' of hit paffions. 

* lycm. Dear Diphilus, let me underftand y-04. 

' Diph. To my knowledge, you might have had her, 
" lycam. Can I believe thee ? 
< * Diph, I really thought the queen began to be a little 

* uneafy ; and, for the quiet of the family, (fiijce fte js 

* gone) I muft own I am heartily glad of it. 

'AIR VII. John went fating unto Jmm. 

* How your patience had been try'd, 

' Had this haughty dame comply'd ! 

* What's a miftrcis and a wife r 

* Joy for moments, plague for life.' 

Lycm. I am not fo unhappy, Diphilus— Her mother 
hath left her to my care . 
Diph. jufl as I wilhed. 

* Lycem. Would flie had taken her with her ! 

' Diph. It might have been better ; for, beyond dif- 
'• pute, Sir, both you and the queen would have beep 
' eafier. 

* l&com. Why did (he trufl her to me I 

* Diph. There could be but one reafon, 
' Lycam. I cannot anfiver for myfelf. 

* Dipt. Twas upon that very profumption you mi 

* trailed. 

* lyctm. Would I could believeth.ee.' 

t>ipb. Tis an apparent manifeft fcheme, Sir j and yon 
would difappoint both mother and daughter, if your ma- 
jeily did net betray your trult, ' You loie her, Sir, 

* you fay. 

4 Iffcim. To aiAra<aion, Diphilus. 

1 Diph. And was the betraying a truftever, as yet, an 

* obftacle to that pafSon ? What would you have a mother 

* do more upon fuph an ocoafion ■ Ladies of her rank 
' cannot tranfaft an affair of this kind, but with fome 

* decorum.' 

Lyccm. But you can never fuppofe Pyrrha knows any 
, thing of the matter. 
Dipb. Wbjrnot, Sir? 

* tgem. 
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* lutein. From me (he cannot ; for I have never, at 

* yet, made any downright profeflions. 

* Diph. There lies the true caufe of her thoughtful- 

* nefs ; 'tis nothing but anxiety, for fear her fchema 

* fliould not take place ; for, no doubt, her mother hath 

* inftru&ed her not to be too forward, to make you more 
' fo.' — Believe me, Sir, you wilt have no difficulties in 
this affair, but thole little ones that every woman knows 
how to pracTife. to quicken a lover. 

Lycem, Be it as it will, Diphilus, I mult have her. 

Diph. Had I been acquainted with your pleafure 
foooer, your majefty by this time had been tired of her. 

How happy flial! I make her, if I may have the 

honour of your majefly's commands to hint your paifion 
to her. 

JLycom. Never did eyes receive a paffion with fuck 
colduefs, fuch indifTerence 1 

AIR VIII. Groom's Complaint. 

Diffimbliitg •words, too cruel maiJ, 

Or lave or bate mqifiign, ' , 

By boh the parens are btlrq/J, 

Far eyes tie heart explain. 

Whene'er my foul hath bmth'd defire, 

1 figh'd, I gaz'd in vain ; 

No glance confefsM her fecret fire ;■ 

And eyes the heart explain. 

Dipb. Though "riswhat fhe wifhes, what me longs for, 
what me fighs for, refpefl and awe are a retlraiat upon 
her eyes as well as tongue. I have often told you, Sir, 
the dares not underfland you ; file dares not believe her- 
felf fo happy. 

Lj/com, Take this ring, Diphilus 1 mull leave 

the reft to your difcretion. 

Diph, There may be a manner in giving it her, a 
little hint or fo— ' but the prefent will fpeak for itfelf » 

* 'tis the moft fuccefsful advocate of love, and never 

* wants an interpreter. 

* Ljcim. Say every thing for me, Diphilus; for I 

* feel I cannot fpeak for myfelf, 

B _ « Diph. 
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* Dipb. Could I be as fuccefsful in all my other nego- 
* nations ! Yet there may be difficulties,' for, if I mif- 
take notj the lad) 1 hath fomething of the coquette about 
her.; and what felf-denial will not thole creatures fuffer 
to give a lover anxiety r 

AIB.IX. OWBegU. 
Obferve the wanton kitten's play, 

Whene'er a moufe appears ; 
You there the true coquette furvey 
In alt her flirting airs : 
NoW pawing, 
Now clawing, 
Now in fond embrace, 
Till 'raidft her freaks, 
H« from her break*, 

Steals off, and bilks the chafe. 

* Lyeem. Dear DiphHua, what do you mean ? 1 never 

* faw a woman fo little of that character. 

* Djpb. Pardon me, Sir ; your fituation is fuch, that 

* you can never fee what mankind really are. In your 

* pretence every one is acling a pait ; no one is himfelf, 

* and was it not for the eyes and tongues of your faith- 

* ful fervanti, how little would your fubje&s be'knowa 

* to you ! Though the is fo prim and referred before 

* you, Ihe is never at a lofs for airs to draw all the young 

* flirting lords of the court about her. ■ 

' ijjvBM. Beauty mu ft always have its folio we'rs. 

' Dlfh. If I miftake not, general Ajax too (who is 

* fent to folicit your quota for the Trojan war) hath 

* another felicitation more at nean. > — But fuppofe 

* fhe had ten thoufaml lovers ; a woman's prevalent paf- 

* fion is ambition, which mull anfweryour ends.— The 

* queen is coining this way, and her commands may de- 

* tain me. 1 go, Sir, to make Pyrrha the ttappieft 

' creature upon earth.' ££*»• 

Enter Theafpe. 
Tbtaf. I think the princefs Califta might as well .have 
taken \tx daughter with her.—— That girl is fo intolera- 
bly forward, that I cannot imagino fuch converfation can 
poEbly 
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poffibly be of any great advantage to your daughter* 
education. 

Lyctm. You feem of late to have taken an averfion to" 
the girl. She hath fpirit and vivacity, * but not more' 

* than it becoming the fex ; and* jxi I never faw any 
thing in her behaviour but what was extremely modeft. 

Tbeaf. For heaven's fake, Sir, altow me to believe my 
eiwneyes. ' Her forwardnefs mud give the fellows fome' 

* encouragement, or there would not be that intolerable , 
1 flutter, about her. But r perhaps, (lie hath fome 

* reafons to be more upon her guard before you.' 
Lyctm. How can you he fj unreafonably cenforioui ? 
Tbtaf. I can fee her faults. Sir. I fee her as a woman- 
fees a woman. The men, it feeras, think the aukward 
creature hand fome. 

' AIR X. Dutsb Skipper. Eirfipm. 
Lycem. ' When a wqman's cenforioui, 
* And attacks the n 



* In the icandal {he ihewi her own malicious thought j 

* If real guilt (he blames, 

* Then pride her heart inflames, 

* And Ihe fancies (lie's hetter's for another's fault t 

* Thus fteking to difclofe r 

' The flips of friends and foes, 

* By her envy (he does herfelf alone eipofe.' 

Nay, dear child, your attacking her in thit peevilh way 
can be nothing but downright antipathy. 

Tfvaf. Nay, dear Sir, your defending her in thit- 
feeling manner, can be nothing but downright-partiality, 

* Lycfm. I own myfelf partial to diftrefi, and I fee 

* her in that eircumftance. 

' Theaf, But there are other reafont that may make a< 

* man_partial. . 

* AIR XI. Dutch Siippr,. Sicendpart. 

* As you, Sir, are my hufband, no doubt you're prone ■ 

' To turn each new face 
1 To a wife't difgrace ; 

* And for no other caufc but that (he's your own ; . 

Ei * Ni> 
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* Nay, Sir, 'tis an evident cafe. 

* 111 Orange that all hit (bands flioutd prove fo blind, 
' That a wife's real merits they ne'er can find, 

' Tho* they (trite all the reft of mankind. 

' Lyctwr. How can you be fo ridiculous ? By thefe 

* airs, Madam, you would have me believe you are 

* jealous. 

' Tbtf. Whence had you this contemptible opinion of 
1 me }■ Jealous ! If I was fo, I have a fpirit above own- 
' ing it. I would never heighten your pleafure by let* 
' ''"g you have the fatisfafiion of knowing I was un- 
'. eafy. 

1 Lycem. Let me beg you, my dear, to keep your 

■ temper. 

' Tbiaf._ Since I have been fo unguarded as to own 

* it ; give me leave to tell you, Sir, that was I of a 

* lower rank, it would keep you in fome awe, becaufe 
' you would then know I could take my revenge. 

* Lycmn. You forget your duty, child. 

* Theaf. There is a duty too due from a hufbartd.' 
lycom. How can you give way to thtfe paflioni I 
Tbtttf. Becaufe you give way to yours. 

Lytem. But to be fo unreasonably jealous ! 
tbtaf. Unreafonably 1 W,ould it were fo 1 

< AIR XII. Black Jolt. 

* Lycom. Then mufi I bear eternal ftrlfe, 

' Both night and day put in mind of a wife, 
* By her pouts, fpleen, and pafltonate airt 1 

■ Tbraf, D'ye think 1*11 bear eternal flight, 

'Andnot complain when I'm robb'dof my right?' 
1 Call you this, Sir, but whimlical feats i 

* Lycom. Can nought then (till this raging llorm i 

* Tbtaf. Yes. Whatyou promis'dif youwou'd perform. 
' Lycun. Pr*yihee teaze me no mote. 

* fhtaf. I can never give o'er, 

< Tilt I fin J you as fond and as kind as before. 

* Lffcem, Will you ne'er afk 

« A pollible talk ? 

* Would 
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1 Would you have me fo unhefpitable as to, deny her my 
*■ protection ?' 

Tbeaf. 'Tis not, Sir, that I prefurae to centroul you 

in your pleafures. -Yet you might, metninks, hava 

ihewed that tendernefs for me to have acted with a little 
more referve. ' Women are not fo blind as hufbanda 

.* imagine.^ Were there no other cirtumftances, your 

*- coolnefa to me, your indifference. — How I defpHe my- 

* felt for this conieiEon ! — Pardon me, Sir, love made.- 
*■ me thus indifcreet. 

' AIR Tp.ll. Te Sbtpkrds'MiI Njmfbs. 
' Tbeafpe wreping. 

* Oh, love, plead my pardon, nor plead it in vain ; 

* 'Twas you that waa jealous* 'twas you was in pain; 

* Yet why fhould you fpeak ? Towhat purpofe orend?; 
' I mail be unhappy if love can offend, 

* Yet was ever a defign of this kind fo manifeff, fon 
*■ bare -faced-! 

'AIR XIV. TIxGoJJtJt,, 
' Theafpe amy. 

* To what a pitch is man prohife, . 

' And ail tor oftentatious pride- ! ' 

* Ev'n milts me not kept for ufe, 

' But for mere fliow, and nought beiide.-. 
' For might a wife fpeak out, 
* She cou'd prove, beyond ail dou.br, , 

■ With more than enough he was fupply'd.' ' 

The grineefa Califta hath fhewn an uncommon confidence 
in your majefty . The wuman, . no doubt, depends upon : 
il, that her daughter's charms are not to be refilled. ■ 
fjfC9m.TSa.ji dear child, dori't be fcandaious, 

*<AIRXY.-3WjJ>frrfe*.' 
' Reputations hack'd and hew'd, , 
' tin never be mended again , 
' Yet nothing Hints the tattling prude, , 
' Who joy* in another 't pain... 

fi 3- , l Thai- 
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* Thus while (he reuda 
' Both foes and friends, 

* By both (he's torn in twain. 
1 Reputations hack'd and hew'd, 

* Can never be mended again. 

* Thtaf. You are in & particular a manner obliged t» 

* her, that I am not furprifed at your taking her part, 

< Lycam. But, dear Madam, why at pretent is al! this 
1 violent flutter ? 

' Thtaf. Aik your own heart, aflc your own conduit. 

* Thole -can beft inform you.— — "Twould have been 

* more obliging, if Pyrrha and you had kept me out of 

* this impudent fectct. — ; — You know, Sir, I have rea- 

' Lycom. If one woman's virtue depended upon aito- 

* ther's fufpicio.ni, where fhould we find a woman of 
' common mode fly r Indeed, child, I think you in- 
1 jure her ; I believe her virtuous. 

* Thtaf. When a man hath ruined a woman, he think* 
1 himfelf obliged in honour to Hand up for her repuu- 

* Lycem. If you will believe only your own unac- 
1 countable fufpicions, and are determined not to hear 

* reafon, I muft leave you to your perverfc humours. 

What would you have me fay ? What would you 

' have me do r 

' Theaf. Shew your hofpitality (as you call it) to me, 

* and put that creature out of the palace. 

1 Lycem. I have a greater regard to your) and my own 

* quiet, than ever to comply with the extravagant paf- 
' fionsof a jealous woman. 

« Thtaf. You have taken then your refolutions, I find ; 

■* and I am fentenced to neglefl. Did ever a woman 

4 marry but with the probability of having at lead one 

* man m her power ? What a wretched wife am I ! 

\Wieps. 

* I.ycetx.' Jealoufy from a wife, even to a man of 
quality, is now looked upon as ill-manners, though the 

affair be never fo public. But without a caufe i — ■■ 

I beg you, Madam, to fay no more upon this fubjed. 

Thtaf. Though you, Sir, may think her fit company 
for 
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for you ; methinks the very Tame reafon* might tell you 
that Die is not fo very reputable a companion for your 
daughters. 

Lycem, Since a paflionste woman will only believe her- 
fe!f, I mull leave you, Madam, toenjoy your obit inacy. 
I know but that way of putting an end to the difpute. 

AIR XVI. JfVvt cbtattd the Par/**, fefc. 
Though woman's glib tongue, when ber pallions are fir'd. 
Eternally go, a man's ear can be tir'd. 
Since woman will have both her word and her way, 
I yield to your tongue; but my reafon obey. 

Nothing fay, 
Since woman will have both her word and her- way . [Ex. 

Tbtaf. Would I bad been more upon the referve '. But 
hufbands are horridly provoking ; they know the frailty 
of the fex, and never fail to take the advantage of our 
pallions to make us expofe ourlelves by contradiction.— 
Aneraona. 

Enter Artemona. 

Art. Madam. 

Tbtaf Is that creature, that (what do you call her ?) 
that princefs, gone P 

Art. Yes, Madam. 

Tbtaf Why did not (lie take that aukward thing, her 
daughter, with her? 

' Art. The advantages flie might receive-in heredu- 
* cation, might bean inducement to leave ber. 

* Tbtaf. Might that be an inducement ?' 

Art. • Belides,' in her prefent circumitance, it might 
be inconvenient to take her daughter with her. 

Tbtaf. Can't you find out any other reafon for leaving 
her? 

Art, Your courtefy, Madam; your hofpitality, 

Tbtaf. No other reafon ! . 

Art. No other reafon? ■ ■ -■ 

Tbtaf. Would I could believe there waa no other ! 

Art. 'Tib not for me to pry into your majefty'a fecretit 

■ Tbtaf I hate a girj. that is fo intolerably forward. 

• Art. 
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' j4r/. I never obferved any thing but thofe little II- 

* berties that girls of her age will take, when they are 

* among the mfelves.— Perhaps thofe particular diitinc- 

* tions the pritK'tfles (hew her, may have made her too 

* familiar.- 1 am not, Madam, an advocate for her 

* behaviour. 

* Tbeaj. A look To very audacious! Now the filthy 
' men, who love every thing that is impudent, call that 
' fpiriti But there are, Artemona, fome particular 

* ilifti nations from a certain perfon, who of late hath 

* been very particular to me, that might indeed make 

* hertoo familiar. 

' 'Art. Heaven forbid ! 

' Tbeaf. How precarious is the happinefs of a wife;. 

* when it is in the power of every new face to deftroy 

* kl- — Now, dear Arte raona, tell me ftneerely, don't 
'* youi from what you yourftlf hate obferved, think li 
.* have reafon to be uneat'y ? 

* Art. That I have observed ! 

' %bwf. Dear Artemona, don't frighten tfcyfclf.— ■ 

* I am not accu6ng you, but talking to you as 2 friend. 

• AI1J. XVII. Fairy £/*>«. - 

* Art. Oh, guard your hours from care, 
. . - *.Of jealouly beware; 

* For (he with fancy'd fprites,. 

* Herfelf torments and frighta. 

* Tlius ftie frets, and pines, and grieves, 
' Knifing fears that flic believes.' 

Tbeaf.I hate myfelf too for having fo much condefcen- 
fion and humility as to be jealous. *" 'Tis flattering the 
-* man that ufes one ill ; and 'tis wanting the natural 
' pride that belongs to the fex. What a wretched, 
.* mean, contemptible figure is a jealous woman !' How 
have I expofed myfelf ! 

■ Art* Vour majefly is fafe in the confidence repofed. 

* in me. 

' Thtaf. That is not the cafe, Artemona. Lycomedes 
1 knows I am unhappy. I have owned it, and was fo 
-* unguarded as to accufe him.' 

Art* 
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Art. Upon mere fufpidon: only r 

* *Theaf. Beyond difpute he loves her. I know it, 
4 Artemona j and can one imagine that girl hath iirtua 

* enough to withftand fuch a propofal ? 

' AIR XVIII. Moll Peatly. 

* All hearts are a little frail, 

"' When temptation is rightly apply'd. 
' What can (bame or fear avail 

* When we Tooth both ambition and pride i 

* All women have power in view: 

' Then there's pleafure to tempt her too. 
. * Such a fure attack there's no defying, 
' No denying ; 
* Since complying 

* Gives her another's due. 

* —I can't indeed (if you mean that) pofitively affirm, 

* that he hath yet had her. 

* Art, Then it may be ftill only fufpicion.* 

Tbtaf. I have trufted too my daughter Deidamia with 
my weaknefs ; that (he, by her intimacies and friend • 
flap with Pyrrha, may get into her fecrets. In fhort, I 
have placed her as my fpy about her.—' That girl 

* (out of good-nature, and to prevent family-dtfputes) 

* may deceive me.' She infills upon it, that I have no- 
thing to fear from Pyrrha ; and is fo pofitive in this 
Opinion, that (he offers to be anfwerable for her conduct. 

An. Why then, Madam, will you ftill believe your 
own jealoufies ? 

Tbtaf. All I fay is, that Deidamia may deceive me ; 
for whatever is in the affair, 'tis importable but Ihe mull 
know it ; I have it ordered it fo, that (be is fcarce ever 
from her; they have one and the fame bed-chamber; 
yet ' fuch is my diftemper, that' I fufpeft every body, 
and can only believe my own imaginations.;^ — ' There 

* muft be fome reafon that Deidamia hath not been with 
' me this morning. — —Iain impatient to fee her.' 

* In the performance, the nineteenth Air ii fun| here, and this 
speech sad Cong of ThcaTps ire tranfjofed to this mirk ^*. 

AIR 

' i- ■ . r Coogle 
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AIR, XIX. JohnAnkrfi* *>jy Jt. 
1 Art. Let jealoufyno longer 

' A fruitlefsfearch purfuer 

' You make hia flame the ftronger, 

* And wake relent meat too. 

* This felf-torraen ring care give o'er; 
' For all you cau obtain 

* Is, what was only doubt before, 
4 To change for real pain. 

' End of the First Act. ■ 



•act n. 

* Enter Diphilus and Achilla. 

I Am very fenfible, my Lord, of the particular ho- 
nour* tKat are (hewn me, 

* Dipb. Honours, Madam ! Lycomedei Is flJH more; 
1 particular. How happy muft that woman bg whoin he 
* refpefl*. 

* Ath. What do you mean, my Lord ? 

* Dipb. Let this fpeak both for him and me: th* 
' prefent is worthy him to give, and you to receive. 

* Acb. I have too many obligations already. 

* Dipb. 'TU in your power, Madam, to return 'en* 
'all. 

« Acb, Thus I return 'em.. And, if you dare be- 
■ hontft, tell him this ring bad hqen a more honourable: 
' prefent to Theafpe. 

1 AIR XX. AhreaJ ai I -was *vam* s . 

* [Offering the ring a fictmd time.] 

* Dipb, Such homage to her beauty, 

1 What coyncft can reject f 
' Accept, as *tii your duty, 

* The tribute with refpeft. 
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* What more can Vauty gain thee? 
* With love I 'offer power, 

' What fhame can ever ftainthee, 
' Reilrain thee, 
_, ' Or paili iliee, 

* When blett with fuch a dower? 

1 D'ipb. *Tis but an earrieff. Madam, of future fa- 
' vours. When Lycomcde's 'power is yours, I in- 

* treat yOur hi^hnefs not 10 forgtt fMt tervant. 

* Acb. I Ihall remember thee with contempt arid nb- 

* horrence. 

' Dijib. I. bee you, Madam, Vo ccnlider your prefent 

* filiation, — This uncommon diftiuftion requires a fofrer 
' an fiver, 

* Aeb. I fiiall give no other, my Lord, — I dare fay, 

* Diphilus, you think yourfelf highly honoured by your 
' prefent negotiation.— Is there no office too mean for 
' ambition r — Was you not a man of quality, was yott 
' not a faVourite, the world, rty Lord, Would call you 

■ a pimp, a pander, a bawd, ior this Very honourable 
' propolal of yours. 

' Vlpb. What an uninefciful Weapon is a woman'a 
'tongue ! — I beg your hijjhnefs to cdnnne yourfelf wirh- 
' in the bounds of cdir.'mo'n 'civility, and toconfider who 

' Aib.'X do conlider.it, Diphilus, and that make? ttee 

■ a tboufand times ihe m6re ctm'te'inptibJe. 

' AlRXXL Buttered Peafr. 

* Shou'd the bead of die nobleft race 

' Act the brute t>i the lowed ctofa ; 
' Tell me, which do you think 'more bafe, 

' Or'thefiononheafs? 
■' Boaft not then of thy rank or ftare ; 

' That but (hews thee the meaner lkve, 

* Take thy due then of fcorn and hate, 
' Ai'thoU'rtbut the 'greater Knave-. 

* Dip/'' Though the fex have rhe privilege of An* 

* limited expreffiOn, and that a woman's words arc hot to 

■-be- 
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* be refented; yet a lady, Madam, may be ill-bred. 

* Ladies loo are generally paflionate enough without a 

* provocation, fo that a reply at prefent would be un- 

* neceflary. 

' Ach. Arc fuch the friends of power ?— How unhappy 

* are princes to have their pafiions fo very readily put in 

* execution, that they feldom know the benefit of re- 

* flection ! Go, and for once make your report faithfully 
' and without flattery. [Exit. 

* Difb. The girl it fo exceflively ill-bred, and fuch 

* an arrant termagant^ that I cou-'d as foon fall In love 
1 with a tigrefe. She hath a handlbme face, 'tis true, 
' but in her temper flic is avery fury.— But Lycomjdes 
■ likes her; and 'tis not for me to difpute either hi* 

* tafte or pleafurc— Notwithftaading fhe is fuch a fpir- 
1 fire, 'tis my opinion the thing may Hill do : things of 

* this nature fhould be always iranlafted in pcrfon, for 
' there are women fo ridiculoufly half-modelf, that they 

* are afhamed in words to confent to what, (when a man 
< comes' ta the point) tbey will make no difficulties to 

* comply with.* 

Enter Lycomedes. 
l.ycom. Well, Diphilua, in what manner did the re- 
ceive my prefent r 

Dipb. 'Tie my opinion, Sir, that fhe will accept . it 
only from your hands. From me fhe abfolutely refufes 
it. 

* AIR XXII. Come optn tieJ>Mr, fuottt Bet&. . ■ 

1 Lycem. What, mufl I remain in anguifh ? 

' And did not her eyes content ? 

' No figh, not a blufli, nor languifh 

* That promis'dakind event I 

* It mult be all affectation, 

» ' The tongue hath her heart bely'd } 

* That eft bath withstood temptation, 
■ * Whenev'ry thing clfe comply'd. 

< Lycoa. How did (he receive you ? Did you watch 

* her eyes f What was her behaviour when you firft told 

* her I loved her? 

' Dipb. She leaned to be defparately difappo'mted, 

* that you had j-.ot told herfo yourfelf,' 
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Lyeem. But when you preflcd it to her ■ 

Dipb. She had all the refentment and fury of the moil 
complying prude, 

' Lycum. But did not {he {often upon con fi deration r 

* Ditf>. She feemed to take it mortally ill of me, 

* that my meddling in the affair had delayed your ma- 

■ jefty's application.: • 

Lycem, Whit no favourable circumftaoce ! 

Dipb.'Hay, I was not in. the leaftfurpriftd at her be- 
haviour. Love at fecond-hand to a lady of her warm 
conftituiion 1 It was a difappointment, Sir ; and flie 
could not but treat it accordingly. — * Whatever was my 

* opinion, 'twas my duty, Sir, to obey you, but 1 found 

* juft the reception I expe&ed. Apply to her romfelf, 

* Sir ; anfwer her willies, and (if I know any thing of 

* woman) (be will then anfwer yours, and behave hetfelf 

■ as Hie ought. ■ 

* I ycam. But, dear Diphilus, I grow more and more 
' impatient. 

' Dipb. That too by this time is her cafe. — To fave 

* the appearances of virtue, the molt, cafy woman ex- 

* peels a little gentle compuluon, and to be allowed the 
' decency of a little feeble refinance. For the quiet of 

' her own conference a woman may infill upon acting the 

* part of modefty, and you mud comply with her fcru- 
' pies. — You will have no more trouble but what will 

* heighten the pleafure.' 

Lyaim. Pyrrba I—This is beyond my hopes. — * Di- 

* philus, lay your hand upon my brcaft. Feel how my 
■ heart flutters. 

* Dipb. Did Pyrrba feel fbefe affuranees of love flie. 

* would not appear fo thoughtful. 

* Lycem,* Deidamia too not with her ! 
■ Dipb. She is with the queen, Sir. 

l 'Ljic»m. My other daughters, who feem lefs fond of 

* her, are in the garden ;* fo all's fafe.-: Leave me, 

Diphilus, and let none, upon pain of my ditpleafurc, 
prefume to intrude. [Exit Diph. 

Enter Achilles. 
lycem. Lady Pyrrba, my dear child, why fo thought- 
ful ? 

' A;h. Thoughts may not be fo refpedful ; they may 
C ' Le 
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' be too familiar, too friendly, tcx 

* you pref times to communicate * 

* only are for your car, Sir. 
' tycem. You know, Pyrrha, you was never received 

* upon the foot of ceremoiiy, but friendfhip ; fotbat' it 
would be more refpeftful if you was lefs ftry and left re- 
ceived — 'Tit your behaviour, Pyrrha, that keeps me 
atadiftar.ee. 

Acb. If I was wanting, Sir, either mduty to yon or 
myfelf, my own heart would be the rlrft to reproach me. 

* i Your majelly's generofiry is too felicitous upon 

* my account; and your courtefy and affability may even 

* now detain you from affairs of importance.'— If you 
have no commands, Sir, the priocefles expect me in the 
garden. 

Lycem. Nay, pofitively, my dear Pyrrha, you ffiall 
not go. 

* Acb. But why, Sir? For heaven's fake, what 

' hath fet you a trembling ? — I fear, Sir, you are out of 
' order W ho waits there ? 

' IjKtm. I did not call, Pyrrtia. 

1 Acb. Let me then, Sir, know your commands.— 

* AIR XXIII. Altro glome in ctmpagma. 

* fyctm. If nry palEon want explaining, 

1 This way turn and read my eyes ; 
' Thefewill tell thee, without feigning, 
' What in words I muft dit'guiik, 

' Ar.b. Why do you fix your eyes ft) inttnfcly upon 

* me?— Speak your pleafure, fpeak to me then.— — — 

* Why am I fejaed ? ^— Spare me, $ir„ for I have a 
4 temper that can't bear provocation. 

' Lyctm. I know there are a thoufand necdTary affce- 
' rations of modefty, which wonca* in decency to them. 
' felves, praflife with common lorers before compliance'. 

* — - Bui my paffion, Pyrrha, defer veu fame dilh'nc- . 

Acb. I beg you then, Sir, don't by violent hands 
Lycpm, The prefcnt yeu re fu fed from Diphilut accept 
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' JtL Why will you perfifl ?— Nay, dear Sir, I 

* can't anfwer for my pallidas. ■ 

' Lycont, 'Tie not Dipliilus, but I give it yau.' 
-4:i. That Dipliilus, Sir* is your enemy. 
' l$Q»m. Tis I that offer it. 
' -&■£.' Your very worft enemy, your flatterer. 

* Zj/eom. You ihouldllrive, child, to conquer thefe 
1 extravagant paffioiu. 

* v&A. How I defpife that fellow f that pimp, that 

* pamJai'." 

AIR XXIV. Trip U the LanJry. 
How unhappy are the great. 

Thus begirt with fervile flam ! 
Such with praife yuur rcifon cheat. 
Flatt'reri are the meaiieft luiavos. 
.They, in friendship 'a guife, aceoftyouj 

Falfc in ail they lay or do. ■ ' 

When thefe wretches hove ingrois'd yo u, 
Who's the flavc, Sir, they or you t 

* Lymm. Is this reproachful language, Pyrrha, bo 

* Siting my pretence ? 

* Jkb. Nay, dear Sir, don't worry me. By Jove, 

* you'll provoke me.* 

Ipmm. Your affectation, Pyrrha, is intolerable. 

* There's enough of it. Thofe looks af averiion ars 

* insupportable? — I will have no ftruggling. 

Acb. Then, Sir, I tnufl have no violence. 

« AIR XXV. At I •KaaiJaio*g Fleet-Street. 
' Lycam. When the fort on no condition 
* Will admit the gen'roui foe, 
* Parley but delays lubtniulon ; 
' We by florm fhou'd lay it low.' 

■ I am in eameft, lady.' 1 will ha»c no trifiingv 

no coquetting ; ' you may fpare th*fe little aris or 

* women, for my paffi.m is warm and vehement 
1 enough without 'em.'— Do you know, Pyrrha, that 
obedience is your duty } 

C a Aeb. 
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Ach. I know my doty, Sir; and, had it hot been ifo 
that fycophant, Diphilus, perhaps you had known yours. 

Lycnm. ' I am nor, lady, to Be awed and frightened: 
1 by ftern look) and frowns.* — —Since your obftinate 

behaviour then makes violence neceflary ■ ... ■ . 
Ach. You- make felf-prefervation, Sir, as neceflary, 
Lycem. 1 won't be refulrd. 

AIR XXVI. The Lady's New-Tcar 1 ') Gift. 
Lycem. Whyfuch affectation I 

Ach. Why this provocation r 

Lycem. Mull I bear refiftance iiiU ! 
Ach. Check your inclination. 

Lycem* Dare you then deny me ? 
Ach. You too far may try me. 

Lycem. Muft I then againfl yourwill ! 
Ach. Force ftiall never ply me, 

■ Lycem. Never watfuch a termagant' 

* Ach. By Jove, never was fuch an infult ! 

* Lycem. will you f — ---Dare you ? Never wa* 
' fuch ftrength ! ' ' 

[Achilles ft/bet himfrem him with great vieknte, 
aid threw him down- 
' Ach. Defulthen. 

* lycem, Audacious fury, know you what you hire 

* done r 

* AIR XXVII. Puppet Shew Trumpet tuui. - 

* [Achilles beldixg Lycornedea Jew*.] 

' Aih. What heart hath nui courage, by force aiTail'd, 
■ To brave the moil defpe rate fight ? 
' 'Tis juilice and virtue that hathpreVail'd ; 

* Power mufi yield to right. 

' Lycem. Am I fo ignornimoufly to begot the better 

• of J 

' Ach. You are. 
' Lycem. By a woman ! 

' Ad: You now, Sir,, find you had afted a greater 
* part, 
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1 part, if (in fpitc of your flatterer*} you hid got die 
' better of your own oaaodB.' . . 

Eater DiphHus and Courtiers. 
r Cmrt. An attempt upon the ting's fife f— Th« - 
guards ! where are the guards > 
■ * * Cmrt. Such an open, bare-faced auaffimtion !* 

[Tbeyfrize Achilles, end raijk Ly comedo. 
' J Court. And by a woman too i 
' i Court, Where are your wound*, Si* ? 
' 2 C*wr/. Take the dagger from her, that (he do na 

* farther mifchief. 

* $Cvwt. The dagger ! Where ? What dagger? 

' i Court. You will find it fome where or other con. 

* tea led ; examine her, fearch Iter.' 

■etch. Save your seal, Sire, for times of real danger. 
Let Lyoomede* accufe me— Ht know* ray offence 

Iffcam. How have I expofed myfelf ! D.pliilus, 

hid thefe over-officious friend* leave ine, and, as they 
value my favour, that they fay nothing of what they 

have fren. -(Diphilus talis apart iiiitb the CBUrtl,Ts t 

v>bt gt oMt. - ] * Though the infult from any other perfi-u 
' had been unpardonable; there are way* that you, Ma- . 

* dam, might ft ill take to reconcile me. 

* Ach. Self-defence, Sir, is the privilege of mankind, 
' I know your power, but as 1 have vffended no law, 1 
1 rely upon your juftice. 

' ijycam. Twould be fufcr, Madam, to rely on your 

* own future behaviour. 

* Ah. Who was the aggreflbr, Sir r 

' Lycam. Beauty, inclination, love. If you will 

* merit favour, you know the conditions . 

« AIR XXVIII. Old King Cole, 

* No more be coy * 

* Givea loofe to joy, 

* And let love for thy pardon fue. 

' A glance cou'd all my rage deftroy, 
' And light up my flame anew. « 
' For though a man can Hand at bay 

'• Again-fta woman's will) 

* And keep, amid the budeft fray, 
' His resolution ftill : 

Coo^' 
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* Yet when confentirig f miles accoft, 

• The man in her arms is loft. 

* Atb. If your refentment wants only the (how of 

* juftice, let this honourable man here be my accufer ; it 

* may be neceflary for him to trump up a horrid confpi- 
' racy to fkreen hi* own infamous practices. 

* Dipb. Your majefty hath had too much confidence 

* in this woman. The lives of kings are facred, and the 

* matter (trivial as it feems) deferves further inquiry. — 

* There mull be fome fecret villainous delign in this affair. 

' Aeh. And are not you, Diphilus, confeiout of that 
' fecret villainous defign i 

- * Diph. 'Tib an offence, Sir, that ia not to be pardoned. 
' Your dignity, Sir, calls upon you (notwithttanding 
' your partiality to her) to make her an example. There 

* mull be things of confequence that we are ftill igno- 
1 rant of; and (lie ought to undergo the fevereft exami- 
t nation. My ?eal foryoirf fervice, Sir, was never 

* us yet at a lofs for witarfles upon thefe occafions. 

[7* Lycoraedes. 
.' Lycem. Don't you fee the queen coming this way ? 

* Have done with this difcourie, dear Diphilus, and 

* leave me.* [Exit Diphilus,] Would I could forget 

this ridiculous affair! * For the prefent, Pyrrha, I 
' trull you to return to the ladies ; though (conlidering 
'your paflioiiate temper) I have little reafon to rely on 
' your difcretion.' [Exit Ach. 

Enter Theafpe. 

tbraf. I thought I had heard fyrrha's voice. 

Ijfcom. A jealous woman's thoughts are her own and 
Tier hu (band's eternal plague; fo 1 beg you, my dear, 
fiy no more of her. 

Thraf. And have I no reafbn but my own thoughts, my 
liege? 

' AIR XXIX. Duty's Wall- in Dr. Tauftuu 
' * Tbeaf, AVhat give o'er ! 

'.I muftand will complain. 

* Lycnn, You plague us both in vain. 

* llxaf. You won't then hear a wife ! 
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4 Lyem. I mull, itfrems, for life. 

( Teaze no more. 
' Tbtaf. Nay, Sir, you know *ti» true, 

' Thai 'ris to her I owe my due. 
* No thanks to you '. 

' It behoves kings, Sir, to have the fevered guard upon 
' their actions ; for u their great ones arc trumpeted by 

* fame, their little ones are at certainly and as widely 

* conveyed from ear to ear by a whifber.' 

Lycom. Thefe chimerical jealeufies, Madam, may 
provoke my patience. 

Thtaf. Chimerical Jealoufies!- 
Sir, think your ignominious affair is (till a f< 
Am I to be ignorant of a thing that is already whifpercd 
. every where ? 

« AIR XXX. PuMngt miPieu 

* Lycem. The flips of a hufband, you wives 

' Will never forget ; 

* Your tongue for the eourfc of our lives 

' Is never in debt. 
* 'Tit now funning, 
' And then dunning; 

* Intent on our follies alone, 

1 Tig lb fully eroploy'd, that you never can think of 



' Thtaf. My fufpiciona have, indeed, wronged Pyrrha. 

* —How I refpe& and honour that girl !— — Deiaamia, 
' that honourable, that virtuous creature Pyrrha, well 
' deferves both your friendfhip and mine.— —As foon 

* as you have found her bring her to me, that I may ac- 

* knowledge the merits (he hath to me, [Exit Deid. 
1 Tbtaf? Bui after the repulfe and difgrace you have 

veryjuftfy met with, you might with, realbn cenfure me 

for want of duty and refpeet fliou'd I upbraid you. 

'Tis paft ; and if you w;l! never again put me in mind, 
I choofe to forget it. ■ Yet, would you reward virtue! 
and had you any regard for my quiet— 

AIR 

- c ■ ■ ,Coogle 
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AIR XXXI. MjD;U™ s , tyDdUiwg. 
Ah 1 flwuld you ever find her. 

Complying and Under ; 
Though now you have refign'd her j 

What then muft enfue ! 
Your flame, though now 'tis over, - ■ . . 

Again will recover ; 
YotTllproveaB fond a lover, 

As Fm now of you. ■ , 

■ Tffcom. What would yon have me do ? 

Tkcqf, I would have you rti Qruii yourfelf, and remove 
the temptation. I hate long had it at heart to find » 
natch for my nephew Pe iphus, and I really think we 
can never meet with a more deferring woman. 

' Lycam. Whatever fcheme you nave for her, I fliall 
' not interfere with you. I have had enough o£ her ter- 
' magant humours ; fhe hath not the common ioftnefs 
* of the fex. 

* Tlieaf. Marriage, "Sir, h«ti broke manya woman's fpi- 
1 rit.and thatwijlheoaiyl'eriphjs'irfair. WhenhetaVei 
' her with him, your own family, n feafl, will be eafy.' 

Ijycom. * Her prefeaoe, juft now, would be fliocking. 
' I could not Hand the fhame and c*»fu£on. I fee her, 
< and Deidamia with her.'— Do -with her at you pleafe ; 
you have myconfent: but *ti6 my opinion, that fteriphas' 
will not find himfelf much obliged to you ; for the man 
that marriea her muft either conquer his own paflious or 
hers ; and one of them (according to my ntyer ration) is 
not to be conquered, 

AIR XXXII. 
A maiJia that's texder. 
Her heart may Ji/rmder, 
And light im jfBiir bofom the raptmrti cf invt; 
Bat fi*b a curtd vixtx 
At btr, ifyau fix en, 
Vexatisn and cnJicJs difqu'tel you prove. 

[Exit. 
Enter Deidamia and Achilles. 
Tbtaf. The character Deidamia hath given of you. 
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and your own behaviour, child, have fo charmed me, 
that I think I never can fumciently reward your merits. 

Ach, Deidamia's friendlhip may make her partial. My 
only merit, Madam, is gratitude. 

Ibcaf, To convince you of the opinion I have of you 
—But firft I mutt aft you a queftjon— Don't you 
think, Lady Pyrrha, that my nephew, Pcriphas, ii very 
agreeable t 

Acb. That impatience of his, to ferve at a volunteer 
with the troops of Lycomedes, at the fiege of Troy, |ia 
becoming his birth — So much fire, and fo much fpirit !— 
2 don't wonder your majefly is fond of him. 

* Thai/. But, I am lure, Pyrrha, you muft think hit 
1 pirfon agreeable. 

* Acb. No woman alive can difpute it.' 

Tbeaf, I don't know, every way, fo defervirtg a young 
man ; and I have that influence upon him, and, at the 
fame time, that regard for him, that I would have him 
happy* Don't think, child, that I would make him happy 
at yourexpence; ' for, knowing him, I know you will 
' he fo. Was the princefs Califla here, 'tis a match (he 

* could not disapprove of; therefore, let that be no ob- 

* flack, for every thing, in regard to her, I take upon, 
1 myfelf.* 

Ach. Would you malce me the obftacle to hi* glory ? ** 

* Pardon mo, Madam, I own myfelf undeferving. 

• AIR XXXIII. H*u> bafp artyeuqud U 
* Firfl let him for honour roam, 
■ ' Afldinartialfaine obtain: 
' Then (if he- Jhould come home) 
* Perhaps I may explain. 



d the follow! ag Air ii introdoccd here, ii- 
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fplini's life? Can eugbl be more fev, 
Than 'bearing lift with flame T 

h that VBur fsndntfi, that year cart ■". 
Oh, "give him death iKitb fanu t 
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* Since then alone the hero's deed* 
* Can make my heart give way ; 

4 Till Ilitm falls, and Hector bleeds, 
' I muft my choice delay .' 

Tbeof Nay, Pyrrha, I won't take thefe romantic no- 
tions of yours for an aniwer. Deidamia is fo much your 
friend, chat, I am fure, the muft be happy with this alli- 
ance : fo, while I make the propofal to ray nephew, I 
leave you two to talk over the anai r together. Aad hvw- 
&!Cr toy you map appear at prtfent, Pyrrha, when my tie- 
fbmi ihrnvs hisufelf at JHtr feet, I dare fay ye* 'Mill op* 
prove ff hit addrej/is. 

air xxxir. 

Hm efi the fair wiB Auk «M fim-m % 

And rail againjl a fav'rUe fytatm ; 
Tet, after iin/bing Hie the morn. 

She heart him plead, and feelt his pain. 
Might maidens hut ffeak opt, 
TlgyJ Jheus, heyenJ all doubt, 
They, more than enough, can love again. [£"V« 

Aeh. Wat there ever a man in fo whimucal a circum- 
fiance ! 

Deid. Was there ever a woman in fc happy and fo 
unhappy* a one as mine 1 

Aeh. WhydidI Oibmiti Why did I plight my fcith, 
thus infamoufly to conceal myfelf? What is Become oif 
my honour t • 

Deid. Ah, Pyrrha, Pyrrha ! what is becorne of mine? 
• Aeh. When main behave myfdfas a man? 
' DeUl. Would you had never behaved yourfelf as one 1 
•AIR XXXV. Fy gar rub her ttr with Jtraw* 
' Think what aiiguifli tears my quiet, 

' Since I fuSei 'dfiiawe for thee : 
' Man at large may rove and riot, * 

' We are bound, but you are fiee. 
* Are thy vows and eatha miftaken t 
' See the birds thatwing the fky ; 
' Thefe their mates have ne'er furfaken, 

* Till their young at lea ft can fly,' 

Achi 
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' Ad. Pftftered and worried thin from every quarter, 
lis impoffiMe, much longer, to prevent difcovery. 

Deid, Dear, dear Pyrrha, confide in me. Any other 
drfcovery; but to me only, would be inevitable perdition 
to us both. ' Am I t treated like a common onflitUK r* 
Can your gratitude (would T might fay love refufcto 
let me know the man to whom I owe my ruiaj ' 

' Acb. You mull rely, my dear princefs, upon my ho- 

* nour ; for I am not, like a fond, weak huiband, to be 

* teazed into the breaking my relbiution. 

AIR XXXVI. Beggar's Optra. Hornpipe. 

' Acb. Know that importunity's in vain. 

' Deid, Can then nothing nave thee ? 

1 Aib. Aft not, iince denial gives me pain. 

* Dtid. Think how much I love thee. 

* Acb. What'* atecretin a woman's bread? 
1 Deid. Canft thou thus upbraid me r 

* Acb. Let me leave thy heart aad tongue at red. 
1 Dtid. Love, then, bath betray'*! me.' 

Acb. For Heaven's fake, Deidamia, if you regard my 
love, give me quiet— Intrratiet, towtaels, tears, rage, 
and the whole ' matrimonial' rhetoric of woman, to gain 
her ends, are-all thrown away upon me ; for, by the gods, 
my dea" Deidamia, I am inexorable. 

Dtid. But, my dear Pyrrha, ( for you oblige me flill to 
call you by that name) only * tmaginewhat mull be the 
' confequence of a month or two.* Think of my un- 
happy condition. To fare my mame (if you arc a man 
or' honour) you muft then come to fome resolution. 

A I R XXXVII. Mj time, Ob, yt Ahfts ! 

How happy my days, aad how Tweet was my reft, 
Ere Love, with his paffioni,, my before diftrefa'd ! 
Now I languid) with forrow, I doubt aad I fear; 
But love hath me all, when my Pyrrha is near. i 
. Yet, why bavcl griev'd I Ye vain paffiuns, adien ! 
I know my own heart, aad I'll think thee as true ; 
And as you know my heart, 'twould be folly to range ; 
For who'd be inconuant, to lofe by the change ? 

Acb. 
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Acb. Till I deferve thefe fufpicions, Deidtmia, me- 
thinks it would be more becoming your profetfions of 
love, to fpare them. I "have taken my refolutions, and 
when the rime comes, you fliall know them : till then, 
be tiff, and prefa me no farther. 

Dsid. My life, my honour, then, I implicitly intruft 
with you. 

* Acb. Who would have the trouble of putting on a 
1 character that does not naturally belong to him ! The 
' life of a hypocrite muft be one continual fceneof anxi.- 
' ety. When fliall I appear as I am, and extricate my- 

* felf out of this chain of perplexities! I have no fooner 

* efcaped being ravilheJ, but I am immediately to be 
' made a wire. 

* Dtid. But, dear Pyrrha, for my fake, for your own, 

* have a particular regard to your behaviour, till yourre- 

* folution is ripe for execution. You, now ana then, 

* take fuch intolerable ftrides, that I vow you have fet 

* me a blufhifig. 

' Acb. Considering my continual reftraint, and how 
' much the part I aft differs from my inclinations, I am 
' furprized at my own behaviour. 

•AIR XXXVIII. 1 am come rtjw boufe. 

* Your drefs, your converfationa, 
* Your aira of joy and pain, 

' All thefe are affections 
' We never can attain. 

* The fex fb often varies, 

' 'Tin nature more than art.: 
'To play their whole vagaries, 
' We muft have woman's heart. 

' Dritf. Your fwearing, too, upon certain occafions, 
1 founds fovery mafcutitiej an oath It art lea am. Would 

* I could cure myfelf of thefe violent apprehenfwns ! 

* Acb. As for that matter, there are ladies, who, in 

* their paffions, can take all the liberties of fpeech. 

* Dcid. Then, too, you very often look fo agree.ibly 

* impudent upon me, that, let me die, if I have not been 

* mortally afraid my filters would find you- out. 

■ Acb, 

i . Google ■ 
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* Ach, Impudent! Are women fo cenforieus, that 
' looks cannot efcape them f May not one womaa look 
' kindly upon another without fcandal ? 

' Deid. But fuch looks Nay, perhaps, I may be 

* particular, and it may be only my own fears i, for (not - 
' withfranding jour drefs) whenever I look upon you, 
' I. have always the image of a man before my eyes. 

' Acb. Do what we will, love, at fome moments, will 
' beunguardeJ.' But what fliall I do about this Peri- 
p'^as ? / ftavt na footer eftaped being ravijhed, but I am 
iinmnlLiuly to be made a wife. 

Deid. His heart is fo let upon the liege, that I know 
you can have but very little perfecution upon his ac- 

Acb, Would I could go with him ! ' 

' Drid. And could you leave me thus ? 

* Atb, Have you only awomanifhfondnefs? I thought, 

* Deidamiii, you loved me. And you cannot truly love 
■_ andefteem, if, in every circumftaoceof life, -you have 
' not « juft regard for my honour. 

Deid. Dear Pyrrha, don't mention it ; the very thought! 
of it tills me. You havefet my heart in a molt violent 
palpitation. Let us talk no more upon this di fag re cable 
fibjefl. My fitters will grow very impatient. ' Should' 
' we flay longer together, I might again be importunate, 

* and a ik to know you ; and I had rather bear the eter-' 

* nal plague of unfatisfied curiofity, than give you a mo- 

* ment's difquiet.' They are now expecting us in the 
garden, ''and, confidering my prefent circumftances,* I' 

. would not give them oceafion to be impertinent : for, of 
Jate, they have been horridly prying, and inquifitlve. 
Let us go to them. - 

Acb. I envy that Periphaa. His honour, 'hk fame, 
hi* glory is not fhackled by a woman, 

AIR XXXIX, ntCUnnettt. 

Ah, why is my heart fo tender! 

My honour incites me to arms : 
To tove ihall I fame mi reader ? 
3y laurels I'll merit thy charms, 
I> ■ ■&** 
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JDeiJ. How can I bear the reflexion ? 
Acb. I balance, and honour gives way, 

Deid. Reward my lore byaneffion ; 
_ I alk thee qo more than I pay. 



End of the Second Act. 



[Extnttt. 



•ACT III. 
Enter Theafpe, Periphas, and ' Artemona.' 

PERIPHAS, I have a favour to afk of you, and pofi- 
tively I will not be refufed. 
Per. Your majefty may command. 
ttbeafr. Nay, nephew, 'ys for your own good. 
' Per. Toobey yourcommanda, Madam, mult be fo. 

* Tbiaf, I am not, Periphas, talking to you as a queen, 

* but as a relation, a friend. I mult have no difficulties ; 
*- therefore I infill upon yourabfolutepromife. ' 

* Pir. I ani not in my own. power, Madam, Lyco- 
' modes, you know, hath acceded to the treaty of alii— 
*' ance ; that to furnilb his quota, his troops are already 

* cinbwked, and that I have engaged myfelf in hii 

* fervice. 

4 Tie*/, Why will you raife obftaclcs before you 
' know the conditions r X is a thing I have fet my heart 

* upon ; and I tell you, 'tit what, in honour, you can 

* comply with.' 

Per. My duty, my obligations, put me entirely in 
your difpofal, 

tbiaf. Ypu promife, then, fokmnly, faithfully— 

Pit. I do. 

Theaf. I have remarked, Periphas, that you artfprodl- 
vioufly fond of the princeft Califla's daughter. 

Per. I food of her, Madam ! 

' Theaf. Nay, PeripUas, are not you eternally at 

* her ear ? 

* Art. How have I feen that formidable hero, General 

* Ajax, fuffer upon your account ! Of all his rivals, you 

• la the r»pitfcflt»tioii> the fttvna Aft ssjjuii hut. 
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* are hi* eternal torment — He reddens, fight) and (as 
1 much as is confident with fuch a bluitenng folaier's 

* valour) languilhes whenever yCu are near her.' 

Tbeaf. You may fafeVy own your paffion, Peripbat; 
for I know -you think her agreeable. 

' Art. Befides ber being the faibionable beauty of the. 

* court (which is fuflicient vanity to make. all the young 

* fellows follow her) you, of all mankind, in gratitude, 

* ought to like her, I know all of them envy the par- 

■ ricular diitin&ion flie (hews you. 

* Tbtaf. I am convinced of her merits ;' and your 
marrying her, I know, would make you both happy. 

* Per. Let me perifh, Madam, if I ever once [nought 

* of it. 

* tbtaf. Your happinef;, you fee, hath been in my 

* thoughts — I take ihe fettling this affair upon myfelf." 
Per. How could you, Madam, imagine I had any 

views of this kind f What, be a woman's follower, with 
intention 10 marry her ! ' Why, the very women them - 
' felves would laugh ai a man who had fo vulgar a no- 

■ tion of gallantry, and knew fo little of their inclina- 

* tion* ;' the man never means it, and the woman never 
txpeftsit j and, for the molt part, they have every other 
view but marriage. 

TZeaf. But I am ferioui, nephew, and inuit upon your 
promife. 

* A I R -XL. No fooner bad Jonatton hap' J from 

* the boat. 

* What are the jeS* that on marriage you quote ? 

* All ignorant bachelors cenfure by rote ; 

* Like critics, you view it with envy or fpleen. 

* You pry out its faults, but [he good is o erfeen. 

* Per. *Tis not in my power, Madam j 'tis riot in my 
' inclinations. A foldier can have but one inducement 

* to marry, (and a woman may have the fame reaforuoo) 

* which is, the opportunities of abfence- 

* Thtaf, You know, nephew, you have ptomi fed. 

* Per, But fuppcfe I am already engaged. 

* TbeaA Thatwill be another merit to her.* 

D 2 Ptr. 
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Per. Tit impoffible, Madam. In a day or two, you 
know, I am to fet out for the campaign. 

* Tbtaf. A lady of her romantic Ipjrit can have tw 

* objections to following the camp". 

* AIR XL). Lave 'm dream of mighty pltafan. 

* Soldier, think before you marry ; 
' If your wife the camp attends, 

' You but a con venience carry, 

' For (perhaps) a hundred friends. 

* If at home fhe's left in forrow, 
* Abfence is convenient too; 

' Neighbours now and then may borrow 
' What is of qq ufe to you. 

* Tbeaf, I, indeed, feared Pyrrha might have flatted 
' fome difficulties ; but if you rightly confider the pro. 
' pofal, you can have none. 

« Per. What is the caufe of the war we are now en- 
' g a S-d in r Does not the fate of Meneiaus flare me in 

'{bcaf. I will have no more of your trifling objections, 
Periphas j ' and. as to your part,* from this time, I will 
look upon the affair as happily concluded. ' All thaf 

* now remains to be done, is with Pyrrha. I have left 
' her to Deidamia's management; and, without doubt, 

* her good offices muft prevail i for .you can never have ' 

* a better advocate. But ftiould the girl be perverfe and 

* obftinate Tis impoffible. For however her heart it 

* already engaged, no woman alive can refift the anibhion 
' of inch an alliance.* 

AIR XLII. 

Tbini, Ob, tbini ! that htit and glory 

Fire at once the gallant breafi, . 
Claiming equal empire o'er you ; 

Eacb Jball flume the hero's crej. 
Mtrs Jball make thee fam'd it Jory. 

Cupid, Cupid, make you blefs'd. 
■ - \_Exeitnt Theafpe and Artenioua. 

Per. 

r ■ . .GlK)^lc 
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ttr. Had 1 fo little tafte of liberty as to be inclined 
to marry, that girl is of fo termagant.* fpirit— The 
braveft roan muft have the dread of an eternal domeftic 
war. ' In a tongue- combat, woman ii invincible, and 
1 the huiband muft come off with fkamc and infamy; 
' for though he lives in perpetual noife and tumult, the 
* poor man is only ridiculous to his neighbours. How 
' can we ever get rid of her? Hercules conquered 
' the feven-headed hydra; but his wife was.a venom ed 
' thill that ftuck to him to the lail.' We bavt but one in- 
ducement to marry, (and the •woman may have the fame rea~ 
fon tea) which is, the opportunities of obfeme ; tho' > indeed, 
H lady of Pyrrba's romantic Jifpofition may bavt na objeHioTt 
to foll&wing the camp. * 

Enter Ajas. 

Ajax. This rencounter, Penphaa, is as I wifhed. The 
liberties you have taken— you know what I mean— when 
my honour is concerned — an indignity, and all that- ■ . ■ ' 
'Tis not to be put up ; and I muft infill upon an ex- 
planation — ' There is a particular affair, my Lord'' -— * 

Per. Your accofting me in this particular manner, Lord 
Ajax, requires explanation j for, let me die, if I com- 
prehend you. 

Ajax. Death, my Lord, I explain ! I am not come here 
to be alked quefhons. 'Tis fufficient that I know the 
affront, and that you know I will have fatUfa£lion. — So, 
now you ate anfwered. 

Per. I can't fay much to my fatlifiuftion, my Lord ; 
for I can't fo much as guefi at your meaning. 

Ajax. A man of honour, Periphas, is not to be trifled 
Withal. 

Per. But a man of honour, Ajax, is not obliged, in 
courage, to be unintelligible. 

Ajax. I hate talking; the tongue is a woman's wea- 
pon. Whenever I am affronted, by the gods, this fvvord 
is my only anfwer. 

Per. 'Tis not, Ajax, that I decline the difpute, or 
would, upon ariy account, deny you the pleafure of 
fighting; yet (if it is net too much condefcenJton in a 
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man of honour) before 1 fight, 1 would willingly know 
the provocation. 

AIR XLIIL Maggy Lawtber. 
Jjax. ' What is all this idle chat ? 
' Word* are out of feafon. 

* Whether 'tis or this or that, 

' The fword (hall do me rcafon. 

* Honour call'd me to the talk ; ' 
' No matter for explaining : 

* 'Tis a frefli affront to afk 

' A man of honour's meaning. 

* Be it as it will, Periphas, we have gone too far already 

' to ietra£t. * You know, I fuppofe, of my pretention* 
to a certain lady. Now are you faustied? 

1 Per. If you had her, my Lord, it had been muck 

* more to my fat is taction. I admire your courage. 

•AIR XLIV. Ltrd Freg, and Lady Meuje. 

' Oh, then, it feems you want a wife ! 

' Should I confent, 

* You may repent, 
* And all her daily jars and ftrifo 

* You may on me refent. 

* Thus ev'ry day and ev'ry night, 

' If things at home flioukl not go right, 

* We threemuft live in conftant fight. 
' Take her at all event. 

' Jjax, Hell and furies ! I am not to be rallied out of 

* my refentment.' 

Per. Now, in my opinion, 'tis flinging away your cou- 
rage, to fight without acaufe; ' though, indeed, the men 

* of uncommon prowefs, by their loving to make the moll 

* of every quarrel, feeni to think the contrary.' 

djttx. You are not fo fure of the lady, Periphas, as 
you flatter you rf elf ; for whenever I am a rival, by Jove, . 
tie not her confent, but my fword, that muft decide the 
queftion. 

* Per. Sure "never a rival (as you will call me) had* 

* better reafen fox fighting than I have at prefect; for 
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* if I am killed, I ftuil! be out of danger of having the 

■ Ajax. If I fall, Pyrrhamay be yours: you will then 
deferve her— Till then ' N 

Per. So he that conquers, as a reward, I find, is to be 
married — Now, dear A]ax, is that worth fighting for ? 

Ajax. * Your paflion for that lady, Periphas, is too 

* public to bear difpute.' Spare your jokes ; for my 

courage wants no farther provocation. Have not I fees 
you whifper her, laugh with her? And, by fome parti- 
cular looks at the fume time, 'twas too evident that you 
were laughing- at me. 

Per. Looks, Ajax ! 

Ajax, Yes, looks my Lord; and I never did, or will 
take an impertinent one from any man. 

Per. Impertinent one ! 

Ajax. Furies ! this calm mockery Is net to be home, 
I won't have my words repeated. 

* Per. Such language, Ajax, may provoke mev. 

'AIR XLV. Richmond Batt. 

* What means all this ranting r ' 

* Ajax. Ceafe your joking, 

* 'Tis provoking. 

'Per. f to my honour will ne'erbe wanting* 

' Ajax. WilF you do me right t 

'Per. What means all this ranting? 

1 Ajax. Ceafe your joking, ( 

* ' Tis provoking. 

' Per. I to my honourwill ne'er be wanting* 
' Ajax. Talk not, then, but fight. 

* Give then by adion 
*• Satisfaction. 

' Per. I'm not in awe, Sir. 

* Ajax. Death 1 will you draw,. Sir r* 

' Tittle-tattle ' 

, * Is a battle 
' You may fafer try. 

* Per. Yet, firfl, I'd fain know why.' 
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Per. Pfytbee, put ut, Afax. 

Ajax. By Jupiter, Periphas, 'till now I never thought 
you a coward. 

Per, Nay then fince my own honour calls upon 

ir>e. — Take notice, Ajax, that I don't fight for the wo- 

tn an.. [Theyjfeht, 

Enter Tlveafpe, Artem,ona, and Gttardi. 

i Guard, Part 'iim, Beat down their (Words. 

[They tire parted. 

' x Guard, How dared. you ptvfitme to fight in the 

* royal gardens ? 

* i Guard. Nay, in the very prefence !— For fee, the 
•tiueen.' 

Ajax, *Tis very hard, Sirs, that a man fliould be de- 
nied the fatisfaftion of a gentleman. 

Tlxaf. Lord Ajax, for this unparalleled prefumption 
we forbid you the palace. 

Ajax. I (hall take fome otheropporturuty, my Lord. 
[Exit Ajax. 

* Tbtaf. And as for you, Peripb.as 

* Per. Your majeily's rigor can do no lefs'than forbid 

* me the woman. 

■ Tbeaf. The woman, Periphas, is the only thing 

* that can reconcile me to your behaviour. 

* Per. That blundering hero Ajax will have it that I 

* am his rival. The man will be almoit ai miserable with? 

* out her, as 'tis probable he might be with her.— - 

* Oblige us both then, Madam, and let the general be 

* milerable io his own way. 

* Ibeafi I could not. have imagined that cbftinaie girj 

* could have had any fcruples to the match ; but Deodar 
' mia tells me (he ftatU her as difficult as you. 

' Per. Since you know, Madam, that Pyrrha will have 

* her own way; for both our fakes, and to lave yourielf 

* unneceflary trouble, your majefty had better give up 
' thisimpofubtlity,' 

Enter Diphilus andGuards. 

Diph. To prevent future mifchief, my Lard, his ma- 

jelly puts you under arreft, and commands you * to attend} 

' him. General Ajax is already in cuftody.- — "Us his 

*> pleaiure too, that (after you have paid your duty to 

3 * him) 
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' him) you' embark with the troops immediately; and 
you are not to come afliore again upon pain of his rna- 
jcfty's difpleafnre.* r 

AIRXLVI. 

* In warwe'vc nought butdeath to fear, 
* How gracious is the fentence ! 

' For that is eafier far to bear, 

' Than marriage with repentance. 
' Begirt with foes, by numbersbrav'd, 

1 I'd blefs the happy crifis ; 
1 The-man from greater danger fav'd, 
.« The iefler ones derpifes. 

* Per. Your majeity then, you find, mull difpeufe 

* with my promife 'till after the expedition.— If the 
' general (honld be fo happy, to bring Pyrrha with hiia 
■ to the camp, perhaps we may like one another better. 

' Ditb. The lting, Madam, wants to talk to your ma> 
' jetty upon affairs of confequence. — You will find him 

* in the royal apartment, 

' Theaf. My daughters with Pyrrha have juft turned 

' the walk, and are coming this way. You may flay 

' with 'em, Artemona, till I fend foryou. 

' [Exeunt Theaf. Per. oWDiph. 



• • Id th« performance, the following air is introduced. 

Per. The queen then mufi dijhnfi with myjrtmife 'till 

after t/x expedition. / think myfelf infinitely olligtd t» 

bis majefiy. 

Jjy AIR. 

In -war, though iwunds and death ■wtfear, 

How gracious tbofs events. 
Compared to what the wretch mufi hear, 

Who marries and refents. 

Thefoesfurroundin numbers brave, 

Soon ends the martialfirife, 
But once by wedlock's chain afia<oe r 
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* Enter Philoc, WLefttw. 
' iV>,7. 'Tis horridly mortifying that thefe tmdes- 

* people will never get any thing new agnail a birth-day. 

* They are all fo abominably ftupid, that a woman of 
' fancy cannot poffibly have the opportunity of (hewing 

' Lejb. Thefatigueone hath of talking to thofecrea- 

* turei for at leafla month before a birth-day, is infup- 

* portable ; for you know, lifter, when the time draw* 
' fo very near, a woman can think of nothing eife. 

* Pbil, After all, filler, though their things are de- 
' tellable, one mull make choice of fomething or other. 

* I have lent to the fellows to be with me this morning. 

* Lejb. You ate fo eternally fending for 'en?, one 

* would imagine you was delighted with theirconverfa- 

* tion. For thole hideous ftuJrs they will fhew us from 

* year to year are frightful, are (hocking. How can a 
'woman have fo ill a taile as to expofc herfelf in a laft 

* year's pattern ! 

* Phil. Dear Madam, I beg your pardon, tet me 

* die, if I faw you ! 

' Lejb. Our meeting her was lucky beyond ezpreuion, 
' for I never felt fo unealy a thing as a fecret. 
' Phil, You know, fifter, we had agreed to trsft her 

* with our fuipicions. 

' Lejb. Yet after all, when a. fiirer'i reputation ii con* 

* cerned. 

' Phil: But if not "ihe honour of a family of greater 

* confequencc i ' 

Lejb, Though file is a woman and a favourite, I dare 
fay, if Artemona promifes, whatever (lie fuffers, Ihe will 
inviolably keep it to herfelf. 

Art. If I had not this quality, I had little deferved 
Theafpe's friendship. Be allured, ladies, you may 

fafely truft me. 

< Pbil. 'Tis impofiSble, fifter, but Ihe herfelf muft 

* have obferved it. 

' Lejb. Whatever people have obferved, 'tis a thing, 

* you know, that no creature alive can prefume to talk 
' upon.' 

Pbil, Deal fairly and openly with us, Artemona—— 
Have 
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Hareyeni remarked nothing particular of Dcidamia yon- 
der of late ? 

' Art. Of Deidamia I 



Ltfi. Only look upon her, Madam. 
Phil. Well wha 



* Phil. Well what do you think of her ? 

' I.fjl. Are you blind, Ariemona, or dare not you 

* believe your eye* ?' 

Art. Her particular intimacy with Pyrrha do you 
mean? 

' Phil. Dear Madam ! Then I find we rnuft fpeak 

* firft.' 

Lrjb. Now, dear Artemona, can any woman alive tma~ 
pine that fhape of hers within ' the' compafs ' of coin. 
4 mon modelly ?' 

An. But how can one poffibly havethofe fufpiciona f 

Phil. She is a woman, Madam ; ilie hath inclination;, 

and may have had her opportunities ' that we know no- 

* thing of.' 

AIRXLVII. MinnetofCorelliintheKmbCim:ert». 



But the haffy man ? There, Artemorus, iifiiil the fecrit. 

' Ltfi. Though the thing is improbable, 'tis Co mon- 
' ftroufly evident, that it cannot hear a difpute. 

* Phil, Then her bofom 100 is fo prepofteroufly im- 

* pudent ! — One would think a woman in her condition 
' was not contcious of herown fhame. 

* Ltfi. Or imagined other people could overlook it a* 

* well as hcrfelf. 

* Phil. Thenftieis fo fqueamilh and fo frequently out 

* of order.—— 

* Ltfi. That (lie hath all the outward marks of female 

* frailty mufl be vitibte to all womankind. 

* Phil. But how (he came by them, there, Aftemona, 
** is ftill the fecrer. 

' Ltfi, I mufl own that, by her particular intimities 
* with 
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* with that Forward creature, Pyrrha, I fufpeaherto bt 

' her confident in this accident.' 

Art. 1 beg you, ladies, to turn th« difcourfe ; for 
Deidamia and Pyrrha are juft coming upon us 10 join (he 
converutton. 

Enter Deidamia and Achillea, 

Lrjb. Now I dare fiye.ir that ca relets creature Pyrrha 
hath not once thought of her clothes. 

' Art. N"nv, dear lady Pyrrha, the thing is not fuch a 
' trifle, tiir 'tis the only mark,of refpefl that mod people 

* arc capable of Viewing. And though thnt is not your 

* cafe, I know your gratitude can uever omit this public 

* AIRXLVIII. Torn and mttwtrtShrpbtrds twain. 

* Think of drefs in ev'ry light ; 

' ' L'is woman's chieteilduty ; 
' Neglecting that, ourfelves we flight 

* And undervalue beauty. 
' That allures the lover's eye, 
■ ' And graces ev'ry action % 
' Betides, when not a creature's by, 

' 'Til inward latisfacticn. 

Acb. As I am yet a Granger, ladies, to the fafliions of 
the country, 'tis jour fancy that muff: determine me. 

Phil. How can a woman of Common fenfc be fo un- 
folicitous about her drefs ! 

Art. Say, dear lady Pyrrha, the thing is not fuck a 
trifie. 

* Lrjb. And truft a Woman tochoofe for her ! 'Tis a 
J* temper to be fpitcful that very few of us can relift ; 
*i for we have not many pleafures that can equal that or 
' ftMsft'anoiher woman ridiculous. 

* *: Fbil, But you have not, Pyrrha, mUpticed your' 
' flgonduice. 

* Enter Servant, 

* * Serv. Your embroiderer, Madam. > 

* Phil. That woman is e^erlaltingly. peflering me for 

* employment. Npwcan (lie imagine, that to promote 

* fcer tawdry trade, I can be talked into making myfelf 

*. ridi 
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* ridiculous by appearing eternally in her, odious eut- 
' broidery ? 1 can't fee her now.- But, perhaps » 

* I may want her for fome trivial thing or Other.— Let 
< her call again to-morrow.' 

- Sei-v. The an ri- chamber, Madam, it crowded with 
tradefpeople. 

. Phil. Did not I tell you that I would not be troubled 
with thofe impertinent creatures t — — But hold — I had 

forgot I few for 'era. Let 'em wait. , 

Lcfi. But if thofe foreign merchants who lately came 

into port are among 'cm ■ ■■■ 

■ Phil. There, lifter, is all my hope. I Au!l be hor- 

* ridly ditappoimed if they don't ihew us fomething 

* charming. 

' I-rfi. Should any woman alive get fight of their 

* things before us 

* Phil. I could not bear it. To appear in what 

* another woman had refufed would make the creature 
' fo intolerably vain ! 

' Lrjl. Are thofe merchants, I at you, among 'em ?* 

Sera. They have been waiting. Madam, above this 
half hour. 

Lefb. ' And did not you know our impatience ? ■ ■ 

' How could you befuftupid?' Let us fee them this 

inOant. , 

Enler Ulyfles, Diomedes, Agyrtei, itifgiifrd as merchants.' 

Ail. Unlets you hare. any thing that is abfolutely new 
and very uncommon, you u ill give us and yourfelves, 
gentlemen, but unnecelikry trouble. 

' Uljf. Our crperience, Madam, mull have profited 

* very little by the honour of dealing with ladies, if we 

* could imagine they could poffibly be pleafed twice with 
"the fame thing. *Jt 

' Divot. You might as well offer 'era the fame lover. "■ 
_' Uljf.Ste. have learned the good manners, WJ/k . 
"todiflinfllnrllburouIromtTs. To produce any^iug • 

* that hadeverbeen fee n before, would be a downiTjfet 
' infult upon the genius of a lady of quality. » 

* Diom. Novelty is the very fpirit of drefs. 

' Ltfi. Let me die, if the fellows dou't talk charm* 
' ingly! 

* Phil. Senfibly, filler. . 

E ' L,fi. 
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4 tefi. 'Tjb evident they rnuft nawt had'detfm'g* i^th' 

* ladies of condition. 

*" DUm. We only wait ydur commands.' ' J 

Wjf. We have things of all kinds, ladies. 

Phih Of all kinds'! Wow that is- joft what I wanted 

to fee. 

' tefi. Are not tntfe, flftfer^ moll delightful crea- 

* tttres ?' 

Ulyf. We know a lady can- never fa, unfcfj we flrft 1 
cloy her mriofiry. 

Diem. And if variety can pleafe, we have every thing 1 
that fancy can with. 

* AIRXLIX. Tbt Boh-tall La/i. 

■ In drefs and love by like defires 

' Is woman's heart porplex'd ; 
' The man and the gown lhe one day admircs r 

* She wiflies to change the next. - 

* The more you-areftckle, we're more employ'd,, 

' And love hath more customers too ; 
4 For men areas fickle, and foon are clov'd, 
' Unlefs- they have fbmething new. 

* Isjli. But, dear man, confider our impatience. 

' Ulyf. Would you command the things, ladies, to 

* be brought here, or would you fee 'em in your own 

* apartment ? 

' Phil, How irftolerably thefe fellows love talking ! 

* Lfjhi How caail thou, man, alk fuch a queftion.! 

* Phil. Here immediately. 

' Ulyf. Nay, 'tis not, Madam, that our goods can b* 
♦ .put out of countenance by the moft glaring light— ■*• 
•asfor that matter .■■■-- 
4Hk^' Nav, pt'ythee, fellow have done. 
r ^^J ' [Diomedes goes fut and rtturaiwvH&&gyT<cs£ 
&hf. I would not offer you thefe pearls, ladies, if the 
world could produce fuch another pair, 

Phil. A pair, fellow-— Doit thou think that jewel* 
pair like men and women, becaufe they were never made 
to agree f 

4 BUm. 
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Dim. Now, ladies, Are Is all di*t ait can (hew you. 
— — Of en the packet. 

Xt/S. This very individual pattern, in a Mue j>ipk» 
hud been infinitely charming. 

pbiU -Don't you chink a pietty, . Deidamia f 

Ulyf. Look upon it again, Madam. . — Nctitwh 
lb delightful a mixture ! 

Diem. So foft ! To mellow ! 
_ UM- So advantageous ior tbe complexion ! 

Left. I can't bear it, man ; the colour is frightful. 

f Phil. I hate our own tame hoaie-bccdfkncy.- — —I 

* own Hike the delign — hut take it away, mat). 

' Art. Tiwaiuft be fomethipg pretty in every thing 
■ that is foreign, [U\yffes Jbews aaottjer pieic 

„ ' #<«?. Ixmfiue, Madam, this mult convince you to 

* the contrary. — — Never was-any thing .fo delegable ! 

' Lejh' For heaven's fake, Sir, open that other pac- 
ket ; and take away this hideous trumpery, 

Ulyf. How coukl'ft thou make this miftake ?— — Never 
was fuch«netemal blunderer. [Opens the armour. 

Phil. How ridiculous is this accident 1 

Diom. Pardon the miftake, ladies. 

Left. Afuitofarmour!— — You fee, Ftulo'e, they can 
at leaft equip us for (he camp. 

* Pblt. ,P[«Jj Leftia, for that- matter it might fenc 
'■■many -a'ftaf aukwara creature that ivc fee -every day in 

* the drawing-room ; for their drefs is every way as ab- 
' furd and prepofleraus.'* [Another packet opened. 

Ulyf. If your expectations, ladies, are not now an-* 
fwered, let Taney own herfelf at a {land. 'Tis inimitable ! 
. 'TisiiTe6ftibIef ' . 

LW". For heaven's fake, lady Pyrrha— Nay, dear 
child, how .can any creature have fo little curiofity ? 
[As the ladies are employed in examining the fluffs, Achil- 
les is handling andpeiflng tin armour. Ulyfles obftrt- 
•umgkim. ,X ' 

; Achil. The workmanship « curious ; andjuftly mount- 
ed ! This very fword ■feems fitted to my hand.-rJThe 
fliield too is )b little cumberfome ; fo very eafy !»-Was 
Hector here, the fate of Troy fhould (his in flan t be de- 
cided.— ^How my heart burns to meet him ! 
. Ulyf. [Afidc to Viam.] That intrepid air !• That god- 
£ z like 
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like look ! It muff be he ! HI? nature, his difpofition 
fhews him through the difguife. [Ta Achilles-l Son of 
Thetis, I know thee, Greece demands thee, and now, 
Achilles, the houfe of Piiam fhakts. 

Ad?. But what are you, friend, who thus prefume to 

Uhf. You cannot be a Granger, Sir, to the name of 
Ulyffi-s. 
"' Ath. As I have long honoured, I (hall now endca- 

* voar. Sir, to emulate your fame;' 

Ulyf. Know, Sir, Diomedes ; he too is ambitious to 
attend you, and partake your glory. 

Diem. Come, Agyrtes ; with him we carry cnnqueft 
to the confederate?. 

* [Agyrtes lakes a trumpet v/br'ib layt ammgfi tbt ar~-_ 

* mom-, end found}' 

.AIR .L- bfy Dane bath a lame tame Crane. ' 
XJJxf. Thy fate then, Oh, Troy, it decreed. 
Diem. How I pant ! 
Aebil. How I burn for the fight. 
D'ttm. Hark, glory culls. 
Acbil. Now great Heflor ihall bleed. 
Agyr. Fame Ihall our deeds requite. 
[As Achilles iigting eff, be turns and ieoh w Deidamia, 

* AIR LI. Gminianft Minuet. 

* Atb. Beauty weeps.— Ay, why that languish i 

' See, fhe calls, and bids me flay. 

* Howcanlleaveher? my heart teelsheranguifh! 
1 Hence, fame and glory ! Love wins the day. 

• \Ht drops the jhoord and fiiehl. 
' 'Trumpet founds, and be taiei 'em up again. 

AIR LI. My Dame batb a lame, &c. as before, fong 
' in Four Parts as a (Saub, 

* Viyf. Thy fate then, Oh, Troy, is decreed. 

' Aeb. How I pant ! How I bum for the fight ! 

* Diem. Hark, glory calls. Now great Hector- Hull bleed. 

Jgw. 
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' Agyr. Fame (hall our deeds requite. 

' \Ai they arc going, AchiUctJtept with hit (yet fixed. 

on Deidamia/ 

Art. For heaven's fake, ladies, fopport Deidamia. 
' Phil. Never was any thing foaftonifhtng!* 
Ltfi. Run then, Artemona, and acquaint the-king and 
queen with what hath happened. [Exit Art. 

Phil. Ah, filler, filter, the myftery then of that par- 
ticular intimacy between you and Pytrha is at laft un* 
a veiled, 
-* Lrft>. Now if it had not been a man of rhis prodi- 

f'ous conference, it had been the fame thing. 
ire never was unguarded woman fo unaccountably 
lucky ! ' 

Drid. CanyoiHeave me, Achilles ?— Can you? 
Vlyf. Confider your own glory* Sir. 

*AIRLIL Gavetti *f CtreUU 
1 Atb, Why ibis pain ? 
' Love adieu, 

* Break thy chain, 

* Fame purfue. 

* AU, talfc heart, 
' Cauft thou pan t 

* Ouths and vows have bound me. 

' Fame cries, go; 
* Love fays, no. 

* Why d'ye thus confound me ?* 

Deid. Think of my Ctuation.- . Save my ha- 
soar. 

Ulyf. Think of the honour of Greeee. 

* Deid. Think of your folemn oaths and proroifes. 

' Vlyf. Nations depend upon you.'- Victory, Sir, 

calls you hence. 

Deid. Can you, Achilles, be perfidious ? 
.■Uirf. Can you lofe your glory in the arms of a wompn ? 

Deiii, Can you Sacrifice the fame of your faithful Dei- 
dajoiur 1 

E 3 * AIR 
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* AIRLIII. ThtScbemt. 

* Acb. Oh, what a conflict inmybreaft! 

* Uijf. What, ftill in fufpence ? bid fume adieu. 

* Dcid. See me with ihameoppreft : 

' I curie, yet I lore thee too. 
' Vhf. Let' not her figha unman your heart. 

* Dtid. * Can you then go, and faith refign? 

* Acb. Shou'd I ! How can I part ? 

' Dtid. Your honour is link'd with mine.' 

Enter Artemona, Lycomedes, Theafpe, Dinhilus, I'e- 
riphas, and Aj ax. 
1 Lycm. Hence, Diphilus ; and prefume no more to 

* come into my prefence. 'Twasyour paltry flattery that 

' made me ridiculous,-' Sucb a genius can never be at 

' a lofs for employment, for I have found you qualified 

* forthe very meaneft offices. {Exit Diuhilus.* 
Theaf. My. daughter, Sir, I hope, hath put confidence 

in a man or honour. 

Acb. My word, Madam, is as iacred as the moft re- 
ligious ceremony.— Yet (though we are already fplemnly 
betrothed to each other) 'tis my reijueft, Madam, that 
before I leave the court the prieft may confirm the tnar- 
*&%£• ' f Tbeafpe wAj^rj Artemona, ivbt goes cut. 

' Tint/! This might have'proved a fcurvy affair, Dei- 
' dnmiaj for a woman can never depend upon a man's 
' honour after fflie haih loft her own to him. 

* [Ach'iltesw/fe^flrtrttflyffes, Periphas, fer. 

' Lycom. You muft own, Madam, lhat 'iwas your 

* own jealoufi.es that were the occalionof Deidamia's dif- 

' Tbeaf How can you have the aflurance to name it ? 

* Docs it not put you m mindof your own?— — — Let 
' her marriage to Achilles make us foiget every tiling 
' parr. 

* Acb. As you was fo ftirioufly in love, lord Ajaz, I 

* hope I fliall ftill retain your friendfliip. 

' Ajax. No joking I beg you, young man ■ -—But, 
* ' pr'ythee how came you here ? and in a woman's drefs 

' too! Your fetting out, {tripling, did not lee m to 

' ptomife much. 
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* Acb, The adventure would be too long to tell you. 

* 1 (hall referve the ftory for the camp. 

' [Artemona retamt vtitb ihtfriifl. 

* Art. The prieft, Sir, is ready. 

' Lycom. The ceremony waits you. 

* Acb. It (hall be ray uudy, LycomedeB, to deferve 

* this alliance. 

* l.yeom. May you be hippy. 

* Thtnf. Let the prieft then join your hands. 

' [Achillea, Deidamia, Lycamedes, Theafpe, Lelbia, 

* Philoe, Artemona, retire to the back part ef thejtage, 
1 The prirft perform the ceremony. 

' Per. Our duel, Ajax, had made a much better figure 

* if there had been a woman in the cafe. " — But you 

* know, like men of violent honour, we were fo very 

* Valiant that we did not know what we were fighting for. 

' Ajax. If you are too free with your wit, Penphas, 
1 perhaps we may know whatwe quarrel about. 

* Uhf. What tefly, Ajax ! Petticoats have led many a 
' man into an error. How lucky was. thedifcovery ! foe 
' had you found a real complying woman you had irre- 

* 'trievably been married. ——The prefeoce of Achilles 

* fhall now animate the war. 

' AIR.LIV. tke'Man that is drunk, &V. 

* Per. Wat ever a lover Co happily freed ! 

' Ajax. Try me no more j and mention it never. 

* Vijif. Suppofe you had fou^d her a woman indeed. 

* Ajax. Mull I be teaa'd and worried for ever ! 

* Diam. By conqueft in battle we finifh the ftrife j 

* Per, But marriage had kept you in quarrels for life. 

* Ajax. Mull you be fleering? 

* Truce with your jeering. 
' Know that you wits oft' pay for your fneering. 

* Per. If you had been deceived by a woman— — 'ti» 

* what we are all liable to. 

■ Diem. But Ajax is a man of warm imagination. 

' Ajax. After this day let toe hear no more of this ri- 

* diculous affair. 

Per. 
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. * Per, Nay,, for that matter, a«y roan niigot have 

* been deceived : for Jove, you know:, is, .blind, _ i 
. * Aiax. With myfwBrdl can aafwer any man. ' ■ ■ 
' 1 tell you, I hate jqlting. > 

[Lycomedes, (rfr. come forward. 

■' Zfltm- I have the common caule £o much at heart, 

' that I would not, fon, detain you from tliejiege. ■ 

' AIR.LV. There lived, bag age in a Country Piatt. 

* Dtid. How fliort was my calm ! in a moment 'tia pajl } 

* ■* Frefti-forrowaarire, and my dayis o'ercalr, 

' But fiace *trs decreed. — Let meiVifle this tear. 

* Be bold, yet .be cautious; my life is thy care: 

. ' On thine it depends ; 'tis for thee that t fearJ 

* LycMn As both her country and your glory »re con- 
cerned, Deidamia mirftlenrri to 'bear your abfeuee.'— 
In the-mean time, Achilles, (he fhallbeourcare.— As* 
[he marriage is confirmed; Jet ^he. dancers, who were 
preparing for th* approaching femVal, celebrate the 
wedding? 
Ly com. -May jidu be happy! the prirftjhdll join yonr hands 

Theaf. And lit J.-er marriage to Achilla male us forget 
every ihihg baft- ' " 

A / S. LVL. •. . , 

Hark! Hark! drums and trumpets call forth */> the jfttf, 
guit f quit thy difguife, for the fword and the JhieUt ■ 
Thjprozurfs and valour fliall vanqa\jh the foe, 
The towers ef fraud Troyjbtill at lajj hcLiidhv:. 
Thy bfineur in arms lite thy canfiancy provf 
Kforious in battle asfaiihfoj iaiav*. 

,Ajw. But, hearkpe, young ftibmi (hja is.the oH 

foldier's play ; tqr we feldom leave quarters, but the 
Utj)dka-d'sdfl|)j;ht*r is ike-better for us.- — Hah! 

Uir/l Thanh to the gods, the hero ceuld aot he concealed; 
the prefence af AchiUtsjkaU nam animate the war. %7it'e 
he wiUaS in his fr^er fphere. We may, for awhile, put 
on a feigned character, but nature will fliew itielf at laft. 
t-'TU to the armour wc owe Achilles, 

' AIR 
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' AIR LVII. Minuet cf CmBi. 
' Singh. Nature breaks forth at the moment unguarded ; 
' Chorus. Through all difguife (he heifelf mult betray, 

• Single. Meav'n witKfucceii hath our labours rewarded, 

* Chaws* Let's with Achillea our genius obey. 

' AIR LVIII. Saraband of Cerelh. 

1 tflgf. Thus when the eat had once all woman's graces ; 
■ Court ihip, marriage won her embraces : 
', Forth leapt a moufe ; (he, forgetting enjoyment, 
* Quits her fond fpoufe for her former employ- 
ment.* 

chorus. 

Minuet ef Corelli. 
Nature breaks forth at the moment unguarded ) 

Through all difcuilefhe herfelf mufl betray, 
Hcav'n with fuccefi hath our labours rewarded) 

Let's with Achilles our genius obey. 

End of the Third Act, 
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A TABLE of the SONGS. 



AIR ". ' P»g* 

L Whett Kft f No curfe ts more /evert- e 

II. Why thus art I held at defiance t 6 

III. TbtiOoiO**- always i* temptatJom. , f 

IV. When * tvomon fallen jiu. _ 9 
V. Man's fo touchy, award that's injurious, io 

VI. Mtfi thn,. alas,- thefimdeft mother. II 

VII. Howyour patience had been try' 'd. 13 

VIII. IUffembling ivordi, too cruel maidi 1 3 

IX. Obfcrue the -wanton kitten's play. 14. 

X. Whm a woman's cenforipus. 1$ 
XI.- As you. Sir, are my hujband, no doubt 

you're prone. 'bid. 

XII. Thenmufl I bear eternal Jtrife. l6 

XIII. Oh, Love, plead my pardon, nt>r plead 

XIV. To what a pitch Is man prof ufe. ibid, 
XV. Reputations haci'd and bew'd. ibtd. 

XVI. Though woman's glib tongue, when her 

paffijnsarejir'd. 1 9 

XVII. Oh, guardyour hours from care. 20 

XVIII. M hearts are a little frail. 21 

XIX. Let jealosy no longer. 33 

A C T n. ... 

XX. Such homage to her beauty. ibid. 

XXI. Should the btaft of the noblrft race. 23 

XXII. What, muft Iremaiainaxguijbt. 24 

XXIII. If my pajtenwant explaining, 36 

XXIV. Am unhappy art the great. *7 

XXV. iWa» (&/*« "" «" "*&*«• "bid. 

XXVI. Why fuchaJeHationf 28 
XXVII. W">' *"""' *"'* "*' courage by force 

alaiUd. . XXVIlL 
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XXVIII. No more beroy. ■ a 9 

XXIX. What give o'er! - ■ ■ 30 

XXX. tbeJUts of a bujband, yop wives 31 

XXXI. Ah, JbtmJAjo* ever find her. 31 

•XXXII. A maiden that's Under 31 

XXXIII. FirJIletbimfo, honour roam, a. 

*XXXIV. How oft the fair will fpeai with fctrn. ,4 

XXXV. Think what angu'iflj tears my quiet, ibid. 

XXXVI, Know that importunity's in wain. " •'■ 35 

XXXVII. Heiv happy my days, andbowfweet mat 

my rrjt. ibid. 

XXXVIII. Tour drefs, your converfaiiont. 36 

XXXIX. Ay, vibj is my heartfi tender, 37 

ACT III. 

XL. What are the jejts that on marrtageyou 

quote f 30 

XLI. Soldier, think before you marry, 40 

XLII. Tbiuk, Ob, think, that love and 'glory, ibid. 

XLllI. What is all this idle cbatt 4 z 

XLIV. Oh, then it feemsyou want a wife! ibid. 

XL V. What means all this ranting t 4 j 

XLVI. In tO0f we've nought but death to fear. AC 

XL VII. Wi may rtfolve to refijl temptation, 47 

XLVIII. Think ofdrefs in ev',y light. 4 8 

XLIX. Id drefs and love by like defires. 50 

L. Thy fate then, Oh, Trey, is decreed. 52 

LI. Beauty weeps. Ah, why that languijh t ib. 

LII. Wly this fain? r, 

LIU. Oh, wbalron&tTtinmybrcafi! ' 54 

LIV. Was ever a lover fo happily freed! cc, 

LV. Howjbort was my cairn! in a moment' tis 

fiafi. 5 6 

*LVI. Hark ! Hark .' drttms and trumpets call 

forth to the field. ibid. 

LVII. Nature breaks fortbattbemomentunguarded, rj 
LVIII. Thus when the cat had once all woman's 

graces, ibid. ' 



Google 



. .Google 



The Gjewtlie Smepmjemb. 




. ,Coo^le 



■ELL'S EDITION. 



tHl 

GENTLE SHEPHERD, 

h 

SCOTS PASTORAL COMEDY. 

At whit* iji ALLAN RAMiAT. 

*ht Girth Sbtfbtrdjat b-fid, a f print, 

All fa tbtfiuirw of a bujkj true, 
•That CtBtbigbt, ■nhicbttiilic(m'dpif>et*dfi*l, 

Fwbtrf Titjrti Hi fait did iirc. 
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TO THE RIGHT HONOURABLE 



Sufannah Countefs otEglmton. 



' MADAM, 

THE love of approbation, and a defire to pleafq 
the bell, have ever encouraged the poets to finiili 
' their defigos with chejrfulneii. But confeious ut todr 
own inability tooppofe a storm of i'pleen find haughty ill- 
- nature, it ii generally an ingenious cuftpm amoagtl thejp, 
to chuie fome honourable (bade. 

Wherefore I beg leave to put my Paltoral under your 
Ladyibip's protection. If my patronels fays, the Shep- 
herds fpeak as they ought, and that there are feveral na- 
tural flowers tfa at beautify the rural wild, I (hall have 
good :reafoa to thick Biyfelf fafe from the aukward cen- 
-lUMef fame pretended judges, who condemn before ex- 



a fure of vaft numbers that will croud into your 
Ladylhip'* opinion, and think it their honour to agree in 
their fentimeMt with the Countefs of Eglintoc, whofe 
penetration, fuperior wit, and found judgment, fliinet 
with uncommon luftre, while accompanied with the 
diviner charms of goodnefs and equality of mind. 

If; it were not foroffending only your Ladyfhip, here, 
Madam, I aright give the tulleft liberty to my mufe to 
delineate the fineft of women, by drawing your Lady, 
(hip's character, and be in no hazard of being deemed a 
flatterer; .fince .flattery lies not in paying what Is. due to 
merit, but in praifes mifplaced. 

Were I to begin with your Ladyfhip's honourable birth 

, -and alliance, the field is ample, and prefents us with 

A 2 v nurn- 
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aumberreTs great and good patriot!, that have dignified 
the names of Kennedy and Montgomery. Be that the 
care of the herald and the hiftorian. "Tit perfonal merit, 
and the heavenly fweetnefs of the fair, that infpire the 
tuneful lays. Here every Lefcia muA be excepted, whofe 
tongues give liberty to the flaves, which their eyes had 
marie captive*. Such may be flattered ; but your Larfy- 
ftip jufliy claims our admiration and profoundeft refpect. 
For whilft you are poflefled of every outward charm in 
the moil perfect degree, the never-fading beauties of 
wifdom and piety, which adorn your Ladyfhip's mind, 
command devotion. 

All thUis very, true, cries a four-plumb of better fenfe 
than good-nature ; but what occafion have you to. tell ua 
the fun fiiines, when we have the ufe of our eyes, and 
feel his influence ?— — Very true : but I have the liberty 
to ufe the poet's privilege, which is, To fpeak what every 
body thinks. Indeed, there might be fome ftrength in 
the reflection, if the Idalian regiilers were of at Jhort 
duration as lite: but the bard, who fondly hopes im- 
mortality, hat a certain praife- worthy olcafure in cotn- 
municaung to poileriiy the fame of diftioguifhed cha- 

railer*. 1 write this lafl fenrence, with a hand tb at 

trembles between hope and fear ; but if I fliould prove 
lb happy at to pleafe your Ladyfhip in the following at- 
tempt, then all my doubts lliall evanifli like a morning 
vapour ; I tell hope to be clafled with Taflb and Guari- 
■i, and ring with Ovid, 

If 'tis allow'd to poets to divine, 
One half of round eternity is mint, 

Madam, 
Your Ladyfhip's moll obedient, 
And mofl devoted fcrvant, 



ALLAN RAMSAY. 
Edinburgh, June, 
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T O T H E 

COUNTESS of EGLINTON, 

With the following 

PASTORAL. 



ACCEPT, Oh, Eglinton ! the rural lays, 
That, bound to thee, thy poet humbly pays ! 
The mufe, that oft has raia'd her tuneful (trains, 
A frequent gueft on Scotia's- blifsful plains ; 
That oft has fung, her lift'ning youth to move. 
The charms of Seauty, and the force of love ; 
Once more refumes the ftill fuccefsful lay. 
Delightful through the»erdant meads to ftray. 
Oh, come, invok'd and pleas 'd, with her repair, 
To breathe the balmy fweets of purer air, 
In the cool evening negligently laid, 
Or near the flream, or in the rural (hade ; 
Propitious hear, and, as thou hear'ft, approve 
The Gentle Shepherd's tender tale of love. 

Iniiruited from thefe fcenea, what glowing fire* 
Inflame the'breaft that real love infpires ! 
The fair fhall read of ardors, lighs, and -tears, 
All that a lover hopes, and all he feats. 
Hence too, what pafliens in hisbofom rite ! 
What dawning gladneft JjurklcB in his eye*! 
Wben firft the fair-one, pkeous of his fate, 
KillMof berfcorn, and vanqmfh'd of her hate, 

A j Witk 
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With willing mind, it bounteous to relent, 
And blulbiog, beauteous, fmiles the kind con feat ! 
Love's patfion here in each extreme is fliown, 
In Chariot's fmile, or in Maria's frown. 

With word* like thefe, that fail'd not to engage. 
Love conned beauty in a golden age ; 
Pure and untaught, fuch nature firft infpir'd, 
Ere yet the fair affeiiled uhrafe defir'd. 
His lecret thoughts were imdifguis'd with art, 

, His words ne'er knew to differ trom his heart. 
He fpcaks his loves fo artlefs and tincere, 
As thy Eliza might be pleas'd to hear. 

Heav'n only to the rural ftate beftowa 
Conqueft o'er life, and freedom from its woes j 
Secure alike from envy and from care ; 
Nor rais'd by hope, nor yet deprefs'd by fear : 
Nor want's lean hand its happinefa con ft rains. 
Nor riches torture with ill-gotten gains. 
No fecret guilt its ftedfaft peace deftroys, 
No wild ambition interrupts in joys. 
Eleft flill to fpend the hours that heav'n has lent, 
In humble goodnefs, and in calm content. 
Serenely gentle, as the thoughts that roll, 
Sinlefs and pure, in fair Humeia's foul. 

But nqw the rural ftate thefe joys has loft ; 
Even fwaius no more that innocence can boalt. 
Love fpeaks no more what beauty may believe, 
Prone to betray, and prairis'd to deceive. 
Nowhappinefs furfakes her bleft retreat, 
The peaceful dwelling where ihe fix'd her feat ; 
The pleafing fields (he wont of old to grace, 

_ Companion to an upright fober race ; 

' When on the funny hill, or verdant plain. 
Free apd familiar with the fons of men, 
To crown the pleafures of the blamelefs feaft, 
She, uninvited, came a welcome gucit. 
Ere yet an age, grown rich in impious arts, 
Brib'd from their innocence incautious hearts : 
Then grudging hate and iinful pride fuccced, 
Cruel revenge, and falfe unrighteous deed; 
Then dow'rlefs beauty loft the pow'r to move 
The ruft of lucre ftain'd the gold of love. 
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Bounteous no more, and hbipiubly good, 
The genial hearth Sell blufiYd with irranger*! blood : 
The triend no more upon the friend relies, 
And femblani falJhood puts on truth's difguife. 
The peaceful houfhold fill'd with dire alarms, 
The ravilh'A virgin mourns her Sighted charms : . 
The voice of impious mirth is heard around : 
In guilt they feaft, in guilt the bowl is crown'd ; 
Unpunifh'd violence lords it o'er the plains, 
And happinefs lorfakes the guilty (wains. 

Oh, happinefs ! from human fearch retir'd, 
Where art thou to be found, by all defiVd ? 
Nun fober and devout! why art thou fled, 
To hide in (hades thy meek contented bead ? 
Virgin of afbed mild ! ah, why, unkind, 
Fly'u thou; difpleat'd, the commerce of mankind ! 
Oh, teach our Heps to find the fecret cell, 
Where, with thy lire Content, thou lov 'It to dwell. 
Or fay, doft thou a duteous handmaid wait 
Familiar at the chambers of the great ? 
Dolt thou purfue the voice of them that call 
To noify revel, and to midnight hall ? 
Or the lull banquet when we feaft our foul, 
Dofl thou infpirc the mirth, or mix the howl i 
Or, with th' indufVriouB planter, dofl thou talkj 
Converting freely in an evening walk i 
Say, does the mifer e'er thy face behold, 
Watchful and ftudious of the treafur'd gold i 
Seeks knowledge, not in vain, thy much lov'd pow'r, 
Still muling filent at the morning hour ? 
May we thy prefence hope in war's alarms, 
In Stairs's wifdom, or in Erfkine's charms r 

In vain our fiatt'ring hopes our fteps beguile. 
The flying good eludes the fearcher's toil : 
In vain we fcek the city or the cell, 
Alone with virtue knows the pow'r todwell. 
Nor need mankind defpair thefe joys to know. 
The gift themJelves may on themfelves bellow. ■■ 
Soon, foon we might the precious blelEng boaft ; 
But many paflious mufl the blefling coft ; 
Infernal malice, inly pining hate, 
And envy, grieving at another's ftatc. 
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Revenge no more rauft in our beam r 
Or burning -f aft, or avarice of gain. 
When thefe are in the human bofom nurfi, 
Can peace refide in dwellings fa accurft ? 
Unlike, Oh, Eglinton ! thy happy bread. 
Calm aod ferene, enjoys the heav'nly gueft ; 
From the tumultuous rule of paffiont frec'ii, 
Pure in-thy thought, and fpotlefs in thy deed- 
In virtues rich, in goodnefs unconfin'd. 
Thou (hin'ft a farr example to thy kind; 
Sincere and equal to thy neighbour's name, 
How fwift to praife, how guiltlefs to defame ? 
Bold in thy prefence bsflituinefs appears, 
And backward merit lofes all its fears. 
Supremely bleft by heav'n, heav'n's richeftgrace 
Confeft is thine, an early blooming race, 
Whofe pleating fmilee fhall guardian wifdora arm, 
Divine inflruclion 1 taught of thee to charm. 
What tranfports fhall they to thy foul impart 
(The confeious tranfports of a parent's heart) 
When thou be hold 'ft them of each grace poflelt, 
And iighing youths 'imploring to be bleft ! 
After thy image form'd, with charms Like thine, 
Or in the vifitor the dance loftune. 
Thrice happy ! who fucoeed (heir mother's praife, 
The lovely Eglintons of otherdays. 

Mean while perufe the following tender fceno, 
And liften to thy native poet's ftratns j 
In ancient garb the home-bred mufeappears, 
Th e garb our mnfes wore m former years; ■ « 

As in a glafs reflected, here behold 
How fmiling goodnefs look'd in days of old. 
Nor blufti to read where beauty's praife is fttown, 
Or virtuous love, the iikenefs of thy own ; 
While 'midft the various gifts that gracious heaven, 
Tothee, in whom It is well pleas'd, lias given, 
Let this, Oh, Eglinton! delight thee tnoft, 
1' enjoy that innocence the world ha* loft. 
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PAtlE. .and ROGER: 

A 

PASTORAL. 

Inscribed to 

JOS I AH BURCHJET, Eiq. 

Secretary of the Admiralty.} 

THE nipping Frofti and driving fna 
Are o'er the bill* and far awa | 

Bauld Boreat deeps, the Zephyrs blaw. 
And ilka thing 

Sae dainty, youth' fu, gay, and bra, * 4 

Invites to ting. 

Then let's begin by creek of day ; 
Kind mure, fkiff to the bent airay, 
To try-anea mail the landart lay, 

With a' thy fueod, 
Sisie Burchec awns that thou can play g 

Upon the teed. 

Anei, 
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Ants, anes again, beneath fome tree, 
Exert thy (kill and nat'ral glee, 
To him wha has fae courteoufly. 

To weaker fight, 

Set thefe rude fotinets fuijg by me ■ 

In trueft light. : 

In trueft light may a' that's fine 
In his fair character Hill fhtne ; 
Sma' need he has of fangs like mine, 

To beet his name : 
Forfrae the north tofbilfhernline, 

r Wide gangs Ms fame. 

His fame, which ever dial] abiiV, 
While hift'ries tell of tyrants pride, 
Wha vainly ftrave upon the tide ■ 

T' invade theft landj, 
Where Briton's royal fleet doth ride, 

Which ftifl "comrcaridf. 

Thefe doughty actions fraehis pen, 
Our age, and thefe to come, ftall ken, 
How fltubborn navies did contend 

Upon the waves, 
How free-born Britons faught like men, 

Their faiea like flaves. 

Sae far infcribing, Sir, to you, 
This country fang, my fancy flew, 
Keen your juft merit to purfue ; 
.; But, ah! I fear, 

In giving praifes that ue due, 

I grate your ear. 

, Yet tent a poet's jealous pray'r j 
May pow'rs aboon with kindly care 



, u. To whrffbtijit tltfr. Bee.] Having done me the honour 
of turning fome pi my paiiuial potmi into Engliih juflly and ele- 
gantly. 

si. Fraithfta.} Hii valuable Nival Hlfiory. 
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Grant you » lang and muckle (hair 

Of a' that's good, 
Till unto langcft life and mair 

- You've heal thru* flood. 

•.' u ; a k •: .• ; -r / r ; ,- >. 

May never care your bleffinga fowr, 
And may the mufes ilka hour 
Improve your mind, and-fcauat your bow'r : 

I'm butacallan; 
Yet may I pleafe you, while I'm your 

Devoted Allan. 
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DRAMATIS PERSON!. 



SxxWittiamWorthj. 

Patte, the Gentle Shepherd, iu love with Ptg%y. 
Roger, a rich young Shepherd, in lore with Jenny. 
Symon and Giaud, two old Shcpherdi, Tenant* to 

- Sir WiUiam. 
Banldy, a Hind, engaged with Nepj. 

WOMEN. 

Peggy, thought to be Gland's Niece. 

Jenny, Gland's only Daughter. 

Maiife, an old. Woman fuppofed to be a Witch. 

EIA* % Symen'sWife. 

Madge, Gland's Sifter. 

SCENE, a Sbefberd's Filhgt and Fields fime few MSks 
from Edinburgh. 

Tim* t>/A3iou, viitb'm Twenty Hours. 
Firft t\& begins M Eight in the Morning. 
Second t\& begins at Eleven in the Foreman. 
Third Aft begins at Four in tie Aflerttooti. 
Fourth Aft begins at Nine o'clock at Nigbt. 
Fifth A3 beg'ini by Daj-ligbt next Morning. 
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THE 

GENTLE SHEPHERD. 

ACT I. 

PROLOGUE to the Scbmi. 

Beneath thtfeath fidi tf a craigy hieU, 
Whert chryfial JPrings their balefomt vaateri yield, 
Tkva yoatbf*' JbepoerJt w» the gevoam lay. 
Tenting their Jacks at ieliity merit tf May. 
Poef KBger grants, till hallow echoes ring ; 
But Hither Putin likes to laugh and fing. 

Patie and Roger. 

SANG I. Tune, The •mating ef the fatsJJs. 

Path. 

MY Peggy is a young thing, 
Tuft en rev'd in her teens, 
Fur as the day, and fweet as May, 
Fait at the day, and always gay. 
My Peggy is a young thing, 

And rm not veryauld, 

Yet weel I like to meet her at 

The waking of the fculd. 

My Peggy fpeaks fae fweetly. 

Whene'er we meet alane, 

I wifh nae mair to lay my care, 

I with nae mair of a' that's rare. 

My Peggy fpeaks fae fweetly, 

. -To a*tae lave I'm cauld ; 

But fflie gars a' my (pints glow 

At waking of the fauld. 

B My 
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My Peggy fmiles fae kindly, 

Whene er I whifper love, 

That I look down on a' the town, 

That I look down Upon- a crown. 

My Peggy fmiles fae kindly, 

iVnwkes nte-Wyth-and-Jjawld,. 
Andnathrn^ gfes-tnefic ■delight, 
As waking of the fauld. 

My Peggy lings, fae faftly, 
When on my pipe I play j 
By a* the reft, it is confeis'd, 
By a' the reft, that ftie lings teft. 
My Pejfgy fiagt be Giftly, 

And in her fangs are tald, 
Wi' innocence, the wale of fenfc, 
At Waking of the fauld. 

This funny morning, Roger, cheers my blood, 
And puts a' nature in a jovial mood. 
How hartfom is't to fee the rifiag plants, 
To hear the birds chirm o'er their pleating rants ! 
How haltfbjne i*"t tofnuff the cawlerair, " 
And a' the Tweets it bears when void of care ! 
What ails thee, Roger, then ? What gars thee grane r 
Tell me the caufe of thy ill feafon'd pain. 

Roger. I'm born, Oh, Patie 1 to a thrawart fate ; 
I'm born toflmew'i' hardlhips'fad and great. 
Tempefts may ceafe to jaw the rowan flood, 
Corbies and tods -to grane for lambkins blood : 
But I, opprefs'd with never-ending grief, 
Matin ay defpai to High ting on relief. 

Patie. The bees-fhaif loath the slower, and quit the hire. 
The faughs on boggie ground fliall ceafe to thrive. 
Ere fcornfu* queans, oriofi of wartdly geer, 
Shall fpill my reft, or ever force a tear. 

Roger. Snemightlfay ; but It's no eafy dona 
By ane whaft faol's fae fadly out of nine. 
You hae fae tart a voice, and Aid a tongue, 
You are the darling of baitb auld and young. 
If I but ettle at a fang, or fpeak, 
Theydit their lug*, fyne up their legless flkek ; 

And 
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And jeer me hameward frae the loMOrbught^ 
While I'm confus'd with raony a vtniag thought), 
Yet I am tall, and at well built as thee, 
Nor mair unlike!}* to a lafs's eye. 
Forilka fheep ye hat, I'll.numberten, 
Andfbould, as ane may think, come farerben. 

Patit. Buc> ablidi, nibovr, ye hae not a hearty , 
* And downa eithlywi'yourfltiniie part. 
If that be irues what fignifietyour gear? 
A mind that's ferimpit ne*er wants feme care. 

Segif. My byar tumbled, nine brew now* were faoora, 
Three elf-tow were, yet I thefe U> endut'ds 
In winter laft my cares were rery fina?, 
The' fcores of wathersperiih'dini the fnaw. 

Patit. Were your hien roams m thinly ftock'd m raws* 
Lefs yc wadloi*, and lefs-ye wad repine. 
He that has ju ft, enough can foirodly ileep a 
The o'ercome only fafhes fowk to keep.' 

Stger, MJqf plentyflowupeotbeeioracrofii 
That thou rnayi'fl thole the pangs-of mony alofr. 
Oh, may'ft thou doat on fome fair, paughty- wench,. 
That ne'er will lowt thy lowaii drawth to quench j, 
Till, bris'd bawathtbe burden, tbou.ery dool,, 
And awn that ane may fret thatisnae fool! 

Patit. Sax good fat lamb*,-I fauld them ilka-.olut*. 
At the Weft-port, and bought a wtafome flute*'. 
Of pi urn -tree made, wi* n'ty- virles-rouad i * 

A dainty whittle, with a ple-Wiine found ; 
Til be maitranty wi't, and ne'er cry doot ! 
Than you wi' a'yooreajh, yedowiefbol. 

Soger. Na, Parle, na, I'm me fie •churliih; bssfl. 
Some other thing lit* heavier at my bread: 
I dream'd a dreary dream toil hindernighf, 
That gars my fleflia' creep yetwiththefright< , 

PatU. Now, to,a friend, hew filly's this pretence* 
To ane wha you and a' your lecrets kens. 
Daft are your dreams, u daftly wad ye hide 
Your weel-feen lore, and dorty Jenny's pfide t 
Tat courage, Roger, me your furrows tell. 
And fafely think nant kens them but yourlcl. . 

Roger. Indeed, now, fatie, you hae gudVd o'er true* 
AndtheaeriintiiaJng-t'lliieep i-pirn* ;■«>»,. 

B a Me 
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Me dony Jenny looks upon afquint j 

To fpeak but till her I dare hardly mint. 

In ilka place Ate jeen me air and late, 

And gars me look bombax'd, and unco' blate. 

But yefterday I met her 'yontaknow, 

She fled as trae a fhelly-coated kdw. , 

She Bauldy loes, Bauldy, that drives the Car, 

Bur geeks at me, and fays I fmell of tar. 

Patti. But Bauldy loei not her, right well I wat, 
He fighs for Neps ; fae that may ft and for that. 

Rogtr. I with I cou'd nae loo her— but in Tain t 
I Hill maun doat, and thole her proud dildain. 
My Bawty is a cur I dearly like ; 
Ev'u while he fawo'd flic Brack the poor dumb Tyke t 
If I had fill'd a nook within her breatc, 
She wad ha' Ibawn mair kindnefs to my beaft. 
When I begin to tune my itock and horn, 
Wi' a' her race (be fhaws a cauldrifc iconi. 
Lafl night I play'd— (ye never heard fie fpice) 
O'er Bogie wai the fpfing, and her delyte i 
Yet tauntingly Ihe at her coufin fpear'd, 
Gif flic could tell what rune I play'd, and fneer'd— 
Flocks, wander where ye like, Idinnacare, 
111 break my reed, and never whittle mair. 

Petit. E'en do fae, Roger, wha can help mifluck, 
Saebeini Ihe be fie a thrawn-gabit chuck f 
Yonder'* a Craig, fince ye have tint all hoop, 
Gae till't yo ur ways, and take the lovers loup. 

Roger. I need na mak fuch fpeed my Mood to fpill, 
I warrant Death come loon enough a -will- 

Patit. Daft gowk J leave aff that filly .whingeing way ; 
Seem carelefs, there's my hand ye'll win the day. 
Hear how I ferv'd my Ufa, I love ai wed 
Aa ye do Jenny, and with heart at leel. 
Laft morning I was cay, and .early out, 
Upon a dyke I lean'd, glow'riog about. 
I faw my Meg come linkan o'er the lee ; 
I faw my Meg, but Peggy faw nae me t 
For yet tha fun was wading through the mid , 
And ihe wat clofe upon me ere the will. 
Her coats were kiltit , and did fwectly fliaw 
Her firaigbt bare leg*, that whiter were than fnaw ; 

- - He» 
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Her cockemony fnooded up fu* fleet, 
Her haffet-locfcs haiigawa*ing on her cheek; . 
Her cheeks fae ruddy, and her een fae clear ; 
And, Oh, her mouth's tike ony hintiypear. 
Neat, neat (lie was, in buftine waiilcoat clean, 
As fhe came (kifting o'er the dewy green. 
Blythfome, I cry'd, my bonny Meg, comeheref 
I ferly wherefore ye're fie foon afleer : 
But I can guefs, ye're giiwn to gather dew- 
She fcour'dawa', andfaid^ what's that to you? r 
Then fare ye weel, Meg-dor ts, and e'en'i ye like,. 
I carelefs cry'd,. and lap in o'er the dyke. 
I trow, when that (he law* within acrack, 
She came with a right thievelefs errand back ; 
Mifcaw'd me firft — then bad me hound my dog, 
To wear up three waff eweu (tray 'don the bog. 
I leugb, and fae did (ha ; then, wi* great hate, 
I claijVd ,roy arms about fee fneck find witifi. 
About' -her yielding waiit, and took a touth- 
Of fweeteft kUfti ftae her glows rid mouth. 
While hard and iaft I held her in my grips, . 
My very fau( came low ping to ttyylips, 
Sair, fair thetfitt -wi' me, 'rween ilka fmack ( 
But weel I kend (he meant nae as (he fpak. 
Dear Roger, when your Jo puts on her gloom,- 
Do you iae. wo, and never fafh your rhumb : 
Seem tofoifake her, loon (be'll change her mood?- 
Gae woo anther, and (he'll gang clean- wood, ■ 

SANG-IL Tune, ^ g*r mi htr oer with fir an. 

Dear Roger, if voiit Jenny geek, 

And anfwerkindnefswith a flight,. 
Seem uncoricern'd at hernegleit, 

For women ia a man -delight t< 
But them dtfpifc, who're foon defair,. 

And wi' a Ample face give-way- 
Toarepulfe; then be not blate, 

PuOi-bMlttyoB, andwin-thedtfy.- 
W he D'mtndent, innocently yduogj .* . 

Say^ftoti-wbatrhcyiie'vef -rnnan,- ■ » 

Ne'er- mi nil . t hair- praety lying •tonguty- - - \ 

But tent the language of their cen ; . 

B * Googl? 
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If thefe agree, and (he perfift 

To anfwer all your love with hate. 

Seek ell'ewhere to be better blift, 
And let her figh, when 'tit too lite. 

Roger. Kind Patie ! now fair fa* your honelt heart ; 
Te're ay fae cadgy, and ba'e fie an art 
To hearten ane : fur now, ai ctean'i a leek, 
Ye've cherifli'd me, fincc ye began to fpeak. 
Sae, for your paint, I'll make ye a propioe, 
(My mither, reft her faul ! the made it fine) 
A tartan plaid, fpun of good hawflock woo', 
Scarlet and green the fets, the borders blew, 
With fpraings like gowd and filler crofi'd with black ; 
I never had it yet upon my back. 
Weel are ye wordy o't, who ha'c fae kind 
Red up my revei'd doubt*, and clearM ray mind. 

Patie. Weel, hald ye there ; and fince ye've frankly 
A prefent to me of your braw new plaid, [nude 

My flute's be your 'a ; and fte too, that's fee nice, 
Shalt come a-will, gif yell tak my advice. . 

Roger. As ye advife, 1*11 promife to obferv'c ; 
But ye maun keep the flute, ye beft deferv't ; 
Now tak it out, and gie's a bonny fpring ; 
For I'm in tift to hear you play and fing. 

Patie. But firft we'll tak a turn up to the height, 
And fee gvf a' our flocks be feeding reight : 
By that time, bannocks, and a (have of cheefe, 
Will mak a breakfaft that a laird might pleafe: 
Might pleafe the daintieA gabs, were they fae wife 
To feafon meat with health, inftcad of fpice. 
When we hare ta'en the grace-drink at this well, 
I'll whiffle fine, and ling t'ye like myfel. \Exami. 

SCENE n. 

Prologue. 
A Jhwrit ho-.um, between Pwm verdant hrtai. 
Where laffes ufe to vjajh and- fprtad their tines, 
A trotting burnie viimfiing threw the ground, 
Jo channel petklts, Jbining, fnmtb, mi reund. 
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Here nino tvia barefttt haulier, clean and clear ; 

Fir/I tleafe yaur eye, next gratify your ear ; 

While Jenny, vibat Jbe wiifbts dijcommends. 

And Meg, with hitter fenfe, true lime defends, 
Peggy and Jenny. 

Jen. Come, Meg, let's fa' to wark upon this green. 
This fhiningday will blrech our linen clean; 
The water clear, the lift unclouded blew 
Will mak them like a lily wet with dew. 

Peg. Gae farer up the burn to Habbie's How, 
Where a' the fweeta of fpring and fimmer grow ; 
Between twa birks out-o'er a little lin, 
The water fa's, and makes a fingand din : 
A pool, breaft-deeo, beneath, as clear as glaft, 
Killes, wi' eafy whirls, the bordering graft; 
We'll end our wafhing while the morning's cool, 
And when the day grows her, we'll to the pool, ' 
There walh our fells — It's healthfu* now in May, 
And fweetl y cauler on fae warm a day. 

Jen. Dartlaflie! when we're naked, whatll ye fay, 
Gif our twa herds come brattling down the brae. 
And fee us fae ? That jeering fallow, Pate. 
Wad, taunting, fay, Haith, laf&s, ye're no Mate. 

Peg. We're far frae ony road, and out of fight} 
The lads they're feeding far beyont the height. 
But tell me now, dear Jenny, we're our lane, 



That Roger loo's ye, yet ye care na by. 
What ails ye at him ? Troth, between ui twa, 
He's wordy you the belt day e'er ye law. 

Jen. I dinna like him, Peggy, there's an end 3 
Aherd mairfheepilh yet I never kend. 
He kaimes his hair, indeed, and gaes right fnug, 
With ribbon-knots at his blue bonnet lug, 
Whilk penfylie he wears a thought a-jee, 
And fpreads his garters die'd beneath his knee. 
He faulds his owrelay down his breaft with care* 
And few gang trigger to the kirk or fair ; 
For a' that, he can neither fing nor fay, 
Except, How d'ye r— or, There's a bonny day. 
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Peg. Ye dsfli'thelad vri* cbnftant Righting pride; 
Hatred for lore is unco fair to bide : 
But ye'll repeir-ye; if his love growcauld. 
What's like'a dorty maiden when fl.'e'sauhlr 
Likedawted wean that tarrowsat irs meat. 
That for fometeekkfs whim will orp and greet j 
The lave laugh, at it till the dinner's pa ft, ") 

And fyne the fool thing is oblig'd. to fail, f 

Or fc-art a Dither's leavings at the laft. J 

SANG III. Tune, P*hwt en lit gum. 

The dotty will repent, 

If lover's heart grow cauld ; 

And nane her frillies' will tent, 

' Soon as her face looks acid. 

The daw tod bairn thus takes the pet, 

Nfor.eaW, tho' hunger cnwe r 
Whimpers-and farrow* at its moat, 

Ahd's laugh'd aria/ the tare- 

Tfcey jefl it till the dinner's pall j 

T*us, byitfelfabus'd, . 
The fool thing is oblig'd to fall, 

Or eat what they've refus'd. 

Fie, Jenny, thinlt, and dinna fit your time. 

J™. I never thought a Angle fife a crime. 

Peg. Nor I— but love, in whifpers, lets us ken, 
That men were ma'de for us, and- we for men. 

■Jen. If Roger is my To. he kens hirnfel ; 
For fie a tajo I Jievev heard him tell. 
He g!owrs*and ftghs, and I tan guefs the caufe; 
But wha's oblia'd to fp ell bis hums and haws? 
_ Whene'er he l^testo tell his mind mair plain, 
ITe tell him frankly ne'er to do't ajpin. 
They're fools that flaVry like, and may be free ? 
The chiels may a' knit up themfelves forme. 

Peg. Be doing your wa's ; for me, I have a mind 
To be as yielding in my Patie's kind. 

Jen. Heb, lafs ! how can you loo that rattle-ftull ? 
Avety deel, tharay maun hae hwwuii. 

We-11 



THE GENTLE SHEPHERD, ai 

We'll Toon hear tell what a poor fighting life 
You twa will lead, fee loon's ye're man and wife. 

Peg. Ill no the rilk, nor have I ony fear. 
But rather think ilk langfome day a year, 
Till I with pleafure mount my bridal bed, 
Where on my Patic's breaft I'll lean my head, 
There we may kifs as lang as kiffing's glide, 
And what we do, there's Dane dare ca' it rude. 
He*» get his will j why no* Tit good my part, 
To gi him that, and he'll ai* me hi* heart. 

Jen. He may, indeed, for ten or fifteen days, 
Mak meikle o"ye, wi' aa unco phraife, 
And dawt ye, baiih afore fowk »nd your lane ( 
But foon at his iiewfaoglenefi ii gatie, 
Hell look upon you ai ait tether-flake, 
And think he's tint hit freedom for your fake. 
Inftead, then, of Ungdayi of fweet delyte, 
Ae day be dumb, and a' the neifthell nyte ; 
And, may be, in his barlikhoodj, ne'er flick 
To lend nit loving wife a loundering lick. 

SANG IV. Tune, Ob, itar wuibtr, what Jball 1 Jtt 
Oh, dear Peggy, lore'* beguiling, 
We ought not to truft to tailing t 
Better far to do at I do, 
Left a harder luck betide you. 
Laliei, when their fancy'* carry'd, 
Think of nought but to be marry'd} 
Running to a life deftroya 
Heartfome, free, and youthfu* joys. 

Peg. Sic coarfe-fpun thoughts at thae want pith to more 
My fettled mind ; I'm o'er far gane in love. 
Patie to me it dearer than my breath, 
But want of him, I dreed nae other Ocaith. 
There's nane of a' the herd* that tread the green, 
Hat fie a fmile, or fie twa glancing een. 
And then he (peaks with fie a taking art. 
Hit words they thirle like mufic throw my heart. 
How blythely can be fpott, and gently rave. 
And jefl at fecklefe fears that fright the tare I 
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Ilk day that He's aline upas the.'hillj 

He reads tell books that teach him meikle fkilh 

He is— but what need I fay that or thisy 

1*J Ipend a month to- tell yon what. he is ! 

In a' he fays or does, . there 1 * fio agate, 

The reft feeni cool* compar'd wi' my den* Pate, 

His better fenfe will langhis love fee-are : 

Ill-nature heits miauls thai'» weaic and poor. 

SANGV. Hwca*lbtf<**umy t £sV„ 
How (hall I be fad when a hulband I hie, 
That has better fenfe than ony of thae 
Sour, weak, filly tallows, that fludy, like fools y 
To fink their ain joy, and mak their wives fnooli. 
The man who is prudent, ns'er lightlies his wife,. 
Or wi' dull reproaches encourages ftrife ; 
He praifes her virtues, and ne'er will abuft 
Her for a fina' failing, but find an excufe. 

Jenny. Hey, Bonny Lafs'of Brank'fome, or'i be lang 
Ypur witty-Pate will put jou io a. fang, 

Ob |"it*s a pteafaut thing to be a bride ; 

Syne whindging gees about. your ingtefide>, 

Yelping for this or that w? fa flams din : 

To mak them brats then ye inawa.-totland'fjiiifa. 

Aewean fa's lick, aaaKeaiidauifei w& brae, 

Ane breaks his iliin, ani the r tines hia flioe. 

The Deel gaes o'er Jock Wander : name grows hell ; 

When Pate mifcaws ye war than tongue can tell. 

Peggy. Yes» it's a heartfom thing to.be a wife. 
When round the- ingle- edge young fprouts are rife. 
Gjf I'm. fae happy, I fhailhae delight • 
To bear their litt le plaints,, and keep them right. 
Wow, Jenny !' can there greater. plaafurebe 
Than fee fie wee tots toolying ar your knee ; 
When a' they.ettle at, their greateft wifh, 
Is to be made of,, and obtain a kit's ? 
Can there be toil in. tenting day and night 
The like of them, when love maks care delight ? 

Jenny, But poottiib, Peggy,, is the warft of a', 
Gif o'er yourtiead* ill chance ihsuld bcgg.'iy draw, 

-But 
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Hut little love orcaatychear cancornr 
Frae duddy doublets, anda pantry tooui : 
Your now* may die— — the£pate-may bear away 
Frae aff the howim your dainty rucks «f hay — 
The thick-blawn w«aths of fnaw, or bUlhy thows tl 
May fmoor your withers, and may rot your ews. 
A dyvorbuys.yo»r kutrer, wooand cheefe, 
But on the day of payment bra a ks aad flees, 
Wi' gloomanbrow the laird, feeks in. his tent ; 
*Tis not to gie : ; your merchant's to the bent. 
His' honour ma ana want, he. poinds your gear : 
Syne, driven frae houfe and liald, where will yc itetr? 
Dear Meg, be, wife, and lead alingle life; 
Troth it's nae mows to be a, married -wife. 

Pfggy. May fie ill luck-befa' that filly flie. 
Wha has lie fears, for that was never inc. 
Let fonk bode wed , -and itrive to do their heft j 
Nae mair's requir'd : let Heaven male. out .the reft. 
I've heard my honeit uncle afwn (ay, 
That lads fhould a* for wives, that's vert nous, pray : 
For the maift thrifty man could never get 
A well ftor*d room, unle& his wife wad let : 
Wherefore nocht (ball be wanting on ray part 
Togatfcjr wsithtoraife my fliepherd's heart. 
What'er he wins, 111 guide with canny care, •> 

And win the vogue at market, trone, or fair, >• 

For halefome, clean, cheap, and fufficient ware. J 

A/Hock o' lambs, cheefe, butter, and fame woo, 
Shall firft be fald to pay the laird his due, 
Syne a' behind') our ajn ; — thus, without fear, 
Wi' k)ve and jowth we throw the warld will fleer; 
And^heo my Rate in bairns and gear grows rife, 
He'll Hefs the day ha gat me for his wife. 

Jinny. But what if fome youog giglit on the green, 
With dimpled cbeeM, andtwa bewitching een, i 
Shou'd gar your Patie think his half-worn Meg, 
And her kend kifles, hardly worth a fig— 

Peggy. Nae mairof that dear Jenny, to be free,] 

Ther?» fome men conftanter in love than we ; 
Nor is the ferly great, when nature kind 
Has bleft them wi f folidity of mind. 

They'll 
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They'll reafon calmly, and wi' kindnefs finite. 
When ourfhort paffions wad our peace beguile : 
Sac, whenfbe'er they flight their maiks at hame, 
*Tis ten to ane their wives are maift to blame. 
Then 1*11 employ wi' pleafure a* my art, 
To keep him chearfu', and fecure his heart, 
At ev'o, when he cornel weary frae the hill, 
I'll bae a' things made ready to hi: will. 
In winter, when he toils throw wind and rain, 
A bleexing ingle, and a clean hearth -ftaoe ; 
And Toon at he flings by bis plaid and ftaff, 
The teething pat's be ready to tak aff. 
Clean hag-s-bag I'll fpread upon his board, 
And ferve him wi' the bell we can afford. 
Good-humour and white bigonets (hall be 
Guards to my face, to keep his love lor me. 

Jenny, A difti of many'd love right foon grows' eauld, 
And dozens down to nane, as fowk grow aula. 

Piggy. But we'll grow auld togither, and ne'er find 
The fofs of youth, when love grows on the.mind. 
Bairns and their bairns make lure a firmer tye, 
Than aught in love the like of us can fpy. 
See yon twa elms that grow up fide by fide ; 
Suppofe them fome years fyne bridegroom and bride . 
Nearer and nearer ilka year they've preft. 
Till wide their fpreading branches are inereas'd, 1 

And in theirmixture now arefullybleft. > 

This fhields the other frae the eafilen Haft, J 

That in return defends it frac the weft. 
Sic as itand (ingle (a (late fae lik'd by you !) 
Beneath ilk ftorm frae every airth maun bow. _ » 

Jenny. I've done— I yield, dearlalfie, IraaunyieB, 
Your better fenfe has fairly wun the field, 
With the affifcmoe of a little fae, 
Lies dara'd within my breaft this mony a day. 

SANG VI. fwt, Vatfy*i t» tbt Gran Woadgsae. 

I yield, dear laffie, ye have won, 

And there is nae denying, 
That fure as light flows frae the fun, 

Frae lore proceeds complying ; 

Em 
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For a' that we can door fay 

'Gain ft love, n;.e thinker heeds us, 

They ben our bofoms lodge the fae, 
That by the hear til ring* lead us-. 

Peggy. Alake! poor pris'ner ! Jenny that's no fair. 
That ye'U no let the wie thing take the air ; 
Hafte, let him out, we'll tent as wcel's we can, 
Gif hebe Bauldy't, or poor Roger's man. 

Jtatff, A nither time's as' good— for fee the fun 
Is right farlrpv and we're not yet begun 
To freath the graith : — if canker'd Madge our aunt 
Come up the burn, Ihe'll ^ie's a wicked wot : 
But when we've dar.e, I'll tell ye a' rov mind j 
For this feems true, naelafs can be unkind. [Extant. 

End of the Fust Act. 



A C T ir. 

SCENE I. - 

Prologue. 

Afnug tboci Leufe, he/ore the door m green \ 
Hens en the midding, ducts in dubs arc fan ; 
On tbisjidejlands a bant, en that a byer : 
A peU-fiack joins ait J forms a rural /quart. 
Tie bovfe ij.Glaud-'t; — ibereyeu may fee him leaf, 
And te bis divttfeat inniHc bisfrrtn'. 

Gland and Symoa, 

GtWD. 

GOOD-morrow, mbourSymon, come lit down, 
And gie's your cracks— What'sa' (he newsin town?- 
They tell me ye was in theirherday, 
And fald* your Crummock, and her baflrn'd quey. 
I'll warrant yeVe coft a pund of cut and dry ; 
Lug out your bos, and gie's a pipe to try. 

^ Symon. Wi' a' my heart ;— -and tent me now, auld boy, 
X'fe gaiherM news, will kittle your roindwi'joy. 

C I QOii'i 
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I cou'd na reft till I came o'er the burn. 
To tell ye thing! have taken fie a turn, 
•Will gar our vile oppreflbrs (lend like flaes, 
And Ikulk in hidlings on the hether braes, 

Glaud. Fy,blaw!— Ay, Symmie! ratling chiels ne'ex 
iland - ■ 

To deck and fpread the groflefl lies aff-hand, 
Whilkfoon flies round like will-fire far and near: 
But loofe your poke, be*! true or falfe, let's hear. 

.Synon. Seeing's believing, Glaud; and I ha'e feen 
Hab, that abroad has with our mafter been, 
Our brave Rood mailer, wha right wifely fled, 
And left a fair eftateto fave his head, . 
Becaufe ye ken fou well, he bravely chofe 
To Hand his liege's friend, wi' great Montrofe. 
Now Cromwelrs gane to Nick, and ane ca'd Monk, 
Has plaid the Rumple a right flee begunk ; 
Reftor'd king Charles, and ilka thing's in tune j 
And Habby fays, we'll fa Sir William foon. 

SANG VII. fmnt, CM huh in Abtrdte*. 

Cau Id be the rebels call, 

Oppreflbrs bafc and bloody, 
I hope we'll fee them at the laft 

Strung a* up in a woody. 
Blcft be he of worth and Tenfe, 

And ever hi^h bis flation, 
That bravely Hands, in the defence 

Of conscience, king and nation. 

Glaud. That makes me blyth indeed — but dinna flaw j 
Tell o'er your news again ! and fwear til't a'. 
And faw ye Hab ! and what did Hatbert fay i 
They have been e'en a dreary time away. 
Now, God be thanked, that our laird's come harae, 
And hi* eftate, fay, can he eirhly claim? 

Symtx. They that hag-raid us till our guts did grane, 
Like greedy bairs, dare nae mairdo"t again, 
And good Sir William fall enjoy his ane. 

GUud. And may he lang, for never did he ftent 
Us in our thriving wi' a racket rent ; 

Not 
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Nor grumbled if ane grewricb, or fliot'd to raife, 
Our mailens, when we pat on Sunday's claithj. 

Syman. Nor wad lie lang, with fenfeleCf faucy air, 
Allow our lyart noddles to be bare. 
Put on your bonnet, Symon— talc a feat.— 
" How's a' at hame, — How's FJfpa? 1 — How does Ks'e ?— 
How fells black cattle ? — Whatgi'es woo this year ?" 
And lie like'kindly queiiions wad he fpeer. 

SANG VIII. Tmte, Mucking of Geor&'b"- 
The laird who in riches and honour 

Wad thrive, fliould be kindly and free, . 
Nor rack his poor tenants wha labour 

To rife aboon poverty : 
Elfe, lik the pack-horfe that's unfother'd 

And bur then' it, will tumbledown faint, 
Thus virtue by hardihip is fmother'd 

And rackets aft tine their rent. 

Gland. Then wad he gar hit butler bring bedeen 
The nappy bottle ben, and glafles clean, 
Whilk in our breaft rais'd fit a blythfome flame. 
As gar'd me mony a time gae dancing hame. 
My heart e'en rais'd ! —Dear nibou r, will ye flay, 
And tak your dinner here with me the day. 
We'll fend for Elfpa too— and upo' fight, 
I'll whittle Pate and Roger fine the height. 
I'll yoke my fled, and fend to the neift town, 
And bring a draught of alebaith flout and brown, 
And garourcottars a', man, wife, and wean, 
Drink till they tine the gate to ftand their lane. 

Sym»». I wadna baulk my friend hisblyth defign, 
Gif that it had na firft of a' been mine : 
F»r here-yeftreen I brew'd a bow. of inaut, 
Yeftreen I flew two wathera prime and fat; 
A furlet of good cakes my Elfpa beuk, 
And a large nam hlngsreeflingin the nook. 
I faw mv fell, or I came o'er the loan, 
Our rneikle pat, that fca'ds the whey, put on, 
A mutton bouk to boil ; — and ane we'll roaft, 
And on the haggles Elfpa fpares nae cofl. 

C 2 Small 
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Sma' are they fliom ; and. (he can mix fou nice 

The gully ingans with a euro of fpice, 

Fat are the ^puddings, — bead* and feet weel fuog j 

And we've invited niboursauld andyuung, 

To pafe this afternoon with glee and game, 

And drink our matter's health and welcome hamc. 

Ye manna then refu fc to join the reft. 

Since ye're my.ncareft friend that J like beft. 

Bring wi* ye a' your family, and then, 

Whene'er you pleafe, 1*11 rant wi' you again. 

-UlauJ. Spoke like ye'rfcl!. AuldBirky, never fear 
But at your banquet I (hall firft appear : 
Faiih, we Ifcall bend the bicker, and look bauld, 
Till we forget that we are fail'd or aul J, 
Auld, (aid I E— Troth, I'm younger bv a fcore, 
Wi' you good news than what I was before. 
I'll dance or e'en ! Hey, Madge, com* forth, d'ye hew ? 
Enter Madge. 

MaJgt. The man's gain gyte I DearSymon, welcome 
here : 
Whatwadye, Glaud, with a* thi» hafteand din? 
Ye never let a body fit to fpin. 

Glaud. Spin? Stuff! — Gae break your wheel, and burn, 
your tow. 
And fet ihemeikleft peet-Hac.kJji alow :* 
Syne dance about the bane-fire till ye dep, 
Since now again we'll foon Sir William fee. 

Madge, Blyth news inaeei].-- And wha w»ft told you o't t 

Gland. What's that to you i— gae get my Sunday'* 
Wale out the whiteft of my bobbk hands ; [coat. 

My whyt tkin hofe, and mittens for my bands [ 
Then frae their waflim cry the bairns in hade, 
And make y<:'rfells as trig, head, feet, and waili. 
As ye were a' to get young lads or e'en ; - 
For we're gawn o'er to dine wi' Sym bsdeen. 

Symon. Do, honeft Madge— and, Glaud, I'll o'er the 

And fee that a' be done as I wad hae't. {ExtuMt, 
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SCENE H 

Prologue. 
The open field— a cottage in a glen, 
As auid wift /pinning at the funny end.— 
jtt a/ma' diftance, hy a hlafied trie, 
Whb} 'aided arms, and ba'f rah'dbets, ye fee. 

Bauldy, hhlane. 
BauUy. What this ! — I cauna bear't ! 'Tin war than 
To be fae brunt with We, yet darrm tell ! [hell. 

Oh, Peggy) fweeter .than the dawning day, 
Sweeter than gowany glen* or new-mawn hay -. 
Blyther than lambs that friik out -o'er the knows, 
Straighter than aught that in the farefl grows ; 
Her een the cleareit blob of dew outihines ; 
The lily in her brealt iti beauty tines. 
Her legs, her arms, her cheeks, her mouth, her een, 
Will be my dead, that will be fhortlyfeen ! 
For Pate looes her — waes me ! and (he loocs Pate, 
And I with Neps, by fome unlucky fate, 
Made a daft vow ! — Oh, but aoe be a beaft. 
That makes rafh aiths till he's afore the prieft ! 
Idarna fpeak my mind, elfe a* the three, 
But doubt, wad prove ilk ane my enemy, 
*Tis fair to thole ;— 1*11 try fome witchcraft art, 
To brak wi' aoe, and win the other's heart. 
Here Maufy lives, a witch, that for fma' price 
Can cart her cantraips, and gi'e me advice. 
She can o'ercaft the night, and cloud the moon, 
And make the deels obedient to her crune. 
At midnight houn, o'er the kirk -yard (he raves, 
And howks unciifteii'd weans out of their graves ; 
Boils up' their livers in a warlock's pow ; 
Rins witherlhim about the kumlock low ; 
Andfeven timet does her prayers backward pray, 
Till Pibtcock comes with lumps of Lapland clay, 
Miit wi' the venom of black taids and (hakes ; 
Of this, ' unfonfy pictures aft fhe makes 
Of any ane fhe hates ; — and gars expire 
With (law 'and racking pain; afore a fire, 
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Stuck fan of prim ; the dev'tilh pictures melt, 
The pain by fowk they reprefent i 3 felt. 
And yonder's Maufe ; ay, ay, fhe kens fou weel, 
When ane like, me comes finning to the deel. 
She and her cat fit becking in her yard, 
To fpeak my errand, faith, amaiffc I'm fear'd : 
1 But I maun do't, though I Qiould never thrive ; 
They gallop fall, that deels jujd lafles drive. [Exit. 

SCENE HI. 
Prologue. 

A grttn foil yard, a I 'ttU fount, 

IPbere iitaterpepiinjprtttgs, 
¥h$rtfits a wife iviti ivriniieJ front, 

Ariiyetjfjcfyins aadfingt. 

SANG IX. Tutu, C*rk, «,' the king tarn. 

Maufe. Peggy, now the king's come, 

Peggy, now the king's come, 
Thou may dance, and I (hall ling, 

Peggy, fince the king's come: 
Nae mair the hankies (halt thou milk. 
But change thy plaiding-coat for filk, 
And be a lady of that ilk. 

Now, Peggy, fine* the king's come. 

Enter Bauldy. 

SauTJy. How does auld honed lucky of the glen ? 
Ye look baith hale and fere at thrcefcore ten. 

Maufe. E'en twining out a thread with Utile din. 
And beeking my cauld limbs before the fun. 
What brings my bairn this gait fae air at morn? 
Is there nae muck to lead, — to threfli, nae corn ? 

Bauldy. Enough of baith— but fomething that require! 
Your helping hand, employs now all my cares. 

Maufe. My helping hand, a lake ? what can I do, 
That undemeith beith eildand poortith bow r" 

Bauldy. Ay, but you're wife, and wifer far than we, 
Or maift part of the parllh tells a lie. 

Maufe, Of what kind wifdom think ye I'm pofleft, 
That lifts my chancier aboon the reft i 

2 B*%ty % 
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BauUy. The word that gangs, how ye're fae wife and 
Ye'll may be tak it ill gif 1 ihou'd toll, [fell, 

Maufe. What fowk £y of me, Buddy, let me hear; 
Keep naithiog up, ye naithing hac to tear, 

Bautdy. Well, fiuce yc bid me, I (hall tell yo*a* 
That ilk ane talks about you, but a d.iw. 
Whenkjft the wind made Glaud a roorlefs bum, 
When laft the bum bore Awn my mither's yarn, 
When Brawny elf-Ihot never maircame hame ; 
When Tibby kim'd aad there nae butter came ; 
When Befly Freetock's chuffy -cheeked wean 
To a fairy turn'd, and cou'd na (land it« line ; 
When Waitie wanderM ae night thro* ihe (haw, 
And tint himlel amaift amaog the fnaw ; 
When Mungo's mare flood it ill, and fwat wi' fright, 
When he brought caft the Howdy under night. 
When Bjwfy flint to dead upon the green, 
And Sara tint a fnood wae nae mair teen : 
You, Lucky, gat the wyte of a' fell out, 
And ilk ane here dreads yea' roundabout; 
And fae they may that mint to do ye fkaith ; 
For me to wrang ye, I'll be very laiih; 
But when 1 ntift make grots, I'll ftrive to pleafe 
You wi' a furlet of them miit wi* peafe. 

Maufe. I thank ye, lad— now tell me your demand, 
And, if I can, I'll lend my helping hand. 

Bauldy, Then — 1 like Peggy — Neps is fond of me— -1 
Peggy likes Pate ;— and Pane's bauld and flee, 1 

And looes fweet Meg — But New I downa fee — J 

Cou'd ye turn Patie's love to Neps, and than 
Peggy's to me— I'd be the bapp:eft man. 

Maufe. I'll try my art to gar the bowls row right, 
Sae gang your ways, and come again at night ; 
'Gainfl. that time I'll fonis Ample things prepare. 
Worth all your peafe and grots : take ye nae care. 

BaMy. Well, Maufe, I'll come, gif I the road can find ; 
But if ye raifc the Deel, he'll raife the wind ; 
Sync rain and thunder, maybe, when 'tis late, 
Will make the night fae midc, I'll tine the gait. 
We're a' to rant in Symie's at a feaft, 
Oh, will ye come like badrans forajeft; 
And there ye can our different haviours fpy ; 
There's nane fliall ken o't there bbt-you and I, ' " 

Maufi't 
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Mauft. 'Tls like I may — but let na on what's pafl; 
Twecn you and me, elfe fear a kittle caft. 

Baulay. If I aught o' your fecrets e'er advance, 
May ye ride on me ilka night to France. [Exit Bauldy. 

Mauft. [Her four.] Hard luck, a lake ! when poverty 
Weeds out of f aft iou, and a lafiely beild, [and eild, 

Wi'a fma' caft of wiles, fiiould in a twitch, 
Gi'e ane the hatefu' name, a wrinkled witch. , 
This fool imagines as do mony fie, / 

That I'm a witch, in compact with auld Nick, 
Becaufe by education 1 was taught 
To (peak and adi aboon their common thought. 
Their grofs miftake thai 1 quickly now appear, 
Soon fhall they ken what brought, what keeps me here. 
Now fince the royal Charles, and right's reftor'd, 
A fliepherdefs is daughter to a lord. 
The bonny Foundling that's brought up by Glaud, 
Wha has an uncle's care on her beftow'd, 
Her infant life IJav'd, when a falfe friend 
Bow'd to the ufurper, and her death defign'd ; 
To eftabliih him and his in all thefe plains 
That by right heritage to her 'pertains. 
She's now in her fweet bloom, has blood and charms, 
Of too much value for a (hepherd's .arms. 
Nanekens't but me; — and if the morn were come, 
111 tell them tales will gar them all ling dumb. 
SCENE IV. 



Behind a tree, upon the flam. 
Pate and bis Peggy meet, 

The bonny ia/i and cbearfu' Jwaiit 
Change v*ws and hjisfweet. 

Patie and Peggy. 
Prg. Oh, Patie, let me gang, I maunna flay ; 
. Were baith cry'd hame, and Jenny (he's away. 

Patie. I'm laith to pan fae foon ; now we're aline, 
And Roger he's awa' wi* jenny gane ; 
They're as content, for aught I hear or fee, 
To be alane tbemfelres, I judge, as we. 
., Here 
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Here, where primrofes thicheft-ptintihe green, 
Hard by this little fcutnie let us kaa. 
Hark hiiwrhe lav'rocks chant aboon our heads, 
How fafftheweiHin wJnds>fuugh through die reeds. 

Peg. The fcented meadows, birds, and healthy breeze, 
For aught I kf n, may mair than Peggy plejfe. 

I'tiiie. Ye wrangme lair, to doubt my being kind ; 
In f peaking fae, ye ca' me dull and blind, 
Git' I could iar.cy aught's fae facet or f; lir 
As my facet Meg, or worthy of niy care. 
Thy breath is faeeter than the fweetcfl brier, 
Thy cheek and bread the 'fine it flow'rs appear. 
Thy words excel the maill delightfu' notes, 
That warble through the merl or mavis' th rotes. 
With thee I tent oae flowers that bulk the field, 
Or ripeft berries .that our mountains yield 
The fweeteft fruits, that hiag upon the tree, 
' Are far inferiorto akifsof thee. 

Peg. But Patrick for fume wicked end may flsech. 
And lambs fhould tremble when the foxes preach, 
I darna (lay ; — ye joker, let me gang, 
Anither kls may gar ye change your fang. 

Pui'ie. Soonera mother (Lap her fondnefodrip, 
And wrang the bairn fits fmiling on her lap, 
Thrt'un (hall change, the moon 10 change (hall ceafe, 
The gaits to ritm -the (heep-to yield the fleece, 
Ere ought by me be either laid or done, 
Shall do thee wrang, I fwearby a' aboon. 

P'g&y- Then keep your aith — Bat many lads will (wear, 
And be manfaorn to twa in half a year : 
Now ! believe ye like me wonder wee! ; 
But if a fairer face your heart fhou'd ileal. 
Your Meg, fwfakeu, bootlefs Blight relate 
How die was dauied anes by faiinlefs Pate. 

Patie. I'm Cure I cauna change, ye peed na fear, 
Though we're but young I loo'd you mony a year, 
I mind it weel, when thou cou'dlt hardly gang, 
Or lifp out words, I choos'd ye frae the thraog 
Of a' the bairns, and led thee byihe hand 
Aft to the tanfy-kuow or rafliy ftrand ; 
Thou fmiling by my fide — I took delite 
To pou the rafhes green, with roots iae white, 

Of 
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Of which, as well as my young fancy cou'd, 
For thee I plet the flow'ry belt and fnood. 

SANG X. Tune, ThtjtUva, hair'dla&t. 

Peggy. 
When fiift my dear ladie gade to the green-hill. 
And I at ew-miiking fir it fey'd my young itill, 
To bear the milk-bowk nae pain was to me, 
When I at the boughtirig forgather'd wi' thee. 

P-atie. 
When corn-riggB wav'd yellow, and blue hether-bclls, 
Bloom'd bonny on moorland and fweet rifmg fella, 
Naebims, briers, or breekens, gave trouble tome, 
If I found the berries right ripen'd for thee. 

When thou ran, orwreftled, or putted the (lane. 
And came aff the victor, my heart wai ay fain ; 
Thy ilka {port manly gave pleafure to me ; 
For nane can putt, wreAle, or run fwift as thee. 

Pat ie. 
Our Jenny rings (aftly the Cowden-broom-knnwi, 
And Rofie lilts fweet ly the Milking the ews, 
There's Few Jenny Nettles like Nanfy can fing, 
At Throw the Wood Laddie, Befa gars our lugs ring. 
■ But when my dear Peggy lings, with better {kill, 
The Boatman, Tweed-fide, or the lafs of the Mill, 
"lis many times fweeterand pleafing to me ; 
For though they fing nicely, they cannot like thee. 

Peggy. 
How eafy can lafles trow what they defire ! 
And praifes fae kindly increases love's fire ; 
Give me itill this pleafure, my ftudy (hall be 
To make myfelf better and fwecter for tbee. 

Ptggy. When firft thou gade wi' fhepherds to the hill, 
And Tto milk the ews firft try'd my IkiH, 
To bear a leglen was nae toil to me, 
When at the bught at e'en I met with thee. 

Paiie, When corns grew yellow, and the hether-belll 
Bloom'd bonny on the moor and riling fells, 

Nao 
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Naebinis, or briers, or whims e'er troubled me, 
Gif I cou'd find blaeberries ripe for thee. 

Peggy. When tbou didft wrettle, run, or put the ilane. 
And wan the day, my heart was High teting fain : 
At a' thae fpont thou IHll gave joy to me ; 
For nanecanwreftle, run, or put with thee. 

Path. Jenny lings laft the Broom of Cowdcnknonn. 
And Rofic lilts the Milking of the Ews ; 
There'i nane like Nanfie, Jenny Nettles fingi ; 
At turns in Maggy Lauder, 1 Marion dings : 
But when my Peggy lings, wi' fweeter iill 
The Boatman, or the Lais of Pane's Mill ; 
It is a thoufand times mair fweet to me, 
Though they fing well, they carina fing like thee. 

P'ggf- How etth can taffes trow what they deGre, 
And roos'd, by them we love, blaws up that fire : 
But wha loves bed, let time and carriage try ; 
Be conftant, and my love lhall time defy. 
Be ftiH as now, and a' my care (hall be, 
How to contrive what pleafant is for thee. 

Patit. Wert thou a giglit gawky like the lave, 
That little better than our nowr behave: 
At naught they'll ferly,— fen felefs tales believe, 
Be blyth for filly hecntt, for trifles grieve- 
Sic ne'er could win my heart, thatkenna how 
Either to keep a prize, or yet prove true. 
But thou, in better fenfe, without a flaw, 
A» in thy beauty, far excels them «'. 
Continue kind, and a' my care fhaLl be, 
How to Contrive what pleating is for thee. 

Peg. Agreed j— but hearken, yon's auld aunty's cry, 
I ken tljeyll wonder what can tnak us flay. 

Patit. And let them ferly,— now a kindly kifs, 
Or fivcfcore good anei wad not be amifs ; 
And fyne we^l fing the fong with tunefu' glee, 
That I made up laft owk on you and me. 

Peg. Sine firft, fyne claim your hire— 

Patit. —Well I agree. 
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Patie [Singj.] 
By the delicious warmnefs ot thy mouth, 
And rowing eye that failing alls the truth, 



I guefs, ray laffie, that, as well as I. 

Tre're made for love, and why fliould ye fleny r 

Piggy (Sings.) 
Butkenye, lad, gin we confeii o'er foon, 
Ye think us cheap, and fy.nc the .wooing'* done : 
T he maiden that o'er quickly tynes her pow'r, 
Like unripe fruit will tafte but hard and fowr. 

PlTIlttttfl.] 

But gin they hingo'er lang upon the tree, 
Their fweetnefl they may tine, and faemayye. 
Red-cheeked ye completely ripe appear, 
And I have thol'd and woo' J a lang ha'f-year. 

_ PtGGY [Slag!, falling into P.itle'j arms.\ 
Then dinna pou' me, gently thus I fa' 
Into my Patie's iirms for good and a' : 
But ftint your withes to this kind embrace, 
And mint nae forrer, till we're got the grace. 

Vatie [with bis left band about }jit waif!.] 
Oh, charming armfu', hence, ye cares, awayf 
I'll kits my treafure a* the live-Iangdny, 
A' night I'll dream iny kifles o'er again, 
'Till that day come that ye'll be a' my ain. 
Sunghyhoth. 
Sun, gallop down ihe weftlin Ikies, 
Gang foon to bed, and quickly rife ; 
Gh, laih your fleeds, poil time away, 
And hafte about our bridal day ; 
And, if yelreweary'd, honeu light, 
Sleepj gin ye like, a week that night. 



Emd of the Second Act. 
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ACT III. 

SCENE I. 

Prologue. 

tino tmmyour tytt beyond yen fpr/adixg lymt. 

And tint a man *o/>*/t beard firms blrech'd with time ; 

Am thuan fills bit bmnJ, bit habit mean, 

Vae doubt ye 'It think he has a ptdlar bfen : 

Bui •whi/bty it is the knigbl in r»*/Jneraa\ 

Thai comes hid in this cloud tt fee his lad. 

Obfirvt hew fkw*d the loyal faff 'rer movts 

Throw his ould af?*at! % ants dtligbtft? grtvtu 

Sir WiHiamyS&j. 

THE gentleman thus hid in knvdifouife, 
l'llr'or a fpjce, unknown, delight mine eyes 
With a full view of ev'ry fertile plain, 
Which once I loft,— which now are mine again. 
Yet, 'm'nJft my joy«, fbmc profpe£ts pain renew, 
WhiHr I my onre lair feat in ruins view. 
Yonder, ah roe ! it ddblately itartds, 
Without a roof, the g;ites f*ll*u from their band* f 
The careroenrs all broke down, no chimney left. 
The naked walls of tap'ftry all bereft. 
My ftablea and pavilions, broken walls ! 
Thai with each rainy blaft decaying falls i 
My garden* once adom'd the mc-ft complete, 
With all that nature, all that art makes tweet ; 
Where round the figar'd green and peeble walk* 
The dewy flew'rs hungnoddingon their italics : 
But overgrown with neitle«, docks and brier, ■ 
No Jaccacinths or Eglantines appear. 
Ho-vfail'd and brake's theriGng ample (hade, 
Where peach and necViiue trees their brandies fpread, 
Balking in rays, and early did produce 
Fruit Uir;tD view, delightful in the ufe ; 
All round in gaps, the walls in ruin lie, 
Aod from what ft.iniis the wither'd branches fly. 

Thefe fodn lh;ilt be rtpair'd ; — and now my joy 
Forbidi all grief,-— when I'm to fee my boy, 
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My only prop, and objecl of my care, 
Since Heav'o, too foon, calf d home his mother far : 
Him, ere the rays of reafon clear'd his thought, 
I fecretly to faithful Symon brought, 
And charg'd him ftrictly to conceal his birth, 
Til! wefbou'd fee what changing times brought forth. 
Hid from himfelf, he Harts up by the dawn. 
And ranges carelefso'er the height and lawn 
After his fleecy charge, ferenely gay, 
" With other ft-.epherds whittling o'er the day. 
Thrice happy life ! that's from ambition free, 
Remov'd from crowns and courts, how cheerfully 
A calm contented mortal fpends his time 
In hearty health, his foul unihin'd with crime. 

SANG XII. Tune, llafly dawn. 
Hid from himfelf, now, by the dawn 
He flarta as frefh as rofes blawn 
And ranges o'er the heights and lawn, 

After his bleating flocks. 
Healthful, and innocently gay, 
He chants and whittles out the day, 
Untaught to fmile, and then betray, 

Like courtly weathercocks. 

Life happy, from ambition fre«, 

Envy and vile hypocrify, 

When truth and love/vith joys agree, 

Unfully'd with a Crime. 
UnmoV'd with what dilturb* the great, 
In propping of their pride and fiate, 
He lives, and un -afraid of fate, 

Contented fpends his time. 

Now tow*rds good Symon's houfe I'll bend my way, 
And fee what makes yon gamboling to-day. 
AH on the green, in a fair wanton ring. 
My youilitul tenants gayly dance and ling. 

[£»;.»> Willbn. 
SCENE 
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SCENE II. 

PlOLOGUE. 
'Til Symon's hea/e, pleafe M Jfcj, fa. 

And •viffy t round anjrcxrtd, 
Theri't nmght fuperjtimt U giveftua^ 

OrcoJilytoUfound: 
Tel all it dearn; a titer feet high 

Glances amiiifi the Jtoar ; 
Thegrten htm Jpaom, beech laggi'el mingle 

On Jkeifs fortgainji the earn: 
While the young brood Jtert on the green , 

77* avid met think it bejl. 
With the brown cwu M clear their eeti, 

Sniff, crack, add tak their rejl. 

' . Symon, Glaud, and Elfpa. 

Claud. We anes were young ourfels— I like to fee 
The bairns bob round wi' other merrily. 
Troth, Symoo, Patie's grown a ftrapan lid, 
And better looks than hit I never bade : 
Amangour lads he bean thegreeawa', 
And tells his tale the clev'reft ot them ■'. 

Elfpa. Poor man ! — he's a great comfort to ui baith 1 
God mak him good, and hide him ay t'rae fkaiih : 
He it a bairn, I'll fay't, weel worth our care, 
That gae us ne'er Vexation lute or air. 

Glaud. I trow, good wife, if I be not rnifta'en, 
He feema to be with Peggy's beauty ta'en ; 
And troth my niece is a right dsinty wean, 
As ye weel ken ; a bonnycr necdna be, 
Nor better— be'r lhe were nae kin to me. 

Symon. Ha, G laud ! I doubt thai ne'er will bfr a match ; 
My Patie's wild, and will be ill ro catch ; 
And, orhe were, for reafons I'll no tell, 
I'd rather be miz'd with the mools mylitl. 

Glaud. What reafon can ye hae i There's nane, I'm 
Unlets jemay caft up that fhe's but poor: [furt?, 

But git the latfie marry -to my mind, 
I'll be to ber as my aoe Jenny kind ; 
Fourfcore of breeding eweB of my ane birn» 
Five ky that atae milking fill a kirn. 

D a * 1*11 
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I'll gie to Peggy that day (he's a bride ; 
By and attour, if my good tuck abide, 
Ten lambs, at fpnining tine, as lang's I live. 
And twa rjuey caw fa ifl vearly to them give* 

Elfta. Ye offer fair, kind Glaud; but dinny fpeer 
Whit, mav be, is not fit ye yet mould hear. 

Symea. Or c his day eight days, likely, he itall learn 
That pur denial difna flight hit bairn. 

Glaud. Wed , nac ma'ir o*t — come, gie's the other bend \ 
We'll drink their healths, whatever way it end. 

[Their btaiibigoi round, 

Symon. But will ye tell me, Glaud— by Ibmc'tii laid. 
Your niece is but a fundling, that was hud 
Down at your halloa lide, ae morn in May, 
Right clean row 'J up, and bedded on dry hay. 

Glaud. That clatteran, Madge, my titty, telll fie flaws,. 
Whene'er our Meg, her cankart humour gawi. 
Eater Jenny. 

Jenny. Oh, father, there's an suld man on the- green,. 
The felleft fortuneteller a-*aj was fees } 
He tents our loots, and fyne whops out a book, 
- Turns owre the leaves, and gios our brows « took } 
Syne tells the oddeft tales that e'er ye heard: 
His head is grey, and lang and grey his beard.' 

Symett. Cue bring him in ; we'll hear what he can fey ; 
Nane (hall gang hungry by my houfe this day. 

[Exit Jenny. 
But for his telling fortune*, troth, 1 fear, 
He kens nae raairo* that than my grey mare. 

Glaud. Spacemen ! the truth of a' their Taws I doubt's 
For greater liars never ran there out. 
Rt-rntcr Jenny, bringing Sir William : with tfjem Pane. 

Symtni Ye're welcome, honeft carle— Here, tak a feat.. 

S ; r Will, I give ye thanks, good man, Ife be no Mate. 

Glaud. [Drintt,] Come, t'yc, friend— How far tun 
ye the day i - 

Sir Will. I oleiige ye, nibour — e'en but little way : 
Uoufted witheild, a wie piece gate teems lang; 
Twa miles, or three's the maift th.it I dow gang. 

Symon. Ye're welcome here to flay a' night wi'me, 
And tak uc bed and bord as we can gie. 

. Sis 
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Sir Will. That's kind,unfbughr. Wee], gin ychivea 
Thai ye likeweel, acid wad his fortune learn, [batrn- 

I (hall employ the rartheil: o' my fkill 
To fpae it faithfully, be't good or ill. 

Symea. [Pointing it Paue.] Only that lad — alack, I 
' hae nae mae ! 

Either to mak me joyfu' now.orwae. 

Sir Will. Youngman, let's fee your hand — What gart 
ye fneer r 

Patie. Becaufe your (kill's hut little worth, I fear. 

Sir Will. Ye cut before the point— but, billy, bide ; 
I'll wager there's a moufe-mark on your fide. 

Eljp*. Beteech us to 1 and weel I wat that's true ; 
Awa, awa, the deel's owre grit wi' you. 
Four inch aneath his niter is the mark, 
Scarce ever feen lincefirft he wore a fark. 

Sir mil. I'll tell ye rnair : if this young lad be fpar'd 
But afhort while, he'll be abraw rich laird. 

El/pa. Alaird! Hear ye, good man? What think yenow? 

Symon. I diunaken. Strange auld man, what art ihou ? 
Fair fa' your heart ; 'tis good to bode o* wealth : 
Come, turn thedmmerto laird Patie's health. 

[Patie'j btahb goes round. 

Patie. A laird o' twa good whillles, and a kent, 
Twa curs my trufty tenants on the bent, 
Is a' my great eftnte— and like to be ; 
Sac, cunning carle, ne'er break your joket on ine. 

Symoa, Whifht, Patie, let the man look owre your hand.: 
Art-times as broken a Ihip has come to land. 
\3ir William lotks a Utile at Patie'j hand, then counterfeit! 
falling into a trance, while they endtaiiaur to lay him 

E!/p<t. Prefer»'i ! — the man's a warlock, or poiTefs'd 
With fome nae gi>od, or fecoud-fight at leafL 
Whar is he now r— — 

Claud, ——He's feeing a* that's done 
In ilka place beneath or yont the moon. 

Eljpa. Thefe fecond- lighted fowk, his peace be here ! 
See things far aff, and things to come, as clear 
As I can fee my thumb — wow ! can he tell . 
(Sneer at him foon as he comes to bimfel) 

! Dj ' . *W 

,: ■ . .GlK)^lc 



*i THE OEKTLE SHEPHERD. 
How too* we'll fee Sir William. Wbifht! he tenet, 
And fpeaks out broken words, likeailc thai rare*. 

AVflMii. He'll Toon grow better— Elfpa, balle ye, gae. 
Anal fill hiin up a tafs of ufquebse. 

AYrWil). \Jlmrtt mh *nd JjuahJ] 
A knight that for a lion fought, ■ 

Again ft a herd of bean, 
Was to Lmg toil and trouble brought, 

In which fome thoufands (bares. 
But now again the lion rears, 

And (breads joy o'er the plain; 
The linn has defeat ihe bears. 

The knight return* again, 
That knight, in a few days, (halt bring* 
" A fhepherd frae the fauid ; 
And (hall prefrnt him to his king, 
A fubjeft true and bauld. 

He mafter Patrick fliall be caird 

All you that hear me now, 
M:iy weel believe what I have tald, . 
For it lliall happen true. 
Jvw-f. Friend, may your (pacing happen foon and weel ; 
Sut, Faith, I'm redd you're bargain'd with the deel, 
To tell fome tales that forks wad fecrct keep : 
Or do you get them tald you in yourfleep? 

Sir Will. Howe'er I get them, never faih your beard ; 
Nor come I to redd fortunes for reward : 
Bet I'll lay ten to ane wl' ony here, 
That a' I prophefy will foon appear. 

Symott. You prophefyine fowk are odd kind men ; 
They're here that ken, and here that difna ken 



Glaaii. Tis nae fma* fport to hear how Sym believes, 
And takes't for gofpel what the fpae-man give* 
Of flawing fortunes whilk he evens to Pate : 
But what we wifh we trow at ony rate. 
Sir Will. Whifht, doubtfu' carle ! for ere the fun 

Has driven twice down to the fea, 
What I havefaid, ye fliall fee done 
In part, or nae mair credit me. 
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Gland. Wee), bc't £ac, friend j I &all fry nai thing m»r. 
But I've twa fonfy lafles young and fair, 
Plump, ripe for men : I wuti ye cc-u'd forefee 
Sic fortunes for them might bring joy 10 me* 
Sir Will. Nae mair thro' tecreta can I fift, 

Till dwkneis black the bent : 
I have but anes 1 day that gift ; 

Sae reft a while content. 
Symon. Elfpa, cad on the claith, fetch butt (bine meat. 
And of your belt gar this auld ftnneer eat. 

Sir Will. Delay a while your heritable care, 
I'd rather enjoy this eT'ning calm and fair, 
Around yon ruin'd tower to fetch a walk, 
With you, kind friend, to have Tome private talk. 

Symon, Soon as you pleafe. I'H anfwer your defiro— 
And, Gland, you'll tak your pipe betide the fire; 
We'll but gae round the place, and foon be back, 
Syne fup together, and tak our pint, and crack. 

Glaud. I'll out a while, and lee the young anes play, 
My heart's Hill light, albeit my locks be grey. 

YF.xiuat. 
SCENE III. 
Prologue. 
Jenny pretends an errand hamt, 
Toting Roger drops tbt refi, 
To •aibifper out his melting flame, 
And thaw bis la/pSs breafi. 
Eebind a bajb, intel bid frae fght, tbtymtl; 
See, Jennys laughing, Roger's Hie to greet. 

Poor Jhefberd! 

Roger and Jenny. 

Roger, Dear Jenny, I wad fpeak t*ye, wad ye let ; 
And yet lergh ye're ay iae fcorafu' for. 

Jenny. And what wad Roger fay, if he could fpeak f 
Am I oblig'd to guefs what ye're tofeek? 

Roger. Yea, ye may guefs right eith for what I greio, 
Baith by my fervice, nght, and langtng een ; 
And I maun out wi't, tho* I rifle your (com. 
Ye're never frae ray thoughts baith ev'n and mora. 
Ah, cou'd I loo ye Ids, I'd happy be ! 
But happier far, cou'd ye but fancy me, 

4 Jtm&, 
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Jenny. And wha kens, honeft lad, burthatlmayr 
Ye cannafay thste'er I faidyenay. 

Regtr. Alake, my frighted heart begins to fail, 
Whene'er I mint to tell ye out my tale ! 
For fear fome tighter lad, mair rich than I, 
Has won your love, and nearyour heart may lie, 

yiatgi. I loo my father, coufin Meg I love ; 
But, to this day, nae man my heart cou'd move. 
Except my kin, ilk lad's alike tome j 
Ai^d frae ye a' I bed had keep me free. 

Regrr. How lang, dear Jenny ? — Say na that again-* 
What pleafure can yetak in givingpainr 
I'm glad, however, that ye yet (land free. 
Wha ken* but ye may rew, and pity me i 

Jemy. Ye have my pity elfe, to fee you fet 
On that whilkmaksourlweetcef&fbon forget. 
Wow, but we're bonny, good, and cVry thing ! 
Howfweet we breathe, whene'er we kifs or fing ! 
But we're nae fooner fools to gic confer t, 
Than we our daffin, and tint pow'r repent : 
When prifon'd in fourwa's, a wife, right tame, 
Altho' the tirlt the greaieft drudge at hame. 

Roger. That only happens, when, for lake o' gear, 
Ane wales a wife as he wad buy a mate: 
Or when dull parents bairns together bind, 
Of diff'rent tempers that can ne'er prove kind. 
But love, true downright love, engages me ' 

(Tho' you ihou'd fcorn) iiill to delight in thee 

Jtimy. Whstfugar'd words frae wooer's lips can fa'! 
But giroiug marriage comes, and ends them a'. 
Vft feen with fliining fair, the morning rife, 
And loon the fleety clouds mirk a' the Ities ; 
I've fcen the filler fpring a while rin clear, 
And ftou in inofly puddles difappear. 
The bridegroom may rejoice, the bride may finite ; 
But foon contentions a' their joys beguile, 

Xfgir. I've feen the morning rife with faireft light, 
The day, unclouded, fink in calm eft night. 
I've feen the fpring rin wimpling throw the plain, . 
Increafe, and join the ocean, without Itain, 
The bridegroom may be blyth, tbebride may fniile ; 
Rejoice thro' life, and a' your fear* beguile. 

SANG 
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SANG XIII. Tune, Lutb-lfyul*. 

7«t«y. Were I aflur'd you'll coaftant prove, 
You fiiould nae mair complain ; 
The eafy maid, befet with love, 
Few words will quickly gain ; 
Fori mull own, now, fi nee you're free, 

This too fond heart of miee 
Has lang, a black-fble true to thee, 
Wifli'd to be pair'd with thine. 
Jtager. I'm happy now; ah, let my head 
Upon thy b resift recline ! 
The pleafure (hikes me near hand dead- 
la Jenny then fae kind ? 
Oh, let me brill thee to my heart, 

And round my si 
" ' r ul thought! 
:, prefs thy n 

Jewf. Werc I but fure you lang wouM lore maintain, 
The feweft word) my eafy heart could gain ; 
For I maun own, fmcenowatlaft you're free, - 
Altho' 1 jok'd, I lov'd yourcompany ; 
And ever had a warmnefs in my breaft, 
That made ye dearer to me than the reft. 

Roger. I'm happy now ! o'er happy ! ha'd my head '.— • 
Thii gu(h of pleafure's like to be my dead. 
Come to my arms— or Alike me— I'm a' fir'd 
Wi' wond'ring love — Let's kifs till we be tir'd. 
Kifa, kifs ! we'll kifs the fun and ftarns away. 
And ferly at the quick return o'day. 
Oh, Jenny, let my arms about thee twine, 
And brifs thy bonny breads and lips to mine. 

\Thrf fuiraee. 

Jfnny, With equal joy my eafy heart give* way, 
To own thy wcel-trv'd love has won the nay. 
Now, bythaewarmeft kiflestho'.ihaft ta'en, 
Swear thus to love me, when by vows madeane. 

Ragtr. I fwear by fifty thourand yet to come, 
Or may thefirft aneflrike me deaf and dumb, 
There (halt nor be a kindlier dawted wife, 
If you agree wi' me to lead your life. 
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Jenny. Weel, I agree — nei ft to my parent gae, 
Get his confeni ; he'll hardly fay ye nay ; 
Ye ha'e what will commend him to ye wed; 
Auld fowkE, like them, that want nae milk and meal. 

SANG XIV. -Tune, O'er Bogie. 
Weel, I agree, ye're fure of me j 

NeifFto my father gae : 
Malt him content to gi'e content, 

He'll hardly fay ye nay : 
For ye have what he wad be at, 

And will commend you weel ; 
Since parents auld, think love growl cauld, 

When bairns want milk and meal. 
Should he deny, I care na-by, 

He'd contradict in Tain i 
The' a' my kin had faid and fworn, 

But thee, I will ha'e nane. 
Then never range, nor learn to change. 

Like thofein high degree: 
And if ye prove faithful in love, 

Yotffl find nae fault in me. 

Roger. My fauldi contain twice fifteen forrow nowt, 
As mony newcal in my byers rowt : 
Five pack of woo' 1 can at Lammas fell, 
Shorn free my bob-tail'd bleeters on the fell : « 
Gude twenty pair o' blankets for our bed, 
Wi' meiklecaremy thrifty mithermadc. 
Ilk thing that raaks a heartfome houfe and tight. 
Was ftill her care, my father's great delight. 
They left me a' j which now gi'es joy to me, 
Becaofe I can gi'e a*, my dear, to thee ; 
And had I fifty times as meikle mair, 
Nane but my Jenny ftiou'd the femen fkair. _ 
My loveand a' is yours ; now ha'd them fail, 
And guide them as ye like, to gar them lafl. 

Jenny. I'll do my beft — But fee wha comes Ail way, 
Pane and Meg — befJdea, I maun a flay. 
Let's Ileal frae ither now, and meet the morn j 
If we be feen, we'll drie a deal o' fcora. 
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fii^.Towherethefaugh-tree (hade* the mennin-pool, 
I'll free the hill come down, when day grows cool : 
Keep trifle, and meet me there; there let us meet, 
To kifa, and tell our love; there's nought fae fweet 

[ExtHM, 

S C E N E IV. 

PtOLtOBB. 

This fctne prefinlt lit blight and Sym r 

Within a gallery of the plait. 
Where a' looks ruinous and grim ; 

AW has the baron jheum bis fact ; 
Hut, joking up/' bit JhephtrA leel. 
Aft fpters the gatt he tens fu' wtel. 

Sir William and Simon. 
Sir WtS. To whom belongs this houfe, fo much decay 'd i 
Sym. To ane that loft it, leading gen'rous aid 
To bear the head up, when rebellious tail 
Agatnft the laws of nature did prevail. 
Sir William Worthy is our mailer's li am e, 
Whilk fills us a' wi joy, now he's come hame. 
[Sir William drops hii mqfiixg heard ; 

Symon, tranftorted, fits 
The •ustlcame knight, with fond regard, 
And cla/bs htm round the knees. 
My mafler ! my dear mailer ! — Do I breathe 
To fee him healthy, flrong, and free frae flcaith j 
Return M tochearhU wilhing tenants' fight, 
To blefs his fan, my charge, thewarU's delight ? 

Sir Will. Rife, faithful Symon, in my armsenjoy 
A place, thy due, kind guardian of my boy ; 
I came to view thy care in'thit difguiie, 
And am confirm'd thy conduct has been wife; 
Since (till the fecret thou'll fccurely feal'd, 
And ne'er to him his real birth reveal'd. 

Symon. The due obedience to your ftriet command 
Was the firft lock — neift my ane judgment fand 
Out reafons plenty — fince, without eflate, 
A youth, tho'furung frae kings, looks bauch and Mate. 
hirWill. Andaften vaia and idly fpend their time, 
Till grown unfit for action, paft their prime ; 
Hang on their friends, which gi'es their faulsacail, 
That turns them downright beggars at the lafl. 



4t THE GENTLE SHEPHERD. 

fymtx. Now, wed I wat, Sir, ye. ha'e fpoktn tcue ; 
For [here's Laird Kytie't fon, that's loo'd by few* 
Hit father ft eg lit his fortune in hit wame, 
And left hisheir nought but a gentle name ; 
He gang* about fornan frae place to place, 
As (crimp of manners at at fenfe and grace, 
Oppreffing a' as punifhment o' their fin, 
That are within his tenth- dafcree o' kin : 
Rins in ilk trader's debt, wha*a fae unjuft 
To his ane fam'ly as to gi'e him trail. 

Sir WW, Such ufelefc bnmchea of a cemmtm-wealth 
Should be lopt b% to gi*e the ftawmair health. 
Unworthy bare reflection — Symon, run 
O'er all your obiefvationa on my fon ; 
A parent 3 fondnefs eas'ly finds excufc ; 
Bui do not, with indulgence, truth abufe. 

Symon. To fpeak hit praife, the langeft fimmer day 
Wad be o'er fliort, cou'd I tbem right difplay. 
In word and deed he can fae weel behave, 
That ouio' fight he tins afore die lave ; 
And when there's e'er a quarrel or contefr, 
Patrick's made judge to tell whafe caufe is beif, 
And his decreet ftands good— he'll gar it ftand : 
Whs dares to grumble finds his correcting hand : 
Wi* a firm look, and a commanding way, 
He gars the proudefto' our herds obey. 

Sir Will. Your tale much pleafeth— my good friend, 
proceed : 
What learning has he ? Can he write and read r 

Syman. Baith wonder weel; for, troth, I didrmfpare 
To gi'e hrm, at the fchool, enough o' lair; 
And he delytes in bocks — he reads and fpeaks, 
Wi'foivksthat ken them, Latin words and Greeks. 

Sir Will. Where gets hebooks to read, andofwhai kind? 
Tho* fome give light, fome blindly lead the blind. 

•*jm»«. "Whene'er he drives ouiiheep t'Edenburgh port, 
He buys fome books of hift'ry, fangs, or fuort : 
Nor does he want o' them that roivth at will, 
And carries ay a pouchfu' to the hilL 
About ane Shakefpear, and a famous Ben, 
Hearten fpeaks, and ca'i them bell o* wen. 

How 



.Gooyjc 



THE GENTLE SHEPHERD. 49 

Bow {Weedy ttawthoradeii and Stirling ting, ~i 

And ane ca'd Cowley, loyal to hit king, > ' 

He ken's hi" weei, and gars theverfes ring. J 

I fometimea thought, he made e'er great ■ phrafe 
About fine poems, hiftories and plays. 
When I reproT'd Aim snes — a hook he brings, 
Wi' this, quoth he, on braes I crack wi' kings. 

Sir Will. He anfwev*d well ; -and much ye glad my ear j 
When fuch accounts I of my Ihepherd hear : 
Reading fuch becks can ratie a peafant's mind 
Above alordV, that is not thus inclin'd. 

Symim. What ken we better, that fxe findle look. 
Except on rainy Sundays, on a book r 
When we a leaf»r iwa haf read, haf fperl, 
'Till a' the reft JleepitHtndas wee!*s our fell. 

Sir Will. Well jelled, Symon— but oBe_queu»0 more 
I'll -only aOc ye now, and then give o'er. 
The youth's am tM the age, when little lores 
F lighter around young hearts, iilie owing doves j 
Has nae ydung lalSe, wi' inviting ratio 
And rolie cheeks, (he wonder of ci* green, 
Engag'd his look, and caught bis youthru' heart ? 

bymm. I fear\l the warn, but ken'd the fma'eft pan ; 
(Till late I faw him rwa three rimes mair tweet 
With Glaud's fair niece) than I thought right or meet 1 , 
J had my fears ; but now have nought to fear, 
Syn, Itkeyourfcl, yewr foawiHfoon appear. 
A gentleman ennch'd wi* a* thefe charms. 
May hleft the fairefr, beft-bom lady's arms. 

Sir tVttt. This night mufi end his unambitious tire, 
When higher views lhall greater thoughts iufpi re. 
Go, Symon, bring him quickly here to me, 
None but yourfelt (hall pur fir ft meeting fee. 
Yonder'* my horie and (ervanta nigh at hand, 
They come juft at the time I g 
Straight in my own apparel 1*1 
Now ye the fecret may w " 
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Sir Wil. Whene'er i h' event of hope'* fuccefs appears. 
One happy hour cancels the toil of years. 
A thouland toils are loll in Lethe's flream, 
And cares evanifh like a morning dream ; . . 

When wifli'd-for pleasures rife like morning light. 
The pain that'; pad, enhances the delight. 
Thrie joys 1 feel, that words can ill expreft, 
I ne'er had known, without my late diurefi. 

But from his ruftic bulinef* and love, -» 

I muft, inhaite, my Patrick foon remove, > 

To courts and camps, that may his foul improve. J 

Like the rough di'mimd, as it leaves the mine, 
Only in little breakings flic we its light, 

Til) artful poltming has made it fhine : 
Thus education makes the genius bright. 

SANG XV. Taacirbatjewbalmajejlrt**, ' 
Now from rufticity, and love, 

Whofe flames but over-lowly burn, 
My gentle fhepherd mutt be drove, 

His foul muft take another turn : 

As the rough di'mond, from the mine. 

In breakings only (hews its light, 
Till polifhing has made it fhine. [Exit. 

Thus learning makes the genius bright. 

End of the Third Act. 



ACT IV. 

SCENE I. 

Pkologue. 

The font JtJi-rWd is firmer Page. 
Glaini'i emjet—— Enter Maufe and Madge. 

Madge. 
UR Laird's come hame, and owns young Pate hit 
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auft. That's news indeed ! '■ 



.Google 



THE GENTLE SHEPHERD. 51 

Madgr. ——As true as ye Hand there. 
As they were dancing a' in Symon's yard, 
Sir WflKam, like a warlock, tfi' a beard 
Fivenives in length, and white a* driven foaw, 
Amangus came, cry^dj Ha'Jte merry a'. 
We ferly'd raickle at his unco look, 
While frae hit pouch.he whirled forth a book. 
A* we flood round about him on the green. 
He view'd us a', but fix'd oa Pate his een ; 
Then pawky lie pretended he cou'd fpae, 
Yet for his pains and Ikill wad naithiog hie. 

Matife. Then fure the lallet, and ilk gaping coof, 
Wad riii about him, and ha'd out their loor. 

Madge. As fall as fleas (kip to the tate of woo, 
Whilk flee Tod Lawrie ha'ds without Ms mow. 
When he,- to drown them, and hit hips to cool, 
In fummerdays Aides backward in a pool : 
In (hort, hedidforPatebrawtfiingsftretel, 
Without the help of conjuring or Ipell ; 
Ai laft, when weel diverted, he withdrew, 
I'ou'd aff his beard to Symon, Symon knew 
His welcome nailer ; ronnd hU knees he gat, 
Hans at his coat, and fyne forblythnels grav 
Patrick was fent for— happy lad is he ! r 
Symon tatd Ell pa, EUpa tald it me. 
Ye'll hear out a* the fecret llory foon; 
And troth it's e'en right odd when a' is done, 
To think how Symon ne'er afore wad tell, 
Na, no, fae raeikle as to Pate himfel. 
Our Meg, poor thing, ajake ! has lull her jo. 

Maufe. It may be fae ; wha kens, and may be no. 
To lift a. love that's rooted, is great pain : > 

Even kings have tane a queen out of the plain, > 

And what has been before may be again. J 

Madge, Sic nonfenfe ! Love tak root hot tocher-good, 
'Tween a herd's bairn, and ane of gentle blood ! 
Sic faft'iions in king Bruce 's days might be ; 
But ficcan ferlies now we never fee. 



Mavfi. GifPate forfakesher, Bauldyfhe may gain, 
Yonder he comes, and wow ! but he looks r ' 



a may gain, -» 

_ -i fain, J. 

Nae doubt he thicks that Peggy's now his sun* . J 

-Ei- SUty. 
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Mttjgt. Hn get her! flavin n doof ! h lets him weet 
To yoke * plough Where Patrick thought to-teil ! 
Gif I were Meg, I'd let young matter fee— — 

Irlaufr. Ye'd be sa dorty in your choicen he : 
And fo wad I; but, whiflit! here Bttnldy cvmci. 

Enter Bauldy, Jiagin^ 

{ocky faid to Jenny : Jenny wilt thou do't t 
le'er a fit, tiuoth Jenny, for my tocher -good ; . 
Tor my tocher-good, I winna marry thee, 
E'ea't ye like, quoth Jockey, ye may let it be. 

Madge. Weel liltit, Bauldy, that'* a dainty fang. 
,£a*tJy. I'll jie yc't a', 'til better than 'tit lang. 

\Singt mp'*- 

I hae gowd and gear, I Iiae land enough, 

I hare {even good uwfen ganging in a pleugtl j 

Ganging In a pie ugh, and linkau o'er the lee. 

And gin ye winna tak we, I can let ye be* 

I haea good ha' houlc, abaraaad abyer. 

A peatftack 'tore the door, wr*M mak a raaw.tr* ( . 

l'llmak a rantiniiie, and merry fell we be, 

And gin ye winna tak me, I can let ye be. 

Jenny faid to Jockey, Gin yt winna tell. 

Ye (hall be the lad, 1M be the tali myfel , 

Ye 're a bonny lad, and I'm a Ltflie free : e 

Ye're welcomer to tak me, than to let me be. 

1 trow fae, •laflea will come to at laft, 

Tho' for a while they maun their fnaw-ba's caft. 

Msufi. Weel, Bauldy, how gaea a* ?— 

BauUy.—— Faith unco right : 

I hope well a' lleep found, but ane, this night. 

Madge. And wha's the unlucky ane ? If we may ail;. 

Bauldy. To find out that, is nae difficult talk. 
Poor bonny Peggy, wha maun think naemair 
On Pate turn'dPatricV, andSir William's heir. 
Now, now, good Madge, and honed Maufe, llaad be, 
'While Me/* in dumps, put in a word for me. 

■ ru 
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Til be as kind at ever Pate eou'd prove ; 
Lcfa wilfu', and ay con It ant in my love. 
, Madge. AsNepscan witneft, and the bufhy thorn, 
Where mony a time to her your heart wan fworn. 
Fy, Bauldy, bluib, and vows of love regard ; 
What ither lafs will throw a manfworn herd ? 
The curie of Heaven hings ay iiboon their heads, 
That's ever guilty of fie finfu' deeds. 
.1*11 ne'er advife my niece fo gray a gate, 
Nor vfill flic be advis'd, fu' weel I ware. 

BtwUy. Sae gray a gate ! inanrWorii ! and a* the reft; 
Ye leed, auld roudes, — and in faith had belt 
Eat in your words, elfe I lhall gar you Hand 
Wi' a het face afore the haly band. 

Madge. Ye'll gar me ftand ? ye fheveling-gabit brock, 
Speak that again, and trembling dread my rock, 
And ten inarp nails, that, when my hands are in, 
Can 8yp the, (kin o'ye'r cheeks out-o'er your chin. 

Bauldy. I tak ye witneft, Maufe, ye heard her fay, 
That I'm manfworn, 1 winna. let it gae. 

Madge, Ye'rewimeft too be ca'd me bonny names, 
And Ihou'd be ferv'd as his good breeding claims. 
Ye filthy dog ! [Fleej te bis hair like a fury— 

A fl<!*t battle- — Maufe endeavcuniareddth.iu. 

Maufe. Let gang your grips ; fy, Madge ! how't, 
Bauldy, Isen 
I wadna with this tniliie had been feen, 

'Tis fae daft-like 

[Bauldy gtti Ht *f Madge's cfotcbti toitb a Heeding *o/i.] 

. Madge. 'Tis dafter-like to thole , 

An Ether-cap like him, to blaw the coal. 
It lets him wi' a vile unfcrapit tongue 
To caft up whether I be auld or young. 
They're aulder yet than I have marry'd been, 
And, or they died, their bairns bairns have feen.. 

Maufe. That's true ; and, Bauldy, ye was fir to ' 

To ca* Madge ought but her ain chfiflen'd name. 
Bauldy. My lugs, my nofe, and noddle finds the 

fame. 
Madge. Auldroudes! filthy fallow, I ibstll auld ye. 

£ 3 Maufe. 
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Mauft. Howt, ooj—ye'U « en be tVitndt wi* bwett 
Rrttldy. 
Come, ookw, ftuke bands ; this nnun net farther «e i 
Vc maun bigi'e 'mi I fee the lad looks was. 

BauLly. In tnwh now, Magfe, I hat at Madge naefptee ; 
But (he abufmg firft wag a* the wyie 
Of what has happen'd, aod ftmuld therefore aare 
My pardon firil, and ihall accjuiwnce have. . 

Mange. I crave your pardon ! Gallows-face, gac poet. 
And own your faut to her that ye wad chess* 
Gae, or be bbfted in tout health and gear. 
Till ye learn to perform aa wcel aa iwmr. 
Vow and loWp nack—- was e'er she !iko beard trii? 
Swith tak him deel, be'so'er ltnig out of heH. 

S*aJJy. [Rmming t>f.]- Hit p tef eawe bo about us I 
Curd were he. 
That were condemn**! for life to lire with tkecv 

rfmBaukiv. 

Madgt. [Laughing.] I-.thinlt Iliaetowatd hi* hart- 
gaids a wee ; 
He'll no foon grein to tell hi* love to ane. 
He's but a rafcal that wad mint to ferve 
, A laflie fae, he does but ill detente. 

Meuft- Ye towa'd him tightly— I commend ye for'r. 
His blooding fhout gae me use little fport : 
For this forenoon he had that leant of grace, 
And breeding bajih, to tell me ha my fecci 
He hop'd I was a witch, and wadoa tend 
To lend him in this cafe my netpiog hand. , 

Madge. A witch ! —how had ye jjsaence tbjs to bear. 
And leave him een to Tee, or lugs to hear ? 

Maitii. Auld wither'd hands, and feeble joints like 
Obliges folk refentnent to decline, [mine. 

Till aft 'tis feen, when vigour fails, then we 
With cunning can the lack of pirhfnpolie; 
Thus I put aft revenge till it was dark, 
Syne bad him come, and we Ihould gang to wark ; 
I'm fure he'll Veep fan tryft ; and \ came here 
To feek your help, that we the fool my fear. 

Madge. And fpecial fport well hae, aa I proteft : 
Ye'U be the witch, and 1 Qull play tbc ghailL 

A linen 



.Google 



THE GENTLE SHEPHERD. j{ 

A linen fliee* wound round t*C Kfce ane dead, 
I'll cawk my face, and graae and fhake my head. 
We'll rleg hUn fae, he' if mi or nae flaair to gang 
A conjuring to do * btffie wrang. 

jtf««/f. Then to otgae, for fee, 'cis hard on night, 
The weftliB dou* am'tiea wnh a letting tight . 

S C E N E «. 

Tkolvguk. 

j&i/ </v grtin-fiuMrJ grim Aanfiwrtb/aJKig dew, 
*P5.£ W Air WM&im « A> r<^ rcf/r V, 
The Giwtk SbefarJ, temltrly itfrr'rl, ,- - 
ffalh tbrett) the ireem toiti) JRf^tr tver lal, 
T» meet, tt comfrrt Mtg t aad tahfarttuccL 

Kogrr. Wow! but I'm radgie, and my heart lowpt 
light 1 
O, maider Patrick, ay your thought* rferti right; ■ 
Sure gentle-fowk are fairer feen than we, 
That naithing hae to blag of pedigree. £ 

My Jenny now, wha bralc rny heart this morn, 
Is per left yielding, fweet, and nae mair fcora. 
I lpak my miod, Ihe heard, I fpak again, 
She fmilM— I kifs'd— I woo*d, nor woo'd in win. 

Pat'ic. I'm glad to hear't— But O my change dm Jay 
Heaves up my joy, and yet I'm foraetimc* wae. 
I've found a father, gently kind as brave, 
And an eflate that litis me boonthelave. 
With look* a' kindnefs, words that love cos/eft, . ") 

' He a' the fither to my foul esptcft, > 

While clofe he held me 10 hit manly breaft ; J 

Such were tike eye*, he faid, thui fmil'd the month 
Of thy lov'd mother, bleffing o' my youth ! 
Who let too foot! ! And while he praife beHow'd, 
Adown hU gracefu' choekV a torrent flow'd. 
My new-born joys, and this his tender tale, 
Did, mingled thus, o'er a* my thoughts prevail ; 
That fpeechleft lang, my latc-keu'd fire 1 riew'd, 
While guihing (can ray panting bread bedew 'J. 
". ' Unufnal 
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Unufual tranfpom made my head t urn round, 
Whilit, I my lelt' with riling rapture* found, 
The happy fbn of ane fae much renown 'd. 
But he has heard— too faithfu' Symon's fear 
Has brought my love for Peggy to his ear, 
Which he.tbrbidft-r-ah! this confounds my peace, 

, While thui to beat my heart (hall foonerceafe. . 

Roger. How toadvifcye, troth I'm at a (land; 
But were't my. cafe, yg'd clar itup aff hind. 

Patie. Duty, and bailee rtafon plead his caufe i 
But what cares lore for realon, rules and laws r 
Still in my heart my (hepherdc is excels, 
And part of my new happbefs repels. 

SANG XVI. Tune, Kirk -wad In me be. 

Duty and part of reafon 

Plead ftrong on the parent's fide, 

Which lore fo fuperior calls treafon ; 
; The flrongeft muff beobey'd : 

For now tho' I'm ane of the gentry, 
My conftancy faifiiood repels : 

for change in my heart has no entry, 
Still there my dear Peggy excels. 



YourPeggy'* bonny— you're his only fan. 

. Patie. She's mine by vows, and fttonger tics of love. 
And fra thefe bonds nae fate my mind (hall more. 
I'll wed nane elfc, thro' life I will be true, 
But Hill obedience is a parent's due. 

<R»ger, Is not our matter and yourfel to flay 
Amang us here — or are ye gawn away 
To London court, orither tar aff parts, 
To leave your ain poor us with broken hearts,. 

Patie. To Edenbuigh ft wight to-morrow we ad-"l 
■ ■ vance, t 

To London neilt, and afterwards to France, f 

Where I inuft tray forae years, and learn — to dance, J 
An twa three ither monkey-tricks — that done, 
I come haine ftrutring in my red-lieel'd (noon. 

4 . . . Then 
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Then 'lis defign'd, when I CM weal behave* 
That f maun be feme petted china's dull fla-ve, 
For fome few bags of cash, thai, I tvat wecl, 
1 nae inair need nor carts do a (bird wheel ; 
But Peggy, dearer to nie than my breath, 
Sooner than near fie news, fliall hear sny death. 

Kagtr. " They wha have juiV. enough can fouudly 
fleep, 
Theowrecome only fairies Fowlc to keep."—— 
Good, Mr. Patrick) tsk your ain tale ha we. 

Patie. What was my morning thought at nifht'i 
the fiwne: 
The poor and rich but difier in the Bane, 
Content** the greatcft blifs we can procure 
Frae boon the lift— without it kiags are poor. 

Regtr. But an e Hate like you o yiekk; bntw content^ 
When we but pikeit fcaady ontae bent : 
Fine claithi, Gift beds, tweet houie*,' fp**klu»*j swne, 
Rich fare, and witty friendt whene'er ye dine, 
Submilfive fertints, honour, wealth, and enfe, 
Wbt'i no content with thtfe i* ill to pleaie, 

Patie. Sae Roger thinks, and think* not far atniT*^ 
But many a cleua hings hovVtag o'er their blift t 
The paliian* rule the road— and if they're few, 
Like the lean ky, they'll fooa the fat devour ■ 
The fpleen, flat honour, and aSVooted pride, 
String, like tfieiharpeft goads, in gentry's fide, 
The gouts, and gravels, and the ill dtCeale, 
Are rrequenteflwlth foulk o'erlaid with eale, 
While o'er the moor, thefbepherdm 1 lei* caw, 
Enjoys his fober wifh, and halefome air. 

Rtgir, Loot, man, I wonder ay, and k delight* 
My heart, whene'er I hearken to yout flights,. 
How gat ye a' that feufe I fain wad le*r, . 
That I may ealier oil appoint meats bear. 

Ptuk. Frae book*, the wale of books, I gat fbtne (kill, 
Thee bell can reach what's teal good attd ill ; 
Ne'er grudge ilk year to ware fome liaac* of cheese. 
To gatn tneie tilem friend* t.bat ever pleafe. 

Roger. I'll do't, and ye fhall tell me whilk to buy i 
Faith 1'felu* books, tao' I ihou'd iell my ky ; 

But 
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But now let's hear how you're defign'd to move. 
Between Sir William's will,- and Peggy's love. 

Pat. Then here it lies : his will maun be obey'b* ; "] 
My vows I'll keep, and (he fcall be my bride i f 

But I fume time this la ft delign maun hide. 3 

Keep you the fecret clofe, and leave me here ; 
I fent for Peggy.— Yonder comes my dear. 

Rug. Pleas'd that ye truft me wi' the fecret, I, 
To wykitfraeme, a' the de'ils defy. [Exit Roger. 

■' Patie. [Sehu.] Wi' what a tlrugglc maun I now impart 
My father's will to her that hads my heart ! 
I ken She looes ; and her fa ft faul will fink. 
While it ftanda trembling on the hated brink 
Of difap point merit. — Heav'i:, fupport my fair, 
And let her comfort claim your tender care.— 

Her eye* are red! 

Enter Peggy. 
My Peggy, why in tears r 
Smile as ye. wont, allow nac room for fears ; 
Though.l'm rise mair a foepherd, yet I'm thine. 

Peg. I dare na think fee high: I now repine 
At the unhappy chance, that made nae me 
A gentle match, or itill a herd kept thee. 
What can, wi thou ten pain, fee frae. the coaft 
The fiii p that bears his all like to be loft? 
Like to be carry'd, by fome rever's hand, 
Far frae bis willies, to feme diftant land ? 

Pat. Ne'er quarrel fate, whilft it wi' me remain* 
To raife thee up, or Ail] attend thefe plains. 
My father has forbid our loves, I own : 
But love's fuperior to a parent's frown. 
* I falfehood hate : come, kifs thy circa away; 
I ken to love, as weel aa to obey.. 
Sir William's generous ; leave the talk to me, 
To mak Ariel duty and true love agree. 

Pig. Speak on !— fpeak ever thus, and ftill my grief: 
But ftiort I dare to hope the fond relief. 
New thoughts a gentler face will feon infpire. 
That wi' nice airfwims round in filk attire ; 
. Then I, poor me '—wi'ngha may ban nvy fate, 
When the young laird's nac mair ray hartfome Pale ; 

Nae 
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Nae mair again tohear fweet tales expreft, 
By the bly th fhepherd that excell'd the rcil : 
Nae mair be envy'd by the tattling gang. 
When Patie kifs'd roe, when I dane'd or fang, 
Nae mair, alake ! we'll on the meadow play. 
And rin ha'f breathlefs round the nick* of hay ; 
As ait-timei I base fled from thee right tain, 
And fa'n on purpofe, that I might be ta'en. 
Nae mair around the Foggy-know I'll creep, 
To watch add ftare upon thee white afleep. 
But hear my row— 'twill help to gi'e me cafe ; 
May fudden death, or deadly fair difeafe, 
And warft of ill*, attend my wretched life, 
If e'er to ane, but you, I be a wife ! 

SANG XVII. Weil my bean that « Jheu'dfuticr. 
Speak on,— fpeak thus, and (till my grief, 

Hold up a heart that's finking under 
Thefe fears, tha( foon will want relief, 

When Pate muft from his Peggy funder : ' 
A gentler face, and (ilk attire, 

A lady rich, in beauty's bbflom, 
Alike, poor me! will now confpire, 

To ileal thee from thy Peggy's bofom. 
Nil more the fhepherd who excel I'd 

The rell, whole wit made them to wonder, 
Shall now hts Peggy'i praifes tell : 

Ah, I can die, but never funder. 
Ye meadows where we aften itray'd, 

Ye banks where We were wont to wander, 
Sweet-fcented rucks round which we play M, 

Youll lofe your fweets when we're afunder. 

Again, ah! fliall I never creep 

Around the know wi' £lcnt duty, 
Kindly to watch thee while aileep, 

And wonder at thy manly beauty f 
Hear, heav'n, while folemnly I tow, 

Though thou fliould prove a wand'ring lover, 
. Through life to thee I fhallprore true, 
Nor be a wife to any other. 

P*t, 
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Pal. Sure heav'n ippwwes— and be aflgrM i»' a w, 
I'll near gang tack a* what I've fwora to thee-. 
And time, though «me mm interpofe a while, 
And I maun tea*emy Peg^y an4 tail ife; 
Yet rime, nor fi ft —ce, nor the faireft face, 
It there's i tainer, «*«r (hall till thy place. 
I'd hale my rifing fortune, fhow'd it move 
The fair fouadaHM «f our faitmV lome. 
If it my feci were ci-owm and fceptrei laid. 
To bribe my foulfrae thee, deligtwfu* maid J 
For thee I'd foonlea*e tbefe infertour riling, 
To fie as ha*e the patience t» be kings— — 
Wherefore that -tear? Believe, and calm Ay mind. 

Peg. I greet for joy, to hear thy words fae kind. 
When hopes were funk, and nought bat milk tlcfpait 
Made methink life was lit lie worth my cat e, 
My heart was lite .to burft ; but new I fee 
.Thy gen'roui thoughts wilt fave shy love for me. 
Wi patience, then, I'll wait each wheeling year, 
Hope time away, till thou with joy aj?pcir ; 
Anda' the while I'll fiudy gentler chatme, 
7o mat me fitter for my trav'ller's arwt : 
1*11 gain on uncle G laufl ; — he's far frae fool. 
And will not grudge to put me through ilk ft bod ; 
Where I may manners learn,— 

BANG XVIII. TvwtJ-fiJt. 

When hope was quite funk in defpair, 

My heart it was going to break ; 
My life appear'd worihleut my care. 

But now I will&ve't for thy lake. 
Where'er my lavettavelt by day, 

WhereTcr be lodges by night. 
With me his dear image liiaH 'Any', 

And ray foul keep him e'er m right. 
With patience I'll.wait the Inng year. 

And fludy the gemleft charms ; 
Hope time away, till thou appear 

To lock thee fur ay in thole wins. 
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Wbilft thou was sftlaphctd, If*»M ', 

No higher decree in this lire j -., 

But now I'll endeavour to rife 

To a height that's becoming thy wife. 
For beauty, that's only fkin deep, 

Muftfade, like the gowahs in May i 
But inwardly rooted will keep' 

For ever, without a decay. 
Nor age, nor the changes of life* 

Can quench the fair fire' of love, 
If virtue's ingrj'iii'd in the wife, . 

And the hufhand na'e fenfe to approve. 

Vm. That's wifely faid; 

And what he wares that nay (hall be weel paid, 
Though, without a the little helps of art, 
Thy native fweets- might gain a prliict's heart I 
Yetnow, leftin ourftation weoliend, _ ■ 

We mud learn modes to innocence unken'd, 
Ane<flattimesto like the thing we hate, 
And drap ferenity, to keep up flate : 
Laugh, whan we're fad; fpeak, whan we've nought ta 

fayj 
And, for the fafliion, whan we'reblvth, feem wae ; 
Pay cpropliments to them we aft ha'e feara'd,' 
Then feanda'ize them when their backs are turn'd. 

Ptg, If this is gentry, I had rather be 
What I am fill] ;— but I'll be ought «i' thee. 

Pat. -Na, na, my Peggy, I butoolyjett 
Wi" gentry's apes; for full amangft the beft 
Gudc manners gi'e integrity a bleez. 
When native virtues join the am to pleafe. 

Ptg. Since wi'nt.e hazard,, and fae fraa' expence, 
My lad irae bookican jptherficean fenfe ; 
Then why, ah ! why ihotild the tetnpeftuous l"e» 
Endanger thy dear lite, and frighten me i 
Sir William's cruel, that wad force his fon, . . 

For watna-whats, fne great a rift to rim. 

Pat. There is uae doubt but travelling does improve; * 
Yet I would II un it for thy fake, my lore. 
But loon 4S I've fliopk off my landart call 
In foreign cities, name to thee 111 hafte. 

t ?,,: 
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Ptg. Wi' ev'ry fetdoc day, and rifog morn, 
I'll kneel to heav'n, ana aft thy fafe return. 
Under tliat-tree, and on the (tickler brae, 
Where aft we- wont, when bairns, to tin and play ; 
And to the hiffel-maw, where firft yevbw'd 
Ye wad be mine, and I as eithly trow'd, 
* I'll aften gang, and tell the trees and (low'rs, 
Wi'joy, that they'll bear witnefB I am yours. 

SANG XIX. Bufh vbetmTropoir. 

At fetting day, and riling morn, 

Wi* foul that [till Hull lave thee, 
111 aJk of heav'n thy (ale return, 

Wi' a* that can improve thee. 
I'll vifit aft the Birkeu-bufh, 

Where firft thou kindly tald me 
Sweet tales of lave, and hid my blufli 

Whilft round thou didft infakd me. 
Toa'out haunts I will repair, 

To greenwood- (haw or fountain. 
Or where the fi miner-day I'd (hare 

Wi' thee upon yon mountain. 
There will I tell the trees and flow'rs. 

From thoughts unfeign'd and tender. 
By vows you're mine, by love is yours 

A heart which cannot wander. 

Tat. My dear, allow me, frae thy temples fair, 
A mining ringlet of thy flowing hair ; 
Which, as a (ample of each lovely charm, 
I'll aften tifa and wear about my arm. 

Peg. Were't in my pow'rwi better boons to pleafe, 
Td gi'e the beft I cou'd wi' the fame cafe ; 
Nor wad I, if thy luck had iall'n to me, 
Been in ae jot lefs generous to thee. 

Pat. I doubt it not; but fince we've little time, ' 
To ware't on words wad border on a crime : 
Love's fafter meaning better is exnreft, 
When it's with kiffes on the heart itnpreft. [£«**(. 



End of the Fov*th Act, 
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A C T V. 
S C E N E I. 

PlOLOGWE. 

Set bow poor Batddy jlarts Sit antpoffcft, 
jind roars up Symon f rat bis kindly rtfi. 
Bare-leg'd, <mi' nigbt'cap, and apptftaoV ctat, 
,&v, tli axldman comes forward to lit Jit. 

Symon. 

WHAT want ye, Bauldy, at this early hour. 
While drowfy fleep keept a' beneath its pow'r ? 
Far to the north tbe leant approaching light 
Stands equal 'twin the morning and the night. 
What gars ye make and glowr, and look fae wan ? ■ 
Your teeth they chitter, hair like brittle* ftand- 

Btiul. O len me foon fome water, milk, or ale; 
My head's grown giddy,— lege wi' {halting fail ; 
I'll ne'er dare venture forth at night my lane : 
Alake! Ill never be royfel again. 
I'll ne'er o'crput it ! Symon f Ob, Symon ! Oh! 
Symon gives him a drink. 

Sym. What ails thee, gowk ! to malt fae loud ado r 
You've wak'd Sir William ; he has left hi* bed; 
He comes, I fear, ill-pleas'd: 1 hear bis tred. 

Enter Sir William. 

SirJK How goes the night? Does day-light yetap- 
Synon, you're very timeoufly a fleer, [fear ? 

Sym. I'm lorry. Sir, that we've difturb'd your refl j 
But fome ftrange thing has Bauldy '3 fp'rii opprefl j 
He's feen fome witch, orwreftled wi a ghaift. 

Saul, Oh, ay, — dear Sir, in troth it's very true j 
And I am come to mak my plaint to you. 
Sir WiOitta/milag. 

Sir W. I lang to hear't ■- — 

Baal, Ah, Sir ! the witch ca'd Maufe, 

That wins aboon the mill amang the haws, 
Firrt promis'd that ftie'd help me, wi' hej art, 
To gain a bonny thrawart laflie's heart. 
As (lie had tryfted, I met wi'er thlt night ; 
But may nae friend o' mine get fie a fright ! 

-F * For 

. r Coogle 
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For the cura'd hag, initead o* doing me good, 

(The very thought oVs like-to freeze my blood *) 

Kais'd up a ghaiil, pr dtwl, 1 kenaa whilk, 

Like a dead corfe, in fheet as white as milk : 

Black hands it had, and face as wan as death. 

Upon me laft the. witth and it fell baith, 

And gat me down i while I, like a great fool, 

Was labour'd as I won't to be at fchool. 

My heart out o' itshooi was like to loup ; ■ 

I piihlefs grew wi' fear, and bad naetiope, 

Till, wi' an elritch.taugh, they vanifli'dquite : 

Synel, half dead wi ! anger, rear, and fpite, 

Crajj up, and fled ftraight frae them, Sir, to you, 

Hoping your help to gi*e the deel his due. 

I'm 11 11 re my heart will ne'er gi'eo'er todunt, 

Till in a fat tar-barrel Maufe be brunt. 

Sir W. Well, Bauldy, whare'er's juft (hall granted be J 
Let Maufe be brought this morning down to me. 

Paul, Thanks to your honour; (boa (hall I obey i 
Bui firil I'll Roger raife, and twa three mae, • 
To catch herfaft, ere ihe get leave to fqueel, 
And raft her cautraips thai bring up the deel. 

[Exit Bauldy. 
Sir W. Troth, Syraon, Bauldy's more afraid than 
hurt, 

The witch and grraift have made tkemfehw goo* frioM. - 
What filly notions'crbwd r.he clouded mind 

Ttiat ij, through want of education, blind \ ' 

#w»j But does your bonourthinktbere^B nae fie thing, 

AswifChes raifmgdeels upthraugh a ring, 

.Syne piayiug tricks? a thou fa nd I cou'd tell, 

Cpii'dneverbecorjtriv'd'on this fide hell. 

Sirtf. Suchas, the devil's dancingina moor 

Amongil a few old women craa'd and poor, 

Who are rejoic'd to fee hnn frifk, and hwp 

O'er braes and bogs, wi' candles in hisdowp; 

Appearing forhetimes like a black-horn'd cow, 

Aft-timeslikeBawty, Bad ran s, orafow: 

Then wi' his train through airy paths to glids, 

While they on cats, or clowns, or broom-ftafts ride j . 

Or in an egg-ihel! ilcim out o'er the main, . 

To drink their feeder's health in France or Spain J 

The* 
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Then aft by night bumbaze hard-hearted foolif 

By tumbling down their Cilp-board*, chairs, and {tools: 

Whate'er's in fpclls, or if there witches be, 

Such whimfiei feero the moll abfurd to me. 

Sym. It's true enough, we ne'er heard that a witch 
Had cither meikle feme, or yet was rich : 
But, Maufe, though poor, is a fagacious wife, 
And lives a quiet and rery honeft life ; 
That gars me think this hobleihew that's paft ' 
Will land in nothing but a joke at lait. 

tirW. I'm fure it wills but fee, incrwfiog light 
Commands the imps of darknefs down tonight; 
Bid raifc my fervants, and my horfe prepare, 
Whilfl I walk Out to take the morning air. 

SANG XX. Benny ^rey-ey'd morn. 

The bonny-grey-ey'd morn begins to peep. 
And darknefs flies before the riling ray : 

The hearty hynd Harts from his lazy flcep, 
To follow healthful labours of the day. 

Without a guilty fting to wrinkle his brow ; 

The lark and the linnet 'tend his leree, 
And he joins their concert driving his plow, 

From toil of grimace and pageantry free. 

While fluuer'd with wine, or madden'd with lofs 
Of half an eftstc, the prey of a main, 

: The drunkard and gamefler tumble and toil, 
Willting for calmnels and {lumber in vain. 

Be my portion health and quietnefs of roind, 
. Plac'd at due diftance from parties and date, 
Where neither ambition nor avarice blind 

Reach him who has happinds link'd to his fate. 

{ExtKMt. 

9 C E N E II. 
Pkologtji. 
Mile Ptggj laces uf btr be/em fair, '"' " 

Wi** blew Jnosd Jenny binds tif her hair; 
Gland by bis morning inglt tabs a beek, 
7ht rlfing/uit Jhi/tei m»m ibrc* the rtei i 

v ■ . r Coo^le 
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Afipi Sis mtvtb, the lajjii fkafe bis ten, 
And uoiu and then hit joke m 



■G.h»d. I with, my bairns, it may keep fair till night; 
Ye dinna ufefae foon'to fee the light. 
Nae doubt, cow, ye intend to mix the thrang. 
To tak your leave of Patrick or he gang. 
But do you think, that now, whan he's a laird, 
That he poor lannward Iaift s will regard ? 

Jim. Tho* he's youDg mailer now, I'm very funs 
He has mail fenie than flight sold friends, tho poor. 
But yefterday he ga'e u* many a tug, 
And kifs'd my couiio there fiae lug to tug, 

G/amd. Ay, ay, naedoubt o't, and he'll do't again j ' 
But be advi&'d, hii company refrain : 
Before, he at a ihepherd fought a wife, 
Wi* her to Kve a chafte and frugal life ; 
But now grown gentle, fooirhe will forfeke 
Sic godly thoughts, and Wrag of being a rake. 

Peg, A rake!— what's that?— Sure if it means ought 
Hell never be'frj elfe JhaVtint my Jkill. [ill, 

Gland. Daft laflie, ye ken nought of the aflair ; 
Ane young and good and gentle's unco rare. 
A rake's a gracelefs fpark, that thinks nae flume 
To do what like of us thinks tin to name : 
Sl< are 1ae void of flume, they'll never Hap 
T»brag how af ten they have bod the clap. 
They'll tempt young things, like you, wi' youditb 

ftulh'd, 
Syne mak ye a' their jeft, when ye're debouch'd. 
Be wary then, I fay i and never gi'e 
Encouragement, or bour'dwi' ftc as he. 

Peg. Sir William's virtuous, and of gentle blood } 
And may not Patrick too, like him, be good ? 

Gland. That's true t and- many gentry mae than be. 
As they are wifer, better are than we ; 
But thinner fawn : they're ftttpu ft up wi' pride, 
There's mony of them mocks ilk haly guide, 
That lhaws the gate to heav'n . — I've heard myfell. 
Some o' them laugh at doomfday, fin, and hell. 

Jen. Watch o'er us, father! heh ! that's very odd-f 
Sure, him that doubts a doomfday, doubts a God. - 

GW. 
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Claud. Doubt! why, they anther doubt, nor judge, 
nor think, 
Nor hope, nor fear; butcurfe, debauch, and drink; 
But I'm no faying this, as if I thought 
That Patrick to fie gate* will e'er be brought. 

Peg. The Lord forbid ! Na, he kens better things : 
But here comes aunt; her face fome ferly brings. 
- Eater Madge. 
Mad. Halle, hafleye; we'rea' fent for o'er the gate, 
To hear, and help to redd Come odd debate 
'Tween Maufe ami Buutdy, 'bout fome witchcraft fpetL 
At Sy moo's boufe : the knight fit* judge himfell. 

Gland. Lend nle my ftaff; — Madge, iock the auter- 
And bring the lades wi' ye; 1*11 ftep before. ' [door, 
[£ri(Glaud." 
Mad. Poor Meg ! look, Jenny, wai the like e'«r feen J) 
How bleer'd and red wi' greeting look her een 1 
This day her brankan wooer taks his horfe, 
To ft rate a gentle fpark at .Edintwrgh crofs ; 
To change his kent, cut frae the branchy plain, 
For a 'nice fword, and gfancing-headedcane; 
To leave his ram-horn tpoont, and kitted whey, 
For gentler tea, that fmells like new-won hay J 
To leare the green-lwaird dance, when we gacmilk, 
To ruftle 'mang the beauties clad in nlk. 
But, Meg, poor Meg! maun Wi* the fhepherd ftay t 
And tak what God will fend, in hodden-gray. 

Peg. Dearaunr, whatneeds ye ramus wi'ywBcibsnii 
It's no my faut that I'm nae gentlerbom. . » ■ 
Gif I thedanghterof fome laird ha 1 been,: " 

I ne'eyhad notk'd Patie on the green. ■: . , : 

Now fince herifes, why fliou'd I repine? 
If he's made foranither, he'll ne'er be mine s 
And then, the like has been, if the decree 
Defigns hira mine, I yet his wife may be-> 

Mad. Abonnyflory, trooth !— ■butwe delay t . ■ , 
Pria up your aprons baits, and come away. [Exeunt* ' 
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SCENE HI. 

PioLoavt. 

' Sir William fill the ttoa-arm'd chair, 

While Symon, Roger, Glaud, andMaufc, 

Attend, and ivi' louA laughter hear • 

Daft Bauldy bluntfyfieadbis <■""/' ' 
Fir WW it's tclPtibim that the tax 

Was bandied ij> revrng/u' Madge, 
Secaufe he Irak good-breeding*! laws. 

And v:i' bit nonfenfe rais'd their rage-. 

Sir W. And was that all ? Weel, Baddy, ye was 
No otherwifc than what ye well deferv'd. [ferv'd 

Was it fo fmall a matter to defame, 
And thus abufean honeft woman's name .' 
Befides your going about to hare be tray 'd, 
By perjury, an innocent young maid. 

Bauld. Sir, I coofefs my faut thro* a' the fteps,, 
And ne'er again fhall be untrue to Neps. 

Man. Thus far, Sir, he obliged me on the (core, 
I kend na that they thought me fie before. 

Btful. An't like your honour, I believ'd it weel; 
But trowth I was e'en doilt to feck the deel : 
Yet, wi* your honour's leave, though (he's nae witch, 

She's baith a ilee and a revengefu' 

And that my fome-place finds :— but I had belt 
Ha'd in my tongue; for yonder comes the ghaift, 
And the /oung bonny wiich, whole rofie cheek. 
Sent me, without my wit, the dee! to feek. 

Enter Madge, l'eggy, ant! Jenny. 
: Sir William, looting at Peggy. 
Whofc daughter's the that wears th' Aurora gown, 
With face 5> fair, and locks a lovely brown r 
How foarkting are her eyes 1 what's this I I find 
The girl brings all my filler to my mind. 
Such were the features once adorn 'd a face,' 
Which death too Toon depriv'dof fweeteft grace. 

Is this your daughter, Glaud? 

Gland. Sir, (he's my niece,— 

And' yet file's not ;— • but I ihou'd bald my peace. 
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Sir W, This h a contradiftion. What d"y* mean ? 

She is, and is not ! pray thee, Glaud, explain. 

Gland. Becaufel doubt, it I (bou'd mak appear -. 

What I tia'e kept a fecret thirteen year— t 

Man, You may reveal what I can fully clear. J 

Sir W. Speak foon ; I'm all impatience—— 

For much I hope, and hardly yet know why. 

Glaud. Then, fince my mafter orders, I obey— 
This bonny rundling, ae clear morn of May, 
Clofe by the lee-iide of my door I found, 
All fweet and- clean, and carefnlly hapt round, 
In infant weed* of rich and genile make. * 

Whatcou'd they be, thought I, did thee forfake ? 
Wha, warfe than brutes, coud leave eipos'd to air 
Sae much of innocence, fae fweetly fair, 
Sae heljiiefs young ? for (he appear'd to me 
Only about twa towmnnda auld to be. 
I took her in my ann« ; the baimie fhiil'd 
WV lie a looki wnd mads a favage mild. J 

] hid the ftory : (he hat pa ft line e fyue 
As a poof orphan, and a- niece of mine. r 

Nor do I rue my care about thewoan, 
For Ihe'a weel worth the pains that I ha-'e ta'en. 
Ye fee (he's bonny ; I can dvear fhe's good, 
And am right fu re (he's come of gentle blood; i 

Of whom I kenna. — — Naetbing ken I mair, 
Than what I to your honour now declare. 

Sir IK This tale Teems ftnngn ! • , 

pat, , The tale delights mine ear. 

Sir If. Command your joys, young man, till truth 
appear. 

Matt. That be my ttft.— Now, Sir, b-da'behufc; •. 
Peggy may frtiilc ; — thou had nae ca-ui'e to blafti. 
Lang ha'e I wifti'd to Tee this happy day, 
That I might safely to the truth gi'e way j . 
That I may now Sir William Worthy name. 
The bell and neareft friend that Ihe can claim : . 
He faw't at firft, and wi' «uick eye did trace 
His filter's beauty in her daughter's race. 

Sir W. Old woman, do not raw,— prove what you fay ; , 

'Tig dangerouvin affairs like thii-K> play, r 

JPdi. 
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Pol. What reaion, Sir. can an auld woman have 
To tell a lie, when flie's fae neat her grave ? 
But how, or why, it fhou'd be truth, I grant, 
I, every thing looks like a realbn want. 

On*". The fiory'sodd ! we with we beard it our. 

Sir W. Make hafte, good won^n, and refolye each 

[Maufe.£*« - /« , wuW, &aot»f P* : ggy * &" William. 

Jlfv. Sir, view roe weel; has fifteen yean lb plow *d 
A wrinkled face thu you ha'e alien view'd, 
That here I at an unknown Granger ftand, ■> 

Who uurft her mother that now holds my hand ? . \ 
Tet frronger proofs I'll gi'e, if yon demand. J 

Air W. Ha ! honefl nurfe, where were my eyes before .' 
I know thy faithfulnefs, and need no more : 
Yet, fromtbe lab'rinthtoleadout my mind, 
Say, to expofe hot, who was (a unkind ? 

[Sir William embraces Peggy, and makes btejit hj him. 
Yes, furely thou'rt my niece ; truth rauit prevail : 
Bat no more words, till Maufe relate her tale. 

Pat. Good nurfe, gae on ; nae mufic'shaff fae fine, 
Or can gi'e pleafure like thefe words of thine. 

Max. Then it was I that fav'd her infant-life, 
Her death being threaten'd by an uncle's wife. 
The ftory'i lang ; but I the feeret knew, 
.How they purfu'd, wi* avaricious view. 
Her rich eihue, of which they're how pone ft, 
All this to me a confident con felt, 
I heard wi 1 horror, and wi' tremblingdread, 
They'd.fmoor the fakelefs orphan in her bed ! 
That very night, when a' were funk in reft, 
At mid night -hour, the floor I faftly preti, 
And flaw the fleeping innocent away ; 
Wi* whom I travell'd fome few miles ere day : 
All day I bid me.;— when ths) day was done, 
I kept my journey lighted by the moon, 
Till eaft ward fifty mile* I reach'd thefe plains, 
Where needfu' plenty glads your cheerru' fwains-; 
Afraid of being found out, I to fecure 
My charge, e'en laid her at this (hepherd't door, 
And took a neighbouring cottage here, that I, 
Whate'er fhou'd happen to her, might beby. 

Here 
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Herehonelt Glaud hi mfell, andSymon, may 
Remember wccl, how I that very day 
Prae Roger's father took my litile crove. 

Glaud. [tf'itb tears ef jyi bapfimg dawn hit heard. 1 X 
weel rernember't T Lord reward your lore i 
Longha'e I with 'J forth;*; for aft I thought 
Sic knowledge fomeiimc fljou'd about be brought. 

Pat. IrVnow a crime to doubt;— my joy* are full, 
Wi* due obedience to my parent'* will. 
Sir, wi' paternal love furvey her charms, 
And blame me not for rufhing to her arms. 
She's mine by vowi i andwou'd, i ho* It ill unknown, 
Have been my wife, when I my vows durft own. 

Sir W. My niece ! ray daughter! welcome to my care; 
Sweet image of thy mother, good and fair, 
Equal with Patrick. Now my greateft aim 
Shall be, toaidyourjnys, and well maicti'd-flame. 
My boy, receive her from your father's hand, 
With at good will ai either would demand. 

Patie and Peggy emirace, and knrci t* Sir William. 

Put. Wi' at much joy this bleiling I receive, 
As ane wad life, ihac'a linking in a wave. 

Sir W. [Raijii them.] I give you both my bleffing ; 
may your love 
Produce a happy race, and ftill improve, 

Ptt. My withes are complete,— my toys arife, 
While I'm haff d'njr wi' the blcft furprift. 
And am I then a match for my ain lad, 
That for me fo much generous kindnefs had ? 
Lang may Sir William blefs ihc happy plains, 
Happy while heaven grant he on them remains. 

Pal. Be lang our guardian, ilillour mailer be, ■» 

Wellonly crave what you mall pleafe to gi'e : > ■ 

Th* eftate be your'a, my Peggy' 1 ane to me. J 

Glaud. I hope your honour row will tak amends 
Of them that fought her life for wicked ends. 

Sir W. The baft unnatural villain foou fliall know, 
That eyes above watch the affairs below. 
I'll Drip him foon of all to her pertains. 
And make him reimburte his ill-got gains. 

Peg. Tome the views of wealth, andancftate, 
Secmlighr, when put inbalaate wi' nsyPatcj 

a. - Fol 
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For hit fake. only, I'll ay thankfu' bow 
Forfuch a kindnefs, belt of men, to you. 
. Sym. What double blythnefs wakens up this day! 
I hope now, Sir, you'll ho foon hafte away. 
Shall I. urtladdle your horfe, and gar prepare 
A dinner for ye of hale country fare r 
See how much joy unwrinkles every brow j 
Ouc looks hiag on the two, and dost on you : 
Even Bauldy the bewitch'd hat qnite forgot 
Fell Madge's taz, and pawky Maufe's plot. 

Sir W. Kindly old man, remain with you this day I 
I never froiu ihefe fields again will i tray j 
Mafons and wrjghts flail foon my houfe rapair, 
Andbufy gard'ners ftidl new planting rear; 
My father's hearty table you foon ftwll fee 
Reflor'd, and my befl friends rejoice with me. 

Sym. That's the beft newt I heard this twenty year; 
New day break* up, rough time begins to (dear. 

Claud. Gad lave ihe king, and iave Sir William lang, 
T* enjoy theirain, mdraifc ihe fliepherd'g fang.. 

Sag. WJia winna dance ; wha will refufe tofing ? 
■ What fhepberd's whiftlewinna lilt the fpring ? 

- Baxld. I'm fniends wi' Maufe,— wt' very Madge I'm 
Atffto' they Ike! pit me when woodly fleid . ['greed, 

I'm now fu' blyth, 1 and frankly can forgive, 
To join and. ring, Lang may Sir William live. 

Mad. Langmay helire : arid, .Bauldy, learn to fteek 
Your gab a wee, and think before ye fpeak ; 
And never ca* her auld that wants a man, 
Elfe ye may yet feme witch's fingers ban. 
This day I'll wi'-the youngeft of ye rant, 
And brag. for ay t that I was ea'd the aunt 
Of our young lady,— my dear bonny baim ! 

■Peg. Nae irher name I'll ever for you 'learn.— 
And, my jood nurfe, how (ball I gratefu' be, 
For a' thy inatchlefs kindnefs done to me i 

Man- The flowing pleaftiresof this happy day 
Does fully all I can require repay. 

Sir W.To faithful Symon ; and.kindGhuid, to yon, 
And to your heirs, I give, in endlefs feu, 
The malieiw yepofl'efsj as juflly doe, 

: ■ . ; . Fol 
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For afting like kind fathers to the pair, 
Who have enough befides, and theft ezn Optic 
Maufe, in my houfe id calmnefs clofe your days. 
With nought to do but fingyour Maker's praifc. 

Omnts. The l,ord of heay'n return you t honour*! love, 
Confirm your joys, and a'your bleffings roove. 

Faile. \Prtftntlng Roger u Sir William.] Sir, here's 
iii y t nifty friend, that always fhar'd 
My bofom-I'ecrets, ere I was a laird; 
Gtaud'a daughter Janet (Jenny, think na fliame) 
Rais'd, and maitfra'mrt in him a lover's flame : 
Lang was he dumb ; at laft he fpake, and won, 
And hopes to be oar honeit uncle's fen : 
Be pleas'd to fpeak to Gland for his corrfenr. 
That nane may wear a face of difcontent. 

'Sir W. JVIy ibn'sdein»Bdi3fair.--Gkud, let me crave, 
That trufiy Roger may your daughter have, 
With frank content; and while he dots, remain 
Upon thefe fields, I make him chamberlain. 

Gland. You crowd your bounties, Sir ; what can we-) 
But that we're d}vours that can ne'er repay? [fay, V 
Whate'er your honour wills, Iftiall obey, J 

Roger, my daughter, wi' my blefling, talc, 
And flill our matter's right your bufmefs mak. 
Pleafehim, be ftithfu', and this auld grey head 
Shall nod with quietnefs down amang the dead. 

Reg- I ne'er was good ar fpeakine a* my days, 
Or ever loo'd to mak o'er great a fraife : 
But for my mafter, father, and my wife, 
I will employ the cares of all my life. 

Sir W. My friends, Tin fatisty'd you'll all behave, 
Each in his ftarion, «a I'd wilh or crave. 
Be ever virtuous, foon or late ye'll find 
Reward, and fatisfaction to your mind. 
The maze of life fometimes looks dark and wild ; 
And oft, when hopes are higbefl, we're beguil'd : 
Aft, when we ftand on brinks of dark defpair, 1 

Some happy turn with joy difpels our care. > 

Now, all's at rights, who fings beft, let me hear. J 

Peg. When you demand, I readieft fliou'd obey ; 
I'll fing you ane, the neweft that I ha'e, 

G SANG 
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SANG XX. Cwn-Hgt are h**y. 

My Patieisa lover'gay, 

His mind ii never muddy ; 
Hia breath is fweeter than new hay, 

His face is fair and ruddy : 
His fhape is hanfome, middle fize : 

He's comely in his wauking : 
The {hitting uf his een furprife ; 

It's heaven to hear him tawking. 
Laft night I met him on a hawk. 

Where yellow corn was growing ; 
There mony a kindly word be fp»ke, 

That fet my heart a-glowing. 
Hek'its'd, and vow'd he wad be mine, 

And bo'd me beft of ony ; 
That gars me like to fing tin fy ne, 

Oh, corn-riggs are bonny. 

Let laflesof a filly mind 

Refufe what maift they're wanting ; 
Since we for yielding are defign'd, 

We chuftely Ihould be granting. 
Then I'll comply, and marry Pate j 

And fyne my cockernony 
He's free to touzel air or late, 

Where com-riggs are bonny, \Exeunl Oauts. 

Eno of the Fifth Act. 
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GLOSSARY, 



EXPLANATION of the Sr«fc-£ words ufed by the au- 
thor, which are rarely or never found in the modern 
Englijh language. 



Stmt general rules, Jbtwing •u&trtin many Southern and 
Northern words are originally the fume, having only a 
letter changed for another , or /.minima one taken ttixay 
*■ added. 

I. In many tuirdi t'd'txg vsitb en San. Eajlilh.' 







C*S, 


. to/f. 

Cull, or 


Scot: 


EngliJh. 


Cow, 


A' 


Jill. 


Faut, 


Fnil. 


B*, 


Enlt. 


Faufc, 


rJk. 


C», 


C„/L 


FqwIc, 


*>, 


F.u'!. 


Fa»n, 


Fa/lrn. 


Ct, 


Call. 


Gowd, 


Co/,/. 


H», 


Hail. 


HjfF, 


Half. 
Htti, o 


Sma, 


Smr.II. 


Mow, 


St., 


Stall., 


Hqwhl 


tf.Au. 


w., 


Watt. 


Maut, 


ftfe/r, 


Fou, „r Fu, 


Ftll. 


Pow, 


JV/. 


Pou, V Pu. 


Pall. 


Row, 


«-/;. 


Woo, w U, 


WW. 


Scjwd, 
Stown, 
Wjwle, 


Scald. 


II. The 1 eba 


»£<» " »> "■ " «. 


Walk. 


after . v ., »rf h faui*,!} 
Juni iifsrearKihir reijitai! ; ai. 


HI. A*< 


> Uftrt Id, < 


Bi™, 


Balm. 






B»uk, 


B*,a, 


Auld, ■ 


0/./. 


Bouk, 


Bulk. 


BjuIJ, 


£cU. 



Collie 



Stete Gatrrai Rufa, £sV. 



S.m. 




Eivglift. Mine, 


Mux. 


Ca.ilii, 


CM. 


M> v , 




r«.u, 


FtU. 


Hi, 


m. 


IUIrf.tr hi 


'i, HtlJ. 


N-..f, 


Nut. 


i»t'. 


ftU. 


Naiihiitf, 




TilJ, 


TUJ. 


Pap*, 


toft. 


Wid, 


Wtuli.- 


Rje, 


»M. 






Rlir, 


Xtir, 


IV. Tb, o, 


, !>•', cr on, 


is tbtr.gii Klip, 


*+,. 


fi >, 


K, ar 11 ( 


«, Raw, - 
Sift, 


R.-.V. 



Aft, 


« 


■m* 


S« f . 


A/ten, 


»>«. 


Slaw, 


Slg». 


Aile, 




Snaw, 






Ojii. 


Strike, 


ilrw*. 




St™, 


ttatV. 




Ah*,. 






AmairJ, 


..imsj! 1 . 


SaoJ, 


£*/. ■ 






Tar, 


T*. 


AitJ, 


Onri. 


TiVfctt, 


7VI*. 


Aid, 


Bull. 


Tun 


T«p. 


Apcn, 


fc. 


Tip, 


at* 


Biin, ' 


Btn,. 


Wae, 


m c . 


Blir, ■ 


for,. 


iTanw, 


iV,mh, 


B.ith, 


B«b. 




UPS*. 


BLw, 


Mm. 


War, 


»Vji. 


■Braid, 


Brzad. 


WjLtk, 


»vi. 


e!«ith, 


Clorb. 


Warld, > 


wvw. 


Cra*, 


Craw. 


Wh», 


rw. 


£* 


■Dry. 







V. Tbtairaf-ij'tntfy tl 



Hale, '#W*. 


Brit her, 


Brxbw. 


Hilefomt, yVbohkmt. 


Fil, 


feet. 


Hanie, aV«tf. 




FuS*. 


H.it.-rhM, ffcf. 


Hinny, 


Hem). 


Liiihj I-tatb, 


Ithtr, 


Olber. 


..aid, /.Mil. 


Wither, 


tttrbtr. 


Lain, sr If n, loan. 


Nits, 


T-'^i., 


Lang, *■•"£"■ 


Nil*, 


M, 


law, Lrw. 


Pit, 


Par, 


Mae, Afar. 


Rio, 


Raw. 


Maift, Ma*)- 


Sin, 


' &». 


JUair, AiW. 







.Google 
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ABIbii, perhaps. SulJ, or MI, afteltsr. 

dine*, iboYt. Ban, or itm, wealthy, /f £«* 
Aiktrbraid, the breadth of an in*.'*, ■ warm wdl-furniuKd 

Air, long fince, early. , Belt, or litt, to help, repair. 

Air up, loon up in the morning. Still, bubbles. 

Aatbrie, cup -board. Bellas, the 3d of Ma), or Rood- 

Ancwt enough. day. 

Aria, earneft of bargain. Btiitd, drunk hard. 

Aft, alhes. 5mh, the inner room of a houfe. 

At timi, or «i mu, at once, at Benmifax, bleffing. 

the fame time. Bin fit!, iniimfail, force. 

Attmr, out-over. Best, the open field. 

Auid-ftrrBR, ingenious. Sink, baked. 

Aurgiebtrgin, or taggltbargin, to flitter, a wooden dilo. 

contend and wrangle. Bhktrimg, fighting* running 
Atvfimt, frightful, terrible " ' ' ' ' 

Afnd, ibe breath. 



ulld, Bipjjw, built, Big- 



Baik-fy, a futloia. 

Badram, a (at. Biggsmt, a lii 

Baid, flail), abode. Buty, bruthei 



haile. We fay, he or it cam* pie joining .heir ra 

vii'abang. — jiA^nj;alfimcana purcbafinj Iiijiht, t 

■ great number. Of luflemii, -tiring a bawbee. 

fie bad a tang. Bh a, s .burnt mirk. 

Baagfier, a bludering roaring Birm, the /talks of bi 

perfon. Birr, forte, (lying ft 

Baulks, a fort of bread thicker noife. 

lb an cakes, and round. " BWid, bruiTed. 

Baritatd, when mire, blood, &t. Butt*, or beitlt, a wc 

hardens upon thing like birk. for beaiinj hemp, . 

Barlikhod, a fit of drunken an- club. 



Blaik-a- 



the, pile blue, tb 
(he hurt whenhru 



Barwtram,, the naves of 

hand-barrow. 
Batit, cholic. 

Baviiei, halfpenny. BLflam 

Baucb, lorry, indifferent. fl.W, balhful, 

Ban/ft, bgtufaad-fae'd, is a enw Blatter, 1 ruling noifr. 

or a hurle with a white free. Bleecb, to blmch or whiten, 

Btdeet, immediately, in haJle. Biter, to make thec)e »mei 

Beft, beaten. Bin*, blsae. 

Begtmi, beg-.n. Blether, fculiUi difcmi'fe. , 

Bt^nttta, ail ia tears. tbtrer, a babbler. Swminc 

£«*, 10 baft, is Called kt.it, iu. 



t ;« I 


Bli", ctalc. A'evtr Hit, oner 


£<#, nonfcnfc. Ai, HtiUbei 
Bugh', tbe lirr*e roM where die 


Btakaw, the flame rifjnt and faJ- 


- tine, as of a latnp when -the 


e«ri art inclofcd «i miJking- 






J»wi, or i»«f, Yomit. 


£m'iir, to bubble. The morion 


j6W, 1 little, prr.fl nrctitibQHs in 


of water at a fyrtng.ind, or 


in the wall. 


•wife of » rifir.g tide. 


rMm, « bUd,n, provided or fir- 


Xtmtaxcd, toniVfed. Made I* 


niflred. 


flare and look like in idiit. 


Btd.'t, one fiath of a penny Eog- 


Bung, tenipimoly -fended, at it 


liti. 




BeiverJ, in oroinoul mef&f*. 


Munieri, abentb, or fart af leaf, 


B&t-ivunh aie now ufed toe*- 


low cbefii Ihat ferte for feat*. 


prefiill-nituwd mefligei. 


Rambler, a bungler. 


gegltic, hobgoblin or f[j«Aro. 






B«itf, to deck, drefe. 


AayieuFrr, wya, gewgaws. 


at*/fi«, fuftian (cloth.) 


A/j, empty. 


Bat, often tatmitbmti aa, lit 


£*«*, bulk. 


ftUtrf*** 


£)«-</, jeft or dally. 


Bjkrs, or iita, ncQa or hivei of 


ln», to drink. 




B-ucttt, i kind of wattr-gruel 


■MM, bypaft. 


of oji-ms.il, bailer, end ho- 


Bj-mtd, ■ prorerb. 



£r«, the fide of thill, bank of Cadge, carry. Cadrtr, ill 



Braiultr, a gridiron. Cau/tingb, (tern, grim, of ad*"- 

Brandt, calrci of tbe legs. tortured countenance. 

Brankoit, printing, a tapering, Gnrjr'r, to wnengte. 

Brash, wherewith the lufticl Canktrd, ingry, piUionatel)' fairl- 

briJle their horfci. int. 

Brattle, noife, at of horfe-feet. Cam 



Brels, ragj. 




Cant, to tell merry old. taiet, 




apparel. 


Gamrtipi, i atari tat iom, . 


Brick*, f<am>. 




Canny, ehearfu] -rvd merry. 


ifrmr-ArMUi fmooth 


hi K h fore- 


Coptrmxtti, whimfical, ill-o>- 

toted. 
Car, fledge. 


Brig j, bridges. 




"rift, to'preft. 
«,«*, a badger. 




Cart m, care not. 




Curie, in old word for a wan. 


Brut, broth. 




Carton, en old woman. Gt-r- 


BrnnJen, fond. 






Bmvifltr, brewer. 




Csrie/, an hot pot, made of lie, 


Brtwfi, a brewing. 




fugat, -andeggi. 






Cavldrife, fpiriiteft.- WaatJBf 


Ka.-Jj, the large fea.fnall. A 


cbeirfulnefi in addreb. 






CWrr, cool or fredh. 


eiprefi a crofe-nitared fellow, 


Crwk, chalk. 


b| a liretna tfrij. 




Ctajti, cbopa. 
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waroi and fbrewlrdt, ImJinin* 
(d fall. 
Cttikt, i finall wooden Tdftl, 

J&tttr, at a -jar, mat. wnen »W by fomeforcrurnbtrpoti. 

any thing is bat ■ little vat of Co;/, i Hupid fellow, 

irt pofiiion, at ■ door or win- C*r, to carer. 
. daw ■ little opened, we fry. 

They're nbr or b-^jt. 

Cbatlneah, CfairlM-wirn, the Carhy, I 

conrWDnion cjWoJ the Plnu, Csfk, fluttered in a eonreaient 

or Ifr/i Wnjoi-. place. 

Cbeucy, fortunate, g«id-tratured. Cwi/i-, a fhbtenint. 

fftW, ■ rant naroefor the jarlowl. C«uf, to fall ; ilfo a fall. 

C*W, ■ general term like/.?™, Cmb/, to change, barter. 

ulcd foinetimei with rf fpe *1 j Covrp, a company of people j 11 

11, fit's a tttrj i<xal ctiil; ind merry, fesfeiefi, corky ttnvf. 

coatemptDOuily, Tbetcbitl. Chit, to crunch and creep. 

C»™, chirp and fing like a bird. Omit, frank and kind. 

CoartJy/, a hen. Craft, to chit. 

■Clin, tribe, family. Crr*/, baiket. 

C/nir, a fliarp blow Br Broke ) Crijh, {rule. 

tbat roller) a noife, Cnil, a etookrd dwarf. 

CUjkn, chat. Crtmorrriin, toDuirinarartioM. 

Cltrnr, m chatter, over ■ long. The lotting of 

CUugbt, look-hold. billi. 

Clrvtr, to fpesk nonfenfe. Crntft, bold. 

Claw, (cratch. Crnvc,, a cottage. 

Cfei, to catch a; with i hook. Crummy, a cow't name. 

Cliurb, a den betwixt rocki. Cry*, Shrink, or become left by 

Cft**, hard, ftony. drying. 

Chck, ■ beetle. Cudiirh, a bribe, prefenh ' 

CUued, the rail of any-foft moift Cvlar, int ice or. Batter. 

thing. Cun, to title, learn, know. 

C/s/i, a court or fquare! and Cnxk or r«w, coin, 

frequently a lane or alley. C*nr, i finall parcel. 

Cliur, the little lamp that rifes Ctrfebt, i kerchief. A tinea 

oh the hud orcanontrt by a drefs wore by the highland wo- 

Uoworfall. men. 

Clmlt or elect, hoof of cowl or Called, nfed kind of gaining me. 

Jncep. tho.li for obtaining lore and 

Cmkiramy, the fathering of a frieodfliip. 

womin's hair when ill Wrapt Crnti, loll. Thefe cuti arc ufual- 

or fmtdtd up with a bind or ly made of finis < unequally 

'" ' " * ■ pillory. Cutty, fhort. 



c„m«;, .pti 

Cod, a pillow. 



Ccft, bought. Deb, a proficient. 

Ct[, > prrtty large wooden ilifiS Dad, to beat one thing again it 

the country people put their another. Hifillvii' a dad. He 

pottafein. iaddci rjb head againlt the 

Cagkf vhrn ■ thing marts back- wall, fife. 
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Qtft, iVilifli, tad , fometiiur.a Duly, proud, not to be fpoke 
- wanton. to, conceited, appearing asdif- 

Daffix, folly, wiegery. obliged. 

Dml or dale, i valley, a plain. Dijad, cold, impotent, 

Pai17J.it, dainties, delicate!. Ctigir, coold, niikd. 

Dainty, if ufed at an epithet of ■ Doughty, flrong, valiant, and 

fin* man or woman. able. 

Dander, . wander tu a.id fio, or Donki, divci under water. 

' faur.ter. J>**/>, folid, grave, prudent. 

Dang, did i«g, beat, thruft, Dim, to will, to incline, to 

drive. Ding dang, moving ' thrive, 

ilily one on the back of fl™, dove. 



mother. 


iWV, (liquor) that'a dead, or 


Darn, to hide. 


baa loft the fpiritij or withered 


i)i9/£>) to put out of countenance. 


(,L.t.) 


Dawty, a fondling, dailint- To 


Douiff, mournful, wanting vi- 


' «Wf, to corker, and cajeii 


vacity. 


with tendcrnefi. 


Demit, melancholy, iad, doleful. 


Dffliif, to Hun the ears with 


Dauna, dew nan. i. i. though 


ncife. 


one has the power, he wants 


Dal, dairy maids. 


the heart to it. 


Diray, merriment, jollity, folero- 


Dsvip, the life, the ftnall re- 


nitv, tumult, difarder, noifc. 


mains of a cindle, the bottom 


Deri, fecrct, hidden, lonely. 


of an egg-lhell. B„i„ leg 


DeW, to defcend, fall, hurry. 


igg at team d<jiup- 


jDiwjj, rag', rr (hapings; of cloth. 


Drum, to.fneak flow, after a 


DidU, to aft or move like a 


iigbtng manner. 


dwarf. , 


Dm, U fuller, endure. 


Difif, decked, made teady; alfo, 


Drtcry, wearifome, frightful. 
Dnigb, flow, keeping at diQanct. 




Hence an ill payer of his debtf, 


Dirli, A fmarting pain, quickly 


. -we call Jrtigb. Tedious.' 




Dribi, drops. 


Di(, to fto r or elofe up a hole. 


Drixtl, a little water in a rivulet. 


Dhiei, broad tuif. 




B«,aa, a dock (the herb.) 


Dmhg, fitting lazily, or moving 
heavily. Speaking with groans. 


belli, confuted and filly. 


Doiitd, doaed or crasy, a> in old 


Drbukrd, drenched, all wet. 






I>a/7, a large piece, ddt or (hate. 


Dun;, defeat. 


*><.*(, moift. 


Dum, ftroke or blow. 


DiWjfc, affecledly oeat._ Clean, 


Dunn, a daxy. 


" when applied to any little per. 


Dj,k, a poignardor dagger. 


Ton. 


Dygltt, trembler, fliaket. 


Dm/art, a dull heavy-headed fel. 
Dual or drult, tha goal which 


Djvtr, a bankrupt. 


F.agi, incite), (tin up. 


garneftcrs ftrive to gain fit ft, 


Eard, earth, the ground. 


(ar at foot- ball.) 


Edgt, (of a bill,) ii the fide or 


Dio/, pain, grief. 


top. 


Dun, a proud pet. 





Ending, along. Firtfiauibt, • fl.fli of 1 

Mr ib, fcnipulons, when une 



BiM, ijt. F*£r*ft*d, rend, hitrtd, on** 

Ellims, of the Time ■(«. fcl. 

Eitb, eify. Eilbar, eafier. /«/, miny, feyerai. 

£7J*f*, elbow. F«, fliift. Finding, living by 

Elf -fitt, bewitched, (hot by fci- indunry. Mai a fen, hit upon 

£//un, a it-Mraaker'iawl. Fir/ie, wonder, 

Elntcb, wild, hideout, unmba- Firtautr, the lift, n tore ran 

hired, except by imaginary yew. 

File, to defile 01 

... SiZti 

nil to do* Filled, the print of the foot. . 

eady refo- Fbaairg, whining. 

luiion. Flujjug, moying up and dawn, 

Erfi, lime pa ft. rilling wind by motion, M 

Ejllcr, hewn ftnne. XotMingi of bird! with thctr wingt, 

fuch we all t/f/rriaiirt . ''%*' '■"■*■> " nf wind and 

Elbir, an adder, fire. 

F trii, to aim, defign. Flam, in arrow, 

Evtn'i, comparM. Hang, flung. 

EjJat, diligent, labor'toor. Flati[b'er, to pare turf from the 

Ft, atnp, fuch II !■ ufed for Flaw, lieorfrb. 

catching ratior-miee. Fliettb, to con or Hitler. 

fit, ffbe, an enemy. Fltf, fright, 

" .-..,.- Fliv/ti, a fiiart blow. 

FTtf BTjIit, to affright. Fitjt, 1 

TOiufcn, 1 

■bnildi ng dylcu fur foldi, FRt, to te _ 

inclofutes, is 1 *. THti or flyti, to fcol.l, chide, 

Feia, eaprellit earned detfre; >a /7m, did ft old. 

Fetri «•«« I. A Ifo, joyful, F/n/m, flood*, 

tickled with pleafure. Ftg, molt. 

fait, treat, ro^ucd order. Fwit/j, the morning far nd- 

Fib-faia, when we with well to vanced, fair day light, 

one, that a good ot fmir fate Far*?, beridei. 

may befal h.im. F.embterat, forefather!, anccf- 

F*»f , the tileni of a fowl. To ton. 

/•Kg, to grip, or hdld laft. Ftrfiirw, abufed, befjMtered. 

Fa*, «n or trouble. Folbeiis, Fafeusbtcn, weaty, faint, and 

troubtelbme. oat of breath with fighting. 

Fatfh, « colour between white ftrgafjuf, opposite to. , 



Fit, a part, quantity ; a), Maift Forifiam, the forehead. 

feck, the freareft number j Fnth, ahundauce, plenty. 

nerfick, yery few. Ftsy, fpungy, foft. 

Tatfovi, Alt, atrive. Frau, to mike a iioifc. We ofe 
FaHej'i, feeble, little, and wnk. to fay one ruth a frail, when 
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they boaft, winder, >nd talk Gii'ljgatuii 

mot; of a matter than it it ing gap 

worthy of or will bear. diaer. 

Tray, buttle, fighting. Cife'i" 

Frtit, a fool, light, impertinent Gimnur, a 



FrjfliJ' " 

F™ffi, brittle, like bread bake n or trap, fuch at boys manor 

Faff, to blow. Fnj[!it, blowing. Gi'tb, a hoop. 
Ttritr, prufper. Gl*ih, an idle good-for-nothing 

Fvrtk?, forward, fellow. GUiUi, foolilli, wan- 

Fujft, brought. ton, light. To give thegUti, 

Furltt, four pack*. to beguile one, by giving him 

Fyk, to be lefllefs, uneaTy, hii labour for his pains. 

Glaiflf, to bawl or bark. 
Gab, the mouth. To prat. Got Gkmwr, juggling. When devili, 
faera/h. wizards, or jugglers, deceive 

the fight, they ai " " ' 



when fen 



tiy. T,«» 
ts give fau- 



Gabby, one of ■ ready and eafy Glsr, mire, ooty, Mud. 

expufJion ; the fame with autd Gin, to fquint. 

gabbtl. Glig, lharp, quick, active. 

Gadgr, to dilate impertinently, Gltn, a narrow valley betweeat 

talk idly with a ftupid gravity. mountains. 

Gifnu, ■ hearty loud laughter. Gleom, to fcoul or frown. 

Tc [mof, laugh. Glrwmiag, the twilight, or even- 

Gaii, a guat. ing-gloom. 

Gam, gums. (TiW, to flare, look Htm, 

Gar, to caufe, make, or fotee. Glumjb, to hang the brow, and 

Cart, greedy, rapacious, earneil gtumble. 

tnhave a thing. Gut, a wooden nifli for meat. 

Gajb, Iblid, %.ei cul . One with Cw/fc, a larte knife. 

_ a long out chin, we call gajb- Gatlings or garbling!, young un- 

" gabbtl, gajh-btard, fledged birds. 

Gait, way. " . Goffu, ttoffip. 

- On.*, yawn. cZvan,, daifie.. 

Gmoty, idle, Daring, idiotical Gour, to look broad and fiedfaft, 

per Ion. holding up the face. 

Gavin, going. Gnu/, befides the known game, 

Gain; gall). a racket ot found blow on the 

Gamjy, jollv, buxome. chopi, we call a gruff M fil 

C*C*, « motk. **fif. 

Girder gait, went. C™*, the cuckow". In derifion 

Gmiy, handfome, genteel. we call a thoughtl.fs fellow, 

C« or Araf, a child, by way of and one who harps too long nn 

contempt or detiJion. one fubjtfl, a gruik. 



c:/,S 



Gmt, a howling, to bellow and 
ft./,, 
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Gmjiy, ghaftlvt large, wane, de- ffa/1, the throat, ot fore put of 

folate, and frightful. the neck. 

Grotty, grandmother, any old Hcol or bitl, health, »r whole. 

woman, Htepy, a perfon hypocondriac. . 

Croft, a trident fork ; alio to Hntrjtrtn, the night before ye- 

gnpe. lit night. 

Gra, priie, victory, Hrras, to lift up a heavy thing a 
Gun, to long for. little. A busy it a good lift. 

Grttl, to weep. Grot, wept, M:fi\t, arr.uftomcd to live in a 
Grim, in overfcer. place. 

Cfsjf, graft, eoerfe. Htfif, promifrd } alfo, named. 

•Gritti, mill'd oatt. Btmpy, a tricky wtg, fueh fw 
Grw/, to lie flat un the belly, whom the hempgro*!, 

Grtum-tt cr glanjht, to murmur, Htrtit, ruined in effate, broke, 

grudge. fpoiled. 

Gruiim, wept. Htfp, a clifp or hook, bar, or 
Gryft, a pig. holt i alfo, in yarn, a certain 

Gvmptho, good fen fe. number of thread). 

Curly, rough, bitter, cold (wet- Htibcr-btlh, the heaih-bloflhm, 

ther.) Hiugb, a rock or Hetp hill j alfo, 
Gjfntd, when the wood of any a coal-pit. 

reflel ii (hninfc with dryneft. Hiddili or hidtingi, lurking, hid. 
Gjllkp, young children. ing- place*. To do a thing in 

bid.'ingi, •■ t- privately. 

Htffit, the cheek, fide of the Hlrplr, to.more (lowly and lame- 

Hogatag, coarfe napery. Hirkt or bird/tli,- a flock of cat. 
Haggift, i kind of pudding made tie. - 

of the lungs and titer of a Ho, a fingle ftocktnj. 

/fceep, and boiled in the big HMh&tm, a confufed racket. 



Usgi, hacka, peat. pita, or breaks 


HW, hulk. H.s/V, inebfed. 


S, „.«■,, TO..J. 


ffWy, flow. 


Bom, to fave, manage narrowly. 


Heft at tobi]., toeoogh. 


Holifmc, wholefome; as, bolt, 


H'Tourbu, a cap or roof-tree. 




//no, low ground, a hollow. 


Bulla, a fcreen. 


H«o / ho !_ - 


Kemtid, damertic. 


Huadertd, bidden. 


Homily, friendly, frank, open, 


Howdy, midwife. 


kind. . 




Usury, convenient, bandfome. 


Hvxm, plaint, ot river-fide ■, 


■Hark, drag. 




sHnw, brain*. Han-tan, the 


HtroUmtdy, t young hen. 


ftull. 


JaV*7i> to croutch, or how to- 


Jfcr>,>, rain. 
Halh, a floven, 


gether like a cat, hcdge.hog, 


Hovtrto or bovrtl, id. 


Hut, a hovel. 


Houghs, valleys, or low groundi 




on the fide lot riven. 




Ilo-.ins, good breeding. 


Jot,, jacket. . 


MavUur, behaviour. 


Jog, to prick u with i pin. 



3Wi ' 



£ 



ft -or wiMr. berJi ufe fa* leaping one di%- 

Ictfiiglu, icicle*. *tf/> tacatcha thing, thiimo™* 

7;», to incline to out fide. To towards one. 

. ;«U»cJt and fore, it to mote JSrf, did tan, R* C*S. 

like * balk up and down, to JfiJW, tucked op, 

thii and tbe other fide. Kimmtr, a ftaialtjoiEp. 

3*tj, to ciack, ruake.a nuiit-like Kirn, a ell urn, to churn. 

■ cut-wheel, Kirils, an upper petticoat. 

Jm/, flender. fircaW, all fort Of tatable* ct> 

^if, gipiie. ■ cent bread. 

t, eacb. Ma, every, Xirr£, difficult, OTylreriour,kr.o&- 

Jnr«ji, onion. tj (writings.) 

folk, firs. £vl^>, to tickle, ticklifli. 

~ ' ' - -' Knacky, witlyarfd facetiou. 

JST««, to beat or ftrilu fliarply. 

■it, fearful, terrified, If if afraid Ktuns'd, buffeted and bruiM. 

of fume ghoU. or apparition, Knx.fi or hmeit, a lare lump. 

Alfe, melancholy, ftrw, a hillock. 

rft, I mail I aa, rlr,farlwill. J&airWl, a knob. 

Jjin, embeis. •. Keutitn, only ufed in Scalcb for 

7»»r, ■ large jo rot or piece of the ji.imiof the fingeTt nut 

meat. the hack of the band. 

Jute, four or dead liquor, JCn™, goblin, or any perfon obi 

^yis, to mock, Cibr, taunt. Itajidi in awe tt> difobligc, md 

JCmW, a rafter. Br, klne or. bows. 

Jiji/ror *ai/, coiewctt, and feme- Kjib, to appear. JJV/I tjlb m 

Kinky, to dung. Kyi,, tbe belly. 
JCirn, a part of a farm-tent paid 

m' fowls. frfimrt, bofpittered, coverri 

Kami, comb. with clay. 

Kenny or /wp-yr, fortunate; alfo inifft, law. 

vary, one who maaagct hti liin, (Dinner*. 

aftair* uifcrcetly. i.di or lack, undervalue, «ra- 

Ktbiack, acheefe. temn ) u, lit thai bkimj mart, 

Kecllt, to laugh, to be noify. ' viutld buy my mare. 

KtJey, jovial. Ltmiari, thi country, nr belong 

Kick, to peep. ing to it. Runic, 

Kih, doth with a freeze, corn- Lent, alone. 

inonly made of native alack Laajour, languifting, melancba, 

wool. , ly. To hoi j one out of tit* 

Kimf, toflrive who (ball perform [<mr, i, (, divert Mm. 

inocYofthe lime work in the Lunkalt, coleworti uncut. 

fame time. * tap, leaped. 

JCfu, to know j ufed ia England Laf-ftr'J, curdled orclotlad. 

ai a noun, A thing within Ltrti a place for laying, or llat 

ken, i. t. within view. has been lain in, 

KiM, a long tf.ifi", fuan. a ftep- Lire, bog. 



: -C(K)yl(J 
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Isve, thsrefl 

Liinii, a tavern reckoning. 



,W, low country. L°>>. * 

Id,,,**, thelark. {*»*» ■ 

I»n or irwffti, j««iw, fide- *-w«, 

Bty, honefly. i "*- 

Zed/, true, upright, honed, faith- ««• 

M to truit, tUal. A U l»«. ' 

hMBtwr/taf. L<mmUr_ 
tram, flame. 
£w, harning, to la 
'" ' ground 



£a«»t, tool*. inftrumenti ii 
neral, vefleli. 



mortefj. To ftoop. 
£art, to indole, fliut up, fallen. 
Hence Lvcki* 'bonded, clufe- 



L An, > miiking-pa,, with m «■* i L^i-C^n-, Art*, 

V or handle. . *f* , _a , 

!*»£., . kept mifi. *""*7> « n,nd ™°^ e " r S eod '" 

r,.A, bnttockt, loin.. W. «'■ HlwU * rf ■ P* or 

£;»«■„ gelded, . «■"•" „ 

'tic*, to whip or heat; item, a l**, theeniitinty. 

wag or cheat, we call a great £»™> rather. 

& £ J>-f, hoary, ergrey'-naired. 
liuf, relied, jc trlli lie. 

lift, the Iky or firmament. 3W> to mangle. 

iLlio. «* «r »„«„ match, enu.]. 

t", the hole) of a wind inftro- MtaMJi, matefcleft. 

jnent of mufic i hence, Lilt Mail**, ■*■»■• 

*P 'fpri*t. till it «r, take iWrf/y, ftemljf, well-prep«r- 

-£r_.„. jS_u _._n. tioned. 



off jour drink merrily. 



£i-fc to halt. **> 

' s - loBlft JMdBJl 

quick career in ■ ftraight °r • 

e, jo gallop. JK*i», 



WjSm, it ii no matter. 
Sifi/ii., a enrfc, i 



™, . cataract. Afar**, B»U'« •» ■""f ed k J toil 

Knw, quick, career in a ftraight or flripei. 

i;-. u .Ji.n. Mm*, a want 



. , .. ftuniner in fpeecli. 

March or W, a land-mark, 

border of landi. 
Marl, the marrow. 
Msrrrw, mate, fellow, equal, 

Jfofl,. to malh, in brewing. 

' Mifiing-Iaom, maUl-vat. 
Ma*", muil. Miami, muft not, 

»,..,- . ..L,^ -v.-...,., may not, 

country village*, where they *«»&. much, tig, great, large. 
milk their cow», Meili, limit, mark, Cgn. 

Itch a lake. JfcWr, fathfaflion, nvenge, 

£», to love. retaliation. Ti •»*• a .Wt, 

iW. the hollow of the hand, to make a gtateM return. 



Lhwk, 


cord, flic 


wmafarl I 


hreid. 


Li.W 


Wilkin: 


i fptedily. 






.reiflij 




moft 












air or compleflion 


of the 


face. 








Lirk, > 




orfbU. 




if/t, the flank. 






Zirb, > 


joint. 




' 



.Google 



.■!•*) 

Ktnfc, ififcTetion, fobriety, good- Uttbir, to firiiien. NhhtriJ, 



breeding Minijin, 

'y- 

Mtxicit, company of men, iraij 

aflembly, ont'l follower*. 
JtfjflS*, ilirtledog, [jp-dog. 
J&Jbv, a dunghill. 
JR7rf«l, gnate, little flies. 
Jttfjm, itftaedly nisdeO. 
ACw, aim, endeavour. 
Mi,k, d«k. 
«,/««,, CO give name.. 
«»*««, misfortune, 
«ia«, to neglect, or not tat 

notice of one; air,., let .loo, 
Bfljluflmi, malicious, rough. 
Mjflfi, wttilitiet, wanti, 
Mittaiu, woolen gloves. 
Menj, many. 

Maali, the earth of the grave. 
Mm, mouth. 
Menp, to cat, geti frilly ufed of Orpi t 

children, orotold people, who pant. 

hare but few teeth, and make Oagbtlaii, in the leaft, 

their lips move fait, though Oiui, week. 

they est tut flow. Ovtrlty, i cravit. 

Meui t apileor blng, >■ offend, Ovifcn, oien. 

hay, flinvei of coin, £Tc. 0«iffc», either. 

" I. jefts. " 



JV»t, the fill. 

Nad, notch •rock of an arrow 
oi kindle. 

/f«e'(, cowl, icine. 
Ntuiibtr, neither. 
Ntcklc, new calved feoaa-j.) 

Ot, a grandchild . 

OV or nwr, too much ; u, <f 

(ftrtemi, fupcrplus. 

Or, Ibmeumes ttfed for ere, or be- 
fore. Or daj, i. t. before d»y- 

iny thing over what'i neej- 



ful. 



o weep with a convulS't 



Macklt, (nMtUIt. 

Mvrvtttisd, mifrnioaged, abuledi 

jir.,%, coif. 

Muttbitu, in Engl ilh pint. 

Kacky or knacky, clever, aftivt 

in ffp.H utiiri. 
Nnfi, noft. 

kVatlt, '- "-- " 



Psddnck, a frog. 
Paddack-r\ii, the fpaiarp of frog). 
Paiit, cbaitifoment, Ts fiit, 
to beat or belabour one fuund- 



Paagbij, proud, haughty. 



Wruifa*glt, fond of a new thing. Pawky, witty, or fly in word or 
JVnvl, a found blow with the iftion, without any hum M 



d;; 



MA ..a. 

A'ijftr, tj Mchangeor barter. 
%/», trifling. 
titgaajt, trifles. 
Aiei, bill. 



Peer, a key or wharf. 
Pari, turf for lire. 

4><>fJ>, finical, fopplih, eonctit- 

PtffMirt, by heart. 

P«J, * favourite, a fondling. 7i 

fi'Ir, todandre, feed, cherM),' 
Jlitctr. Hence, to take the 
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/««, it to to |e pettilh at fill- thcr th»y he good or bad,' wt 

Itn, *» commonly pan are call him rmkkjx hatidtd. 

when in the lull dllobligcd. Rm, roe. * 

Pibrtaght, fueh highland (unci Jiaj^n, meny, roying, hearty, 

m we pliynd <in bag-pipe) be- R*irJ, atoudfound. 

' * - o, when they go out to l«r, roar. 



ftw- 



battle. 
Pig, an earthen pitcher. 
Pifc, to pick odt, oi chul 
PmfiM, pimping, mean 

„'"■ - *: . 

Fme t pain or pining. 

1W«, to ceatcnd.ftiWe, at work 

h»d. 

fun, the fpool or qaiU within 
the (buttle, which receives the 
yarn. Pimy (cloth) oramb 
or unequal thread) or culou, 

Pkb, ftrength, might, force. 
Pluck, two bodlet, or the third 

of a penny Englith. 
Pf/t or paplt,tlia bubbling, 

purling, fit bailing of of w*> 



Infin, to tpufc and >a M- 

liunflv. 
fe/Ert, rtHhct. 

Jt™, did tive or «e«j. ' 

Rairtt, reithed. 

Rax: 40 (treteh. Rated, reainv 






ter, 

P—rtiib, r . 

PrantJ, • little horte or [lilt 

way) aifn a turkey, 
fon/r, to pofh. 
Punch, ■ pnclcet. 
Pmick, practice, art, m-itagetn, 

Priving priikr, trying ridicu- 



rVeti, ttlckl, __„ „ 

fay. Hi plaid m* a pm, i. t, 
cheated. Tit ealiani fi* D ' 
f'ti t i. i. hii abundance of 



KM,' 



. Whence *v«Mr. f 



rid*, oWel. Tofe- 

__.. folki that ire fighting. 

airo fignifiet during of ar>f 

" tdd, I'm appro- 



pafiV- ft 
feet, 



nfel, tdwte; ei, la 

h t al-fo fmnak. 
tart, or dry- tn t 



*&£. 

R,/i, bereft, robbed, forced M 

carried away; 
Seif, ripme, rubbery. 
MtH or rial, t court or "*e. 

Beotr, a robber or pirate. 

Rue or rifi, hulniOiei, bramble- 
-' hranebca, or twiga of trcei, 
R t fiO"jf>> P»*«J' 
Rift, to belch. 
Rigging, the bock or rig-back, 

the top or ridge of a houfe. 
Ripples, a weakoefi in the back ■ 



Ptivt, to prove or rait*. 
PrBpiat, gift or prefent. 
Prymt at prime, rn fill or fluff. 
Putt a finite, throw a big flonc* 

%T, * jroong caw. 

Rtcklefi, cwfleft ; one who don 
thingi without regarding who- 
le-* 



■ nefi, t, 

:o rirec. 



lytic kiod of rmma. 
JTifiwe, rolling. 
Xner, to roar, efptciilly the low» 

iog of bulla and cow*. 
Stwfo, pltorj. ■ 

JttMriv 



[ t» J 

Jhrl, ■ rkk of Hack of hay or Sitvfi, empty huft*. 

cO'n. -$£«!■, (liming. 

jKii^f, I be red taint of the com- Siill, Oirill, hiving afliarp found. 

ileOion. Sii,-i, clear. Chin. Wt call t+ir» 
Jfw>, dolef.l. cloth, or clew liquor, jhir,-, 

Ku gi ln pull* take away by force. sUs, a rienrvag, *y6i-r fiti. 

Ruipb, the ramp. Sit£, to wag, make, ot joik 
#*•£', fmall boughi of treea batkvrardrand forwards. 

lopped off. Sbtti, (hotel. 

«"iii, a wrinkle, Sim, ftote. 

*»«*/*, to eu1H(, Sis™, to threaten;' 

faiitbn, feeing it is. Knee, Sit, a-kin, 

Soi.iWi, guilJeft, free. Jir, fuch. 

SfliBM), bleffed. Arlt , fin*, feture. 

Sell, flail. Like /snf for /uauV. .fit*, « rill or rivofctj (.vmmonhr 

SarJ-tlirJ, pit-blind, Hunt- dry in fmnmcr. 

righted. SUUr, fillet. 

Sar, favour or unci. Siidtt or Jink, feldum. 

Strk, a mitt. SinJjrM, fines ihat time, I**f 
Songi, a willow or fallow tree. J**fjti long ago. 

■Kiwi an old faying, or ptovar- StaiO, to fcatter. 

bial eipreKom, Stair, (bate. 

Srarf, fcald. i'i«ri, hart,, damage. 

S'ar, the bate plate#on the fide* Singh, (kinilh. 

of hilli w alien down with M fladf. 

earn. $*>*, to run. Ufed when nte 
tuna 04/^far. Alto, a fm.U 
fpli.iici of wood, /(mi, To (log 

prouau. the hip*. 

<Vai, bread the ccatatry perple Stif, to move f monthly away. 

bake pv et the fire, thinner and Stint, a kind of flioog broth, 

broader than a berioit, made of cowa bams or knuc- 

Stnaf, to leap or m-)*; Iwfli'y klei; silo to rill drink La ■ 

fiome one place to another. cup. 

*«.w.'i, room, freedom. $«>■/, to Oitiek or try with a 
Sirimp , narrow, flra tcneo. lit-. Airill yolce. 

tie. Stlett, flare. StMiSt, la a Tim 
Scrtggi, ftrulir, thorns, briera. blue Hate. 

Scrtggy, thorny. Skvtvrit, ragged, Bally, idle. 

SfWi, ale. A late came giiea Slrnd, a rent. 

it by the bended. . Sij/mlJ, a tatterdemalion, 

Siaxrtr, lo loath. Shu fly gut liattily. 

StU, felf. SU4t orjiaid, did Hide, moved, 
Stjub, furrow, ditch* or made a thing mare eahry. 

Siy, to try. . 5/dp or Jit, a gap, or Barrow 

Sryh-vt, a youBE onion, pafi between two hill*. Siaf, 

S/m, pitiful, (illy, poor, » bteath in a wall. 

&<, euw'idung, S/m», fmootk. 

St*oi, * wood M fomft. S/«(, a (bower of h.lf-meltcd 
SbawJ, IttUoa. Inawv 



: C<x>^k 
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Slidry', 



«jftfdnm 
iliepery. 

Slipptry, [lecpy. 

5W, a miit, ditch, or Hough ; 
to wad* throw a mite. 

Slut, a bar or bolt for a door. 

Sfc.j-4, hulk or coat. 

5m«i>, a fitly little pitiful fel- 
low; the lime with /iufci(«. 

Smirky, .(miring. 

Small, Infisctiour- orcatchmg. 

Smsar, to (mother. 

Snait, nimble, ready. Clever. 

Sned, to cut. 

Sxtir, to laugh in derifion. 

fi«r, to tut; a., Ssrj'i i/a* 
rfif web' i rnd. 

Stii'I, fhirp, fmuting, bitter, 



Sraf, toeonnomritonaonaai 

Spat, to foretel or uitlne. Sfaf 

mi*, prophet!, augor*. 
Soain, to wean Itom the fcreaft. 
Stair, a torrent. Hood, or inunda - - 

i leip or jump. 



Spatr, ajumpi I 
Spa*!, Ihoulder, 
Spttl, to climb. 
Spur, to nlk. enquire. 
SfiUir, to fplit, ftretch, draw 

Spurn, the place of the houfe 

where proiifioni are kept. 
SUB, to fpoil, abufe. 
SpieRi, fpoil, bioiy, plunder. 
4>rflw^j,-ftripciof different Co- 

■ mufkal in* 



li 

Strip, 



Sit'tb, (nah, check or reprove, 

Smfitr, tofnuffor breathe thro' 

the noft a little ftopt. 
Smd, metaphorically ufed for Sung, 
-neat, hand fume, tight. pole. 

SaW, the band for tying Dp ■ Sleni, « pool of Handing 
- wornan'a hair. Start, thong, rubult. 

S*kI, todifpirit by chiding, hard 

l.bour, and the like) alfo, a 

pitiful jroreling dare. 
Smtvt, to whirl round. 
Stistttr, fnot. 
Sn*r/, to ruffle, wrinkle. 



Sml, 



urf. 



', happy, fortunate, lucky 
^lomerimes ufed for large anc 
lulty. 
Swt, forrel, redrfiih -coloured. 

Si/i, the noife that » thing makea Sttiroijli 

-when it MIiM the ground. ' '- - - 
Sanjjo.tbe found of wind amongft 



# therein. Star*, ifmal 

■ moiety. Wo fry, Jit'tr i 

Pant. 
Stay, (ttepj *t, Sit eftcat tier 

MB fay brat. 
Slat, to fliur, elofe, 
Sttgb, to erdrn. 
AW "or Jltn, tc 

hafty long p«< 



: with > 



frwem. 



nongft ■ 



Siiptnd, ■ benefice. 
Stfrt. a fteer or bullock. 

rebound or reflefti 
„.„. , rough, hoarfe. 
Sim, to cut or crop. Afou, a 

large cut or piece. 
SroW, afmartingpainorftitch. 
Star, duft agitated by windt, 

men or hotle feet. It, pur, 

to run quickly. 
Shwb, u ealtn. . 



.Coi^li: 
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Strnpat, clevet, till, hajedfome. 


Ta/i, a little dram-rap. 


Strath, a plain on 1 river hdc 


laic, aroiall lock of hair, or any. 


Sir**, to ftretch. 


little quautity of wool, cut- 


StrMlt, to firidei applied cotn- 


tonvtf*. 


muuiIj to one that'i little. 


W, to mock.. 


StrinkU, to iprinkle or ftraw. 


TavifJ, a foolijh wench. 


i'lrwr or/rm, ftutT'd full, drunk. 


Tan, a whip or fcoutge. 


Strata, a pet. To uir tbefirunt. 


lid, to flatter, fpread. 


to be pitted or out of humour. 


tit, a little earth oh which gaana- 


Stoild}, an anvil, 01 fmith't fil- 
thy. 


tttn at the {no/ Jet iheit balle 
before (hey fluke them on. 


^Hiifydjiddy-headeilj j:m,ilrong. 


fiu or 3>»J, anger, uge, lor- 


Siarr atftesr, flirt, irrunfl, iboaiic. 




Srajrr, trouble, difturbance, iev 


7Vu, to peep out. 




Tinfiat, the Dumber often. 


£<y««, a blink, or a little fight of 


Tmr, attention. Inly, eautiow. 


a iking. 


■Thccli, thatch. £hiri<r,tliatchet. 


SmUU, to Cully or defile. 


•That, thofe. 


Sumpb, blockhead. 


'Tbarma, fmall tripei. 


S**km, fplenetic. 


Tic-*, to thatch. 


Suikou, fomething. 


ftfr, to beg ur borrow. 


Siotk, to throw, cafl with force. 


Tiir, theft. 


5iPHi/t«r, e It tar young falls wa. 


A./., to endure, fuffer. 


SlBSrf, tu fwooil »w»y. 

Swa/fc, fquat, fuddled. 


TOevjt, thaw. 


Tbttv/i/i, naaaite, filly, latjf, 


Switch, a pattern. 


heavy. 


Swuii, fmall air. 


Tbratoart, fioward, croft, tnb- 


S-wicht, burden, might, force. 


bed. 


Svmr, laiy, flow, 


Thravitn, ftern and ucb-graisad. 
firm, to aver, allidge, urge, »a*V 
affirm boldly. 


afloat, fu Hoc a ted, cheated to 




Tbrhul, to prefi or fqHCM tbn>' 


Swirl, begone quickly- 


With difficulty. 



Swiibtr, to be doubtful whether Tbvd, a blaft, blow, . 

to do thia or that. the violent found of thefe. 

Syet, afterward!, then. Cry' J bib at ilka thud ; I. ■> 

gave a groan at every blow. 

Tatklt, an arrow. Tid, tid or time; proper time, 
VflW, toad. at, Hi t«k tbt tid. 

"Taut, taken. Tift, good order, health. 

Tap, a head. Such • quantity Tim, to loft. 77«, loft. 

of lint at fpinften put upon Tinfil, loft. 

the diilatt, it tailed a Lint-tap. Tip or tippc-y, ale fold fori/ 
7'tfj)f, to ufc any thing fyaringly. the Scotch pint. 

lappit-btn, the Scotch quart TrWorrir, to uncover a houfe, or 

(leap, undrefl a ptrfoii ; fliiu one. 

Tan-no, to refute what we lore, naked. Somelimei a fliort 

from a croft humour. action ii named a Tirli; at, 

Tartan, crofi Dripped fliuTof ra- Tbtj ttnk a tirli r,j *Wi*|t 

• : "ui. colour., chctgoercd. The drinking, etc. . ■ . 

"— "fiiid. Tlrr/i fiaer. 
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TW&o-, portion, dowry. ' VWoiw^pledje.w^er.ptwiij 

U fin. » ir °. woul *- 

TwA, to fight. A fight or quar- Wtg, wandering by itfelf. 

nl. """I. I"*'!*. *«' 

7m, empty ; applied to a bar- #Ve, to pick and ehuS. Sh 

icl, purfe, houfe, 81. Xim, «■«''. '• «• che beft - 

toUipty. W.//.JS, to mow fwiftly, with 

Top,, right, neat, -*J n ,!" h ;«i*» t »°"* ., .• . '. 

Trfc, warm, pleifint, half fud- With, eh oft 11, beautiful, Urge, 

died, jf bonny latlij, 1. 1. a fine thing. 



yj.r, the found of « horn or trota- Wangiea, wickednefe, want af 

pet !"«• 
T™, a rope. A Tyburn neck- ^.War, worft. 

lace, orSt. Johnltoun ribband. *irM, wiiard. 

7™nW,ayearortwelve.monrh- Jf** or voir, to know. 

2V«BM,-hore and breeches »jl of ^»^, a large draught. 

a piece, WsagSr/, Srinka largely. 

Trfo neat, haiidfome. W*. IJUlej aa, .rf wantta m 

Troit, exchange, itint. 

True, to true, truft, believe ; ai, Wtan 

Tms jt fill t or, LmxgtTt ii •**«• 

tnuyt. P°ft. 

T™/, *•»!■ W*», " *«P or.oppoft. 

5S*» ■ppointment. IFeirj war. 

Tarr, turft, trofs. , Won/, fate 0* defiiny. 

?TO0i, to part with, orfopwala WwirJftitom. 

from. WrrA,jnfipid, wallow!*, wuit- 

TtDftft, touch, ingfalt. 

TtvJMtn, fltetp oftwo yean old. "V«*i » .. 

Tw/w. plump, fat, lucky. **rf, to By quickly. 

5W, vide TV™. ■ hafty night. 

9m, to entice, Airup, allure. Wbilk, which. 

JFW^f, to eheat. Wbty-ub,, a 

tAjf , to detefl-, hate, naufeate. cheat. 

Ugjtmc, hateful, naufcoui, hor- Wbingriiig, whining, fpeakirlj 

rible. with a doleful tone. 

Umvibih, the late, or deceafed Whim, furze. 

fome rime ago. Of old. Whiiki, bufh. Hold jour react. 

Undxbl afwendttbi, a filly, weak Wbifi, to full out haftijy. 

pcrfon. Wbomilt, turned upfide down. 

Vniilb, not eafy. Wight, Hour, clever, active ; itm, 

UngtarJ, naked, not clad, on- ' a man or pcrfon. 

hanicfled. Wimplinr, a turning backward: 

Unit or mill, uncouth, ftranfa. and forward, winding like the 

Unbtfrmt, unlovely, mEuden of a river. 

Win or mi, to refide, dwell. 
Vugy, elevated, proud. That Wro, will not. 

hoaftior tragi of any thing. tPfmckit window). 

*" mom, 
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Wffim, lining, deferable, agree- Wj$<m, the gullet. 

•bit, complete, large ; we bj, Wyi, to blame. Blunt. 

WirryJow, ■ bugbear. Yamfb, to bark, or mate i noife 
Wj[>nt, parched, dry, withered. like little dogi. 

tfyilt, to exchange (money.) T"fl/,hungiy,havinga lunging dt> 
Wishtrjh'm, crofa moiion, or »- fire Tor any thing ready. 

gainS the fun. Tiahst, yea wilt thou. 

IFao or #*. Y-ool ; si in the whim Ted, tocontend, wrangle. 

of making five words out of Ttld, barren, ai a cow that givea 
■ fW letter., thus, s, a, «, w j no milk. 

i i. Ii it ill one wool ? To-jI, to do any thing with «le- 
IJW, mad. rity. 

Wifuiy, the gillowi. T*</t) the hiccup, 

tPerty, worthy. 7Vff, gate. 

Wavi ! Arange '. wonderful ! Trfiran, yelternight. 

Wriaibi (of foow), when heap! JWiii, vnuthfuLneii. 

of it are blown together by the Tow.'™, wearied. 

wind. Yttiof, a Twinging blew. 

Wffi'f, inclining. 7V tojt/i, to 7«Jre, the itch. 

lead, traiu. Yutr, Cbrifrrou, 
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PREFACE. 



THIS Mafque was firft reprefented at Lud low -Ca file, 
on Michaelmas- day, 1634; before the right ho- 
nourable the earl of Bridgwater, lord prefident of Wajej, 
The principal performers were the lord Brack ly, Mr. 
Thomas Egerton, and the lady, Alice Egerton.* In the 
year 1774, it was abridged, and has ever fince bceu per- 
formed a» an afterpiece at the Theatre Royal, inCovent- 
Oarden. The following were the reafons offered to the 
public in favour of the abridgment, and were prefixed 
to an edition of the piece then published in its curtailed 
flare. 

" Pure poetry unmiit with paflion, however admired 
in the clofet, has fcarce ever been able to fuftain itfelf on 
the ftage. In this abridgment of Milton's Comus, 00 
tircumllance of the Drama contained in the Original 
Mafque, iK omitted. The divine arguments on tempe- 
rance and chaftity, together with many defcriptive paf- 
fages, are indeed expunged or contracted : but, divine 
as they are, the molt accomplished declaimers have been 
embarrafledin the recitation of them. The fpeaker vainly 
laboured to prevent a coldnefs and languor in the au- 
dience ; and it cannot be diflembled, that the Mafque of 
1 Comus, with all its poetical beauties, n«t only main- 
tained its place on the theatre chiefly by the afliftance of 
mufic, but the mufic itfelf, as if overwhelmed by the 
weight of the drama, almoit funk with it, and became 
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i to the ftage, That mnfic, formerly 
heard and applauded with rapture, is now reftoredj and 
the Mafque on the above con fiderai ions is curtailed. 

As a further argument in favour of the drama in in 
prefent form, it might perhaps be urged, that the fefti- 
vity of the character of Cotjius is heightened by his af- 
fiibng is the vocal parts, as well at in thedralogue ; and 
that theatrirat propriety is rto longer violated in the cha- 
ncer of the lady, who now invokes the Echo in her 
•wn perfon, without abfurdly leaving the fcene vacant, 
as heretofore, svhiltf another voice warbled out the iaajj 
which the Lady was to be f jppofed to execute. 

To conclude : it may not be impertinent to obferve, 
that the Faithful Shepherdefs, of Beaumont and Fletcher, 
which is elteemed one of the moil beautiful compontiona 
in our language, not only afforded our author the firlt 
hint of thu Mafque, but that feveral brilliant railages 
of Com us are imitiited from that excellent' performance. 
Yet it ■ is remarkable, that the play of the Faithful Shep- 
herdefs, being merely poetical, was condemned on its 
firlt reprefeotation ; for which hard fate, though fuc- 
ceeding critics have reprehended the barbarifm of that 
age, yet no attempt has ever been hazarded to reljore 
t£c haplefs drama to the flage." 
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PROLOGUE. 



^efind, faugh few 



QURJedf aft bard, tohisewngtn 

^ Stilt 'bad his muff, * H fit audien 

Scorning the judgment of a trifling age, 

Tit choicer fpiris hi bequeath' 'd hit page. 

He tab wasfiorn'd, and to Britannia's jbame. 

She farce for half ait agt knew Milton's name. 

Rut now, bis fame by tv'ry trumpet blown, 

We on bis deatblfs trophies raft our own. 

Nor art nor nature did his genius bound, 

Jieav'n, bell, earth, chaos, he fur-vey'd around. 

Jill things bis eye, through wit's brithl empire throw/t^ 

Seheld, andmade what it beheld bis own. 

Such Miitmwas: 'Tis ours to bring him forth. 
And jours to iiinilicate nteleStd <a<ortb. 
Such bea<v 'n-taught numbers Jhould be more than read. 
Mere wide the manna through the nation fpread. 
Zdie/ome blefs'djpirit he to-night depends. 
Mankind he •uifils, and tbeirfteps befriends ; 
Through mazy error's dark perplexing waodj 
Points-out the path of true andreal good; 
Warns erring youth, and guards the tptniefi maid 
FromJptU of magic vice,,by reafon's aid, 

Jttitnd thtftrains ; andfyouldfomcmeantrpbraft 
Hang on theftyle, andclog the nobler lays, 
Excuft what we with trembling bandfupply, 
To give bis beauties to the public eye ; 
His the pure ejftnee, our s tin gruffer mean, 
Tbrougb which bisfp'trit is in aSion fien. 
Obferve the force, obferve the flame divine, 
That glows, breathes, alls, in each harmonious line. 
Great objeHi anlyjlrike the gen'rous heart ; 
Prafe tbefublime, o'irlook the mortal part \ 
Be there your judgment, hertyour candour jbewn ; 
■Small is our portion, and we ivijb 'twere none. 



, Wftf PuidiTt Loft, Book VII. Vcr. 31. 
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rRamatis. persona 



Co vent -Garde □. 

Cvmtu, — — ■■— » Mr- Mattock*. 

Firfi Spirit* — Mr. Hull. 

Elder Brother, — — — Mr. Whitefieldv 

. r<mngtT Bmhtr, - w Mr. R ' " 

Bacchanals, — ■ ■ 



Mr. ReinhoM, 



~ I Mr. Mahon, tSV* 
Second tyirity — — — Miv L-'Eftrange. 

W 6- M E y. 

£«#,. — — — MmJaclUon* 

Eupbrefynty — ■ — ■ ■■ Mife Catley. 

» / lMi6D>y«. ■ 

j«^«b, JMi&AinWBiWf. 

Afciu *«J PaJoraINy*$b, Mifs Brawn* 

Bacchanals^. Naiads, $?&» Sec*. 
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Thtjirjl SCENE ti/bwr, * vuidn-A. ' 
thefirfi Jutadtini Spirit enttrs. 
*- T) EFORE the ihrry threfhold of J»ve'i court 
1 1J My rnanfion is, where thofe immo/ulilwpe* 
1 Of bright aerial fpiriu live iufpber'd 

* In regions mild of calm and fereae sir, 

1 Above the fmoke and fiir of thisdim fpot, 

1 Which men call earth, and with low -thoughted care 

' Confin'd and peuer'd in this pinfold here, 

' Strive to keep up a frail and fe v'riib beings 

1 Unmindful of ihe crown that virtue gires, ' 

1 After this mortal change,, to her true ferranai 

1 Amongft the enthron'J gods oa fainted feats* 

' Yet foroe there arc, that by due fleps afeiro 

* To lay their jufl hand* on that golden key,, 

* That opes the palace of eternity : 

* To fucn my errand is : and but for fUcb„ 

* I would not foil tbefe pure ambrofial weeds 

' With the rank vapours of this fin -worn mould* 
' But whence yon flaming ftream of purer light, 
1 Which flreaks the midnight gloom, and hither dart* 
L Its beamy point ? Some meucnger from Jove,. 
1 Commifilon'd to director- Ihare my charge; 
' And, if I ken him right, a fpirit pure 

* A»t«adi the, Igattgledfiavwitteflj,^ theft^ 

* Th* 
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1 The gentle Philadcl : but fwift as thought 

' Tbefecend Attendant Spirit drfcends. 
" Declare, on what ftrange errand bent, 
' Thou vifiteil this clime, to me affign'd, 

* So far remote from thy appointed fph ere ? 

* Sec. Spirit. On no appointed talk thou feed me now : 

* But as returning from Elyfian bow'rs 

' (Whither from mortal coil a foul I wafted) 

* Along this boundlefafea of waving air 

' I iteer'd my_ flight, betwixt the gloomy (hade 

* Of thefe thick boughs thy radiant form I fpy'd 

* Gliding, as dreams the moon through dulky clouds ; 
' Inftant I ltoop'd my wing, and downward fped 

' To learn thy errand, and with thine to join 

■ My kindred aid, from mortals ne'er with-held, 
' When virtue on the brink of peril Hands. 

* Firfi Spirit. Then mark th' occafion that demands it 

* Neptune, I need not tell, befides the fway [here. 

* Of ev'ry fait flood and each ebbing flream, 

* Took in by lot 'twixt high and nether Jove 
' Imperial ruleof all the fea-girtifles, ' 

* That, like to rich and various gems, inlay 

* The unadorned bofom of the deep, 

* Which he, to grace his tributary gods, 

■ By courfe commits to federal government, 

' And gives them leave to wear their faphire crowns, 

* And wield their littte trident's : but this ifle, 
' The greateft and the beft of all the main, 

1 He quarters to his blue-hair'd deities ; 

* And all this tract that fronts the failing fun 

* A noble peer of mickle truft and power 

' Has in his charge, with temper'd awe to guide 
' An old and haughty nation, proud; in arms. 

* Sec. Spirit. Does any danger threat his legal fway, 
' From bold fedition, or clofe-ambufliM treafon ? 

' Firfi Spirit. Nodanger thence. But to his lofty feat, 
' Which borders on the verge of this wild vale, 
' His blooming offspring, nurs'din princely lore, 

* Are coming to attend their father's llate, 

* And new eatnifled fceptre, and their way 

* Lies through the perplex'd puhs of this drear wood, 

' Th« 
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1 The nodding horror of* who ft ihady brow* 

* Threats the forlorn and wand'ring pafleager 1 

* A rtd here their tender age might fufer peril, 

1 But that by quick command from fovereigo Jov« 
' I was difpatch'il for their defence and guard. 

* Su: Spirit- Wharperit can their innocence afSul 
' Within thefe lonely and upeopled fliadra > 

* Firfi Spirit. Attend iny words. NopWebttt har- 

bours danger: 
1 In ev'ry region virtue finds a foe. 
' Bacchus, that firft from out the purple grape 
' Crulh'd the fweet poifoaof mifufedwine, 
' After tb« Tufcan mariners trans form 'd, 

* CoaftingiheTyrhennefltorc, as the wind* IHled, 

■ On Circe'* ifland fell : (who knows not Circe, 

* The daughter of the fun, whofe charmed cup 
' Whoever taited, loft his upright (tape, 

1 And downward fell into a grov'ling fwine P) 

' This nymph, that gaa'd upon his cluftVing iocki, 

* With ivy •Wnet wreath'd, and bis blithe youth, 
' Had by him, erehc partej thence, nftm 

' Much like his father, but his mother more, 

■ Whom therefore Ihe brought up, and Comus nam'd. 

1 Sec. Spirit. Hl-omen'd birth to virtue and her foot ! 
' Fir/! Spirit. HeripesndfrolkefhisfoH-grawnage, 

* Roving the Celtic and Iberian fields, 

r At lafl betakes him to this ominous wood 1 , 

* And in thick ihelterof black (hades imbower*d 
' Excels his mother at her mighty art, 

* OfFring to ev'ry weary traveller 

' His orient liquor in a chryfta! j*kfs, 

* To quench the drought of Phosbus; which at they tafte. 

* (Formoftdoraflethrough fond intern p'rate trrirft) 

* Soon as the potion works, their human countenance, 
' Th'exprefsrefemblanceof thegods, ischang'd 

1 Into fome brutilli form of wolf or bear, 

* Or ounce, or tiger, hog, or bearded goat, 
' All other parts remaining as they were. 

' Yet when be walks his templing rounds, the forcerer 

* By magic pow'r their human face reilores, 

* And outward beauty to delude the fight. 

* Stc, 
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* Sec. Spirit. Lofe they the mem'ry of their former 

fate? 

* firft Spirit. No, they (fo perfect is their mifery) 

* Not once perceive their foul disfigurement, 

* But boafl themfclves more comely th;in before, 
1 And all their friends and native home forget, 

* To roll with pleafureina fenfual ftye 

' Sec. Spirit. Degrading fall ! from fuch a dire diftrefi 

■ What pain too great our mortal charge to fave ? 

' Firjt Spirit. For this, when any favour'dof high Jove 

* Chances to pafs through this advent'rous glade, 

* Swift as the fparkle of a glancing ftar 

* I ftooc from heaven, to give him fafe convoy, 
' As now I do ; and opportune thou com 'ft 

' To (hare an office, which thy nature loves. 

* This be our talk i but firft I mull put off 

1 Thefe myiky-robes, fpun out of Iris' woof, , 

* And take the weeds and likenefs of a fwain, 

* That to the fervice of this boufe b;loogi, 

* Who with his foft pipe and fmooth -ditty 'd fong, 

' Well knows to ftilt the wild winds when they roar,, 

* And huih the waving woods; nor of left faith, 

* And in this office of his mountain watch 

* Like'ierl, and neareft to theprefent aid 

' Of this occation. Veil'd in fuch difguife, 

* Be it my care the fever'd youths to guide 

* To their diftrefled and lonely fitter; thine 

1 Tochear her footfteps through the magic wood, 

* Whatever bleffed fpirit hovers near, 

' On errands bent to wand'ring mortal good, 

* If need require, himfummon to thy Tide. 

' Unfeen of mortal eye, fuch thoughts infpire, 

■ Such heaven-bom confidence, aa need demands 
' Id hour of trial. 

' Sec. Spirit. Swift as winged winds 

* To*>ny glad charge I fly. [Exit. 
' Firft Spirit. -I'll wait a while 

' To watch the forcerer; for I hear the tread 
1 Of hateful fleps; I muil'beviewicfa now. 
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Comus enters -with a charming-red in onehenJ, his gjafs in 
the ether, with him a rent of me h and women, AreJJedas 
Bacchanals ; they come in mating a rietom and unruly 
mift, with torches in their bands.' 
Comas. [Sfuah.] The ftar, that bids the fltepherd fold, 

Now the top of heaven doth hold, . 

And the gilded car of day 

His glowing axle doth allay 

In the iteep Atlantic ft ream ; 

And the Hope fun his upward beam 

Shoots againft the duflcy pole. 

Facing toward the othergoal 

Of his chamber in the eaft : 

Mean while welcome joy and feafl. 

SONG. 

Now Phcebus finketh in the weft. 

Welcome fong, and welcome jeft, 

Midnight fhout and revelry, 

Tipfy dance and jollity ; 

Braid your locks with rofy twine, 

Dropping odours, dropping wine. 

Rigour now is gone to bed. 

And advice with fcrup'lous head, 

Strict age and four feverity, 

With their grave faws in flumber lie. 

Comus. We that are of purer fire, 
Imitate the ftarry choir, 
Who in their nightly watchful fpheves, 
Lead in fwift round the months and years. 
The founds and leas, with all their finny, drove, 
Now to the moon in wav'ring mortice move, 
And on the tawny fandsand {helves 
Trip the pert fairies and the dapper elves. 



■ now performed it Coieirt- Garden Theatre, 
SONG, 
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SONG. J5> fTMirt. 
By campled brook, and fouittain brim. 
The wood-nymphs, deck'd whh rfaiftes trim, 
Their -aeny wakes and paftiwres keep : 
What has night to dow«h fleep i 
Night has better fweeti to prove; 
Venus now wakes, and wakens Love: 
Come, let us our rites begirt : 
"lis only day -light that makes fin. 

Camus. Hail, goddeft of nocturnal fporr; 
Dark-veiTd Cocytto, t' whom the fecra flame 
Of midnight torches bonis ; myfteriou'diiTie, 
That ne'er art call'd, but when the dragon-womb 
Of Stygian darknefs (bits her ttlickett gloom, 
And makes one blof oi all the Hoy 
Stay thy cloudy e ban chair, 
Wberein thou rid'tl with Hee«t% ami befriend 
Us thy vow'd priefts, till utmoft end 
Of all thy dues bedone, and none left Out ; 
Ere the blabbing eastern iteut, 
The nice morn on th' Indian fteep 
From her cabin loop-hole peep, 
And to the tell-tale* fun defcry 
Our conceal "d folemnity. 

SONG. iffComus W Woman. 

From tyrant laws and cuflonfs free, 
We follow fweet variety ; 
By turns we drink, and dance, and fihg, 
Lover forever oa the wing. 
Why fhould niggard nilevcontroul 
Tranfports.a* the jovial foul ?' 
No dull ftinting hour we own : 
PTeaiure counts our time alone. 

Cemus, Come, knit hands, and beat the ground' 

In-slight fiutaflk round. 
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A Dance. 

Break off, break off, I feel the diff 'rent pace 
Of fome chafte fooling near about this ground. 
Kuoto your ihrouds, within thefe brakes and trees; 
Our number may affright : fome virgin fure 
(For fo I can diftinguifh by mine an) 
Benighted in thefe woods. Now to my charms. 
And to my wily trains. I (hall ere long 
Be well flock'd with as fair a herd as graz'd 
About my mother Circe, Thus I hurl 
My dazzling fpells into the fpungy air, 
Of pow'r to cheat the eye with blear tllufwo, 
And give it falfe preferments, left the place 
And my quaint habits breed aftonifhmept, 
And put the damfel to fufpicious flight; 
Which mult not be, for that's again ft my cpurfe. 
I under fair pretence of friendly ends, 
And well plac'd words of glozing courtefy, 
Baited with reafons not unplaufible, 
Wind me into the eafy-hearted man, 
And hug him into fnares. When once her eye 
Hath met the virtue of this magic dull, 
I (hall appear fomeharmlefs villager, 
Whom thrift keeps up about his country gear. 
But here fhe comes ; I fairly flep afide 
And hearken, if I may her bufinefs hear. 
Eatir the Lady. 
Lat{v- This way the noifewa*. if mine ear be true, 
My belt guide now ; methought it was the found 
Of riot and jll-manag'd merriment, 

* Such as the jocund flute, or gamefome pipe 
' Stirs up among the loofe unletter'd hinds, 

* When for their teeming flocks, and granges full, 

* In wanton dance they praife the bounteous Pan, 

* And thank the godaamifs.' I fhould be loth 
To meet the rudenefs and iWill'd infolence 
Of fuch late riorm ; yet, Oh, where elfe 
Shall I inform my unacquainted feet 

In the blind mazes of this tangled wood ? 
Cemus. \Ajidt.~\ I'lleafe her of that care, and be her 
guide. 

B Ufa 
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LaJy, My brothers, when they law me weaty'd out 
' With thu long way, relblving here to lodge 

* Under the fpreading favour ut theft pines,* 
Stepp'd, as they feid, to the next thicket fide, 
To bring me berries, or fuch cooling fruit, 
As the kind hofpitable woods provide. 

* They left me then, when the gray-hooded even, 

* Like a lad votarift in palmer's weeds, 

' Rofe. from the hind'moft wheels of Phoebus' wain j* 
But where they are, and why they come not back, 
Is now the labour of my thoughts ; 'tis likelteft 
They had engag'd their wand ring Heps too far; 

* This is the place, as well as I may guefs, 

* Whence even now the tumult of loud mirth 
1 Was rife, and .perfect in my lift'ning ear; 

* Yet nought but (ingle darkneft do I mid. 

* What might this be ? A thoufand fantaiies 
1 Begin to throng into my memory. 

* Of calling fhapes, and beck'ning lhadows dire, 

* And airy tongues, that fytlable men's names 

' On lands, and fhores, and defert wildemefies. 
4 Theft thoughts may flartle well, but not aflound 

* The virtuous mind, that ever walks attended 

* By a ftrong-fiding champion, confidence. 

* Oh, welcome, pure-cy'd faith, white-handed hope, 

* Thou fcov'ring angel, girt with golden wings, 

' And thou unbiemifh'd form of chaftity;- * 

* I fee you vifibly, and now believe 

' That he, the lupreme good (t'whom all things ill 

* Are but as flavirfi officers of vengeance) 

' Would fend a glifl'ring guardian, if needfl were, 
' To keep my life and honour unaflail'd. 

* Was 1 deceiv'd, or did a table cloud 

* Turn forth her filver lining on the night? 

* I did not err, there does a fable cloud — 
' Turn forth her filver lining on the night, 

* And calis a gleam over this tufted grove.* 
I cannot hollow to my brothers, but 

Such noife as I can make to be heard far theft 
I'll venture ; for my new enliven'd fpirits 
Prompt me ; and they perhaps are not far off. 
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Sweet Echo, fweetefl nymph, that uVft unfeen 

Within thy airy cell, 
By flow Marauder's margent green, 

And in the violet-etnbroider'd vale, 
Where the love-lorn nightingale 

Nightly to thee her fad long mourneth well, 
Canft thou not tell me of a gratis pair, 
Tbatlikeft thy Narciffus are r 

Oh, if thou have 
Hid them in (nine flow'ry cere, 

Tell mc but where. 
Sweet queen of parly, daughter of the fphcre ; 
So may ft thou be iranflaied to the fluei, 
And give refounding grace to all heaven'a harmoniei. 

Cmw, [^4^.] Cut- any mortal mixture of earth '» 

Breathe fuch divine inchanniag m*ifhmcnt r 

* Sure fame thing holy lodges in that breast, 

. * And with thefc rapturei rao»ei the Tocal air 

* To tefttfy hii hidden refidence : 

* How fweetly did they float upon the wings 

* Of filence, through the empty -vaulted night, 

* At ev'ry fall fmoothiug the raven -down 

* Ofdarkneft, tUlttfmil'd! I hare oft heard 
1 My mother Circe, with the Sirens three, 

* Amidft the flow' ry-kirt led Naiadct, 

* Culling their potent herbs and baleful drugs ; 

* Who, at they Tung, would take the prifon'd foul, 

* And lap it in Elyfium : Scylla wept, 

* And chid her barking wave* into attention, 

* And fell CharybdU murmut*d foft applaufe : 

* Yet they in pleating dumber lull'd the fenfe, 
■ And fweet in mad Deft robb'd it of itfelf. 

* But fuch a facredand home-felt delight, 

* Such fober certainty of walyng blift 

« I never beard till ami' 1*11 fpeak to her, 

And Ihelhall be my queen'. Hail, foreign- wonder, 

Whom certain thefe rough fliadrt did never breed, 
Unle& the goddefs that in rural fluine 

& 4 Dwell'ft 
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Dwell'ft herewith Pan, or Silvan, by blefs'd fong, 

Forbidding ev'ry bleak unkindly fog . 

.To touch the profp'rous growth ofthis tall wood. 

Lady-. Nay, gentle fhepherd, ill is toft that praife, 
That is nddrefs'd to unatteiuting ear* : 
Not any boaft of (kill, but extremefhifc - 
How to regain my fever'd company, 
Compell'd me to awake the courteous Echo, 
To give trie anfwer from her molly couch. 

Camus. What chance, good lady, hath bereft you thus r 

Lady. Dimdarkiiefs, andthisleafy labyrinth. 

Comui. Could that divide you from near-ulh'ring guides? 

Lady, They left me weary on a grafiy turf. 

* Camus. Byfahehood, or difcourtely, or why? 

* Lady.' To feek i'th'valley fome cool friendly fpring. 
Comas. And left your fair lide all unguarded, lady? 
Lady. They were but twain, and purpos'd c[uick return. 
' Comes. Perhaps toreliallingnight prevented them r 

* Lady, How eafy my mis fortune is to bit !* 
Comus. Imports their lofs, beBdetbe prefcnt need ? 
Lady. NoJefs than if I fhould my brothers lofe. - 
Comus. Were they of manly prime, or youthful bloorri ? 
Lady. As fmooth as Hebe's their unrazor'd lips. 
Comus. Twofuch I faw, ' what time the laboUrM ox 

* In his loofe traces from the furrow came, 

* And the fwink't hedger at his fupper fat ; 

' I faw them' under a ' green' mantling vine, 
That crawls along the fide of yon fmall hill, 
Plucking ripe clutters from the tender moots ; 
Their port was more than human ; ' as they itood, 
> I took at for a fairy vtfion 
■ Of fome gay creatures of the element, . 

* That in the colours of the rainbow live, 

' And play i'th'plaited clouds. I was awe flruck, 
-* ' And as, I pafs'd, I worlhipp'd ;' if thofe you feek, 
It were a journey like the path to heav'u, 
To help you find them. 

Laify. Gentler villager. 
What readied way would-bring roe to that place r ' 

* Cemus. Due weft it rites from this Shrubby point. 

' Laay. To find out that, good fhepherd, I fuppofe, 
1 In fuch a fcant allowance ofilar-light, 

< Would 



e oi f ir s. 17 

* Would over.tafk tbc belb land-pilot's art, 

*■ Without the fure guefs of well-praftis'd feet.* 

Camus. I know each lane, and ev'ry alley green. 
Dingle, or builiy dcll'of this wild wood. 
*■ And ev'ry bofky bourn from fide to fide,* 
My daily walks and ancient neighbourhood :■ 
And if your iiray attendance be yet lodg'd, 
Or (hroud within thele limits,. I fhall know 
Ere morrow wake, ' or the low-roofted lark 

* From her thatch'd pallat roufe : if,' tr grant it other- 
I can conduit you, lady, to a low [wife*. 
But loyal cottage, where you may be fafe 

Till farther queft* 

Lady. Shepherd, I take thy word, 
And trull thy honed offer M courtefy, 

* Which oft U fooner found in lowly (bed* 

* With fmoaky rafters, than in tap ftry halls 

* And courts of princes, where it firft was nam'd,, 

* And yet is inoit pretended.' In a place, 
Lefa warranted thao this, or lefs fecure, 

I cannot be, that I lhould fear to change it. 
Eye me, blefs'd Providence, and fquare my trial 

To my proportion'd strength. ihq; herd, lead on. 

[£mb 

Enter Comus'i erewfrtm behind tht trtts. 
SONG. Jfy*Man. 
Fly fwiftly, ye minutes* till Camus receive 
The namelefs foft tranfporti that beauty can give.;, 
The bowl's frolickjoy* let him teach her to prove, 
And (he in return yield the raptures of love. 
Without love and wine, wit and beauty arcvuin^ 
All grandeur infipid, and riches a pain, 
The moft ! fplendid palace grows dirk at the grave,: 
Love and wine gr«,.ya god* ! op take back- what you 
gave* 
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Away, away, away, 

To Cqliius* court repair; 

There night out-lhioes the day. 
There yields the melting fair. 
End of the First Act. 



* Enter (be two Brothers. 

* Xlde.stBkothhi. 

UN muffle, ye faint flars ; and thou, fair moon, 
That wont'ft to love the traveller's benizon, 

* Stoop thy palevifage through an amber cloud, 
' And disinherit chaos, that reigns here 

' In double night of darknefs and of Ihades : 

* Or if your influence be quite damra'd up 

' With black ufurping milts, fome gentle taper, 

* Though a rufh candle, from the wicker hole 
1 Of fome clay habitation, vifit us 

* With thy long levell'd rule of Dreaming light j 

* And thou (halt be our ftar of Arcady, 
1 Or Tyrian cynofure. 

* X. Broth. Or, if our eyes 
' Be barr'd that happinefa, might we but heir 
' The folded flocks penn'd in their wattled cot, 
1 Orfound of pafl'ral reed with oaten flops ; 

* Or whiffle from the lodge, or village-cock 

' Count the night-watches to his feathery dames, 
1 'Twould be-Jome fohtce yet; fame little chearing 
' In this clofe dungeon of innura'rous boughs. 

* But, Oh I that haplefs virgin, our loft filter ! 

* Where may flie wander now, whither betake her 

1 From the chill dew, amongft rude burs and thirties? 
' Perhaps fome cold bank is herbolfter new, 
1 Or 'gainft the rugged bark of forne broad elm 
' Leans her unpillow'd bead, fraught with fad fears. 
' What if iii wild araaaemeiit and affright, 

' Or, 
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' Or, while we fpeak, within the direful grafp 
1 Of favage hunger, or of favage heat t 

' K.Broib. Peace, brother; be not overexquiiite 

* To caft the fafoion of uucertain evils ; 

* For grant they be fo, while they reft unknown, 
' What need a man forcftallhis date of grief, 

' And ran to meet what be would moil avoid i 
' Or if they be but falfe alarms of fear, 

* How bitter is fuch felf-delufion ! 
1 I do not think my fifter fo to feek, 

' Or fo unprincipled in virtue's book, 

' And tbe-fweer peace that goodnefs bofomi ever, 

1 Aa that the lingle want oflight and noife 

■ (Not being in danger, as I rruftlhe is not) 

1 Could ftir the conftant mood of lier calm thoughts, 

* And put them into misbecoming plight. 

' Virtue could fee to do what virtue would 

* By her own radiant light, though fun and moon 
1 Were in the flat fea funk: and wifdom's felf 

' Oft feeks to fweei retired folitude; 

' Where, with her'befinurfe, Contemplation, 

1 She plumes her feathers, and lets grow her wings, 

' That in the various buftle of reforr 

' Were all too ruffled, and fometimes impairM. 

' He that has tight within bis own clear breali, 

* May fit i'th 'center, and enjoy bright day i 

1 But he that hides a dark foul, and foul thoughts, 

* Benighted walks under the mid-day funj t 
' Himfelf is his own dungeon. 

' TiBrth. 'lis moft true, 
1 That mufing meditation moll affects 
' The penfive fecrecy of defert cell, 
' Far from the chearful haunt of men and herds, 
' And fits aa fafe as in a fenate houfe i 

* For who would rob a hermit of his weeds, 

' His few books, or his beads, or maple difh, 

* Or do his grey hairs any violence? 

■ But beauty," like the fair Hefperian tree , 

' Laden with blooming gold, had need the guard - 

■ Of dragon watch with uninchanted eye, 

1 To fave her blofibms and defend her fruit 

1 From 
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* From the rafli hand of bold incontinence. 

* You may as well fprcad out the unfunn'd heaps 

* Of roifers' treafurebyanoutlaw'sden, 

* And tell me it is fate, at bid me hope 

* Danger will wick on opportunity, 

* And leta tingle belplefs maiden pafs 

' Uninjur'd in this wild furrounding wafle, 

* Of night or lonclinefs it recks me not : 

* I fear the dread events that dug them both, 

1 Left fome ill-greeting touch attempt the pcrfon- 
■ Of our unowned filler. 
' E. Broth. I do not, brother, 

* Infer, as if I thought my filler's ftate 

* Secure, without all doubt or controverfy : 

* Yet, where an equal poife of hope and feat 

* Does arbitrate th event, my nature ii 

1 ' That I incline to hope rather than fear,. 
' And gladly bani(h fquint fufpicion. 

* My lifter is not fo defenceleft left 

* As you imagine ; (he has a hidden ftrengtfi,. 
1 Which you remember not. 

' T. Broth. What hidden ftrencth, 
1 Unlets the ftrengih of heav'n, if you mean that ? 
* E.Br«tb..liacaatt)Mtoo; butyet abiddenftrength* 

* Which, if heav'n gave it, maybe terra'd her own i. 

* 'Tis chafttty, my brother, chattily. 

* She that has that, is clad in complete fleet, 

* And, like a quiver'd nymph with arrows keen, 

* May trace huge forells, and unharbour'd heaths, 

* Infamous hills, and Candy perilous wilds 1 

* Where, through the facred rays of chaiKty,. 

* No ravage fierce, bandit, or mountaineer. 
' Will dare to foil her virgin purity : 

* Yea theie where very defblation dwells, 

* By grots and caverns fliagg'd with horrid {hadesy 

* Shemaypafsonwithunrilcnch'drnajefty, 
' Be it not donein pride or in preemption. 

* Y. Broth. How gladly would I have my terrors 
hufh'd, 

* By creditingthe wonder* you relate! 

' E.Brew. Some fry, no evil thing that walks by nighf» 
3 .'k 
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* In fog, or fire, by lake, or moorifh fen, 

' Blue meagre hag, or flubborn Unlaid ghofl, 
' That breaks his magic chains at curfew time, 

* No goblin, orfwaft fairy of the mine, 

' Hath hurtful power o'er true virginity; 

* Do ye believe me yet, or fhall I call 

* Antiquity from the oldfchools of Greece, 

* To teftity thearms of chaftity ? 

* Hence had the hunrrefs Dian her dread bow, 
1 Fair filver-fliafted queen, for eier chafle, 

' Wherewiih fhe tanVd the brinded lionefs 

' And (potted mountain-pard, buffer at nought 

* The friv'Ious bait of Cupid ; gods and men 

' Fear'd her ftern frown, and flic was queen o'th* wood*. 

* What waS the fnaky -headed Gorgon (bield, 

* That wife Minerva wore, unconquer'd virgin. 

* Wherewith fhe freex'd her foes to congeal '3 Hone, 
1 But rigid looks of chafle auflerity, 

* And noble grace, that dafly*d brute violence 

* With fudden adoration, and blank awe ? 

1 2*. Broth. But what are virtue's awful charms to jhofc, 

* Who cannot rev'rence what they never knew ? 

* E. Broth. So dear to heav'n is faintly chaftity, 
' That when a foul is found fincerely fj, 

* A thoufandlivery'd angels lacquey her, 

* Driving far off each thing of fin aflfcguHr, 
' And in clear dream and fblemn vifion 

' Tell her of things, that no grofs ear can hear; 

' Till oft converfe with heau'nly habitants 

* Begin to call a beam on th' outward fliape, 

* The unpollMted temple of the mind, ■ 

1 And turn it by degrees to the foul's eflence, 

* Till all be made immortal. 
1 T. Brotb. Happy ftate, 

' Beyond belief of vice ! 

* £. Breib. But when vile lull, 

' By uuchafte looks, loole geftures, and foul talk, 

1 But moll by lewd and lavilh aft of fin, 

' Lets in defilement to the inward parts, 

' The foul grows clotted by contagion, 

' Imbodics, and imbrutes, till fhe quite lofe 

1 The divine property of her firft being. 

' Such 
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* Such are thofe thick and gloomy fhadows damp, 

* Oftieeniuclwimd-vaulreuml ftpnickres, 

* Ling'ringand fitting by a new-roade-grave, 
' As loth to lease-the body that it lov'd, 

* And link'il itieif in carnal ftnlualitjr 
' To a degen'rate and degraded ftnre 

* YoungeftBrettxr, How charming it divine philofophy! 

* Not harm and crabbed, at dull fools iiippofe, 
' But muncalasit Apollo's lute, 

* And a perpetual featl of oofUr'd facet*, 

* Where no crude forfeit reigns.' 

E. Broti. Lil), lift i I hear . 

Some far-off hallow break the iilent air. 

T.Brotb. Methouglit fo too ; what ihould it.bsr 

E. Sretb, For certain 
Either fome one like ui night- founder'd here* 
OreUefome neighbour wood-maa, aratworir, 
Some roving robber calling to hi* fellow*. 

T. Broth. Heav'n keep my Slier. Again I again ! 
and near ! 
Beft draw and Hand upon our guard. 

E. Smb. I'll hallow ; 
If he be friendly, he comet well; if not ; 
Defence is a good caufe, and heav'n be for oa. 

Enter the firfi Atfcndant Spirit, balittd like ajhefbtrd. 

Y. Sretb. That hallow I Ihould know - What are 

you ? Speak ; 

* Come not too near, you fall on iron flakes elfe.* 

* Firfi' Spirit. What voice is that ? My yqung lord r 

Speak again. 
Y.Brntb. O brother, 'tis my father 1 ! ftiepherd fare, 
E. Bretb. ThyrfU r whofe artful Stains have oft de- 

lay'd 
Thehuddling brook to hear hit madrigal, 
And fweeten'd ev'ry muft-rofe of the dale ? 
How eam'il' thou here, good fwain ? Hat any ram 
Slip'd from the fold, or young kid loft his dam, 
Or ftriggling wether the pent fioek forfook r 
How couldlf thou find this dark fequefter*d nook * 

* Firfi' Spirit. O my lor'd matter's heir, and his next 

'fit* 

* 1 came 
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' I came not here on fiicb a trivial toy, 

* As a ftray'd ewe, or to purfue the Health 

* Of pilf 'ring wolf j oat all the fleecy wealth, 

' That doth enrich thefe down* is worth a thought 

* To this my errand, and the care it brought. 

' But Oh,' •aibm it nvy virgin lady ! where is (he ? 
How chance (he is not in your company r 

E. Breib. To tell thee farily, fliepherd, without 
blame, 
Or our neglefl, we loll her as we came. 

* FirJP Spirit. Ah, me ! unhappy 1 then my fears are 

E.B'Bth. What fears, good Thyrlis ? prithee briefly 
(hew. 

* i'irji Spirit. I'll tell ye ; 'tis not in vain, nor fa- 

bulous, 

* (Tho'foefteem'd by (hallow ignorance) 

* Wharrhe fage poets, taught by th' heavenly mule, 

* StoryM of old in high immortal verfe, 

* Of dire Chimeras, and inchanted Mies, 

* And rifted rocks, whole entrance leads to hell ; 
' For (bch there be; but unbelief is blind. 

* E. Broth. Proceed, good (hepherd ; I am all atten* 

' Firfe* Spirit. Within the bofom of this hideous 
wood, 
Immur'd in cyprefs (hades, a forcerer dwells, 
Of Bacchus and of Circe bom, great Com us, 
Peep flcill'd in all his mother's witcheries ; 
And ivantan ai bit father ; 

* And here to ev'ry thirfty wanderer, 

* By fly enticements, gives his baneful cup, 

* With many murmurs mix'd, whofe pleafing poifon 

* The vifage quite transforms of him that drinks, 
■' And the inglorious likeocfa of a bead 

' Fixes inftead, un moulding reafbn's mintage, 

4 CharaOer'd in the race.' This have I learnt 

Tending my flock hard by, ' i' th' hilly crofts, 

' That brow this bottom glade,' whence night by night 

He and his monftrous rout are heard to howl, 

' Like (tabled wolves, ortygers at their prey, 

* Doing abhorred rites to Hecate 
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1 In their ob feu red haunts and inmoft bow'rs.' 
Yet have they many baits and guileful (pelts, 
And beauty's tempting femblance can put on 
T" inveigle and invite th' unwary fente 

* Of them that pafs unweeting by the way.* 
But hark ! the beaten timbrel's jaring found 

And wild tumultuous mirth proclaim their prefence : 

Onward they move ; * apd fee ! a blazing torch 

' Gleams through the made, ' and this way guides their 

fteps. 
Let ui withdraw a while, and watch their motions. 

[Tkyrair,. 

Enter Comus'j crezo revelling, and by turns earejjing each 
other, till they obfer-ve the two brother*; then the elder 
brother advances and /peaks. 

E. Bretfor. What are you ? Speak ! that thus in wan- 
ton riot 
And midnight revelry, like drunken Bacchanals, 
Invade the filcnceof thefe lonely [hades ? 

Firft woman. Ye godlike youths, ' whole radiant forms 
1 excel 

* The blooming grace of Maia's winged fon,' 
Blefs the propitious ftar that led you to us ; 
We are the happjeftof the race of mortals, 
Of freedom, mirth, and joy the only heirs : 
But you fliall fhare them with us ; for this cup, 
This nedar'd cup, the fweet a durance gives 
Of prefent, and thepledgeof future blifs. 

[She offers 'em the cup, which they lath put hy. 

SONG. Bjanta*. 

By the gaily circling glafs 
We can fee how- minutes pafs; 
By the hollow calk are told 

- How the waining night grows old. 
Soon, too foon, the buYy day 
Drives us from our ipoTI and play. 
What have we with day to do ? 
Sons of care, 'twas made for you. 
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£. Smb. Forbear, nor- offer ua the poifon-'d fweets, 
That thus have rendcr'd thee thy fix's flume, ' 
All fenfe of honour banjuVd from thy bread. 

'SONG. 

* Fame** an Echo, prattling double, 
,* An empty., airy, glitt'ring bubble; 

' A breath can five 11, a breath can fink it, 

* The wife, not worth their keeping think It. 

' Why then, why fuch toil and paia 

* Fame's uncertain (miles to gain '• 

* Like her filler Fortune, bhndj 
« To the beft (he's oft unkind, 

' And the worlt her favour find. 
* E. Bnth. By herownfentence Virtue frauds «&- 
fofc'd, 

* Nor afkg an echo from the tongues of men, ' . 

* To tell what hourly to herfclf (he prove*. 

* Who want* hit own, no other praife enjoys; 

* Hii ear receive) it as a fulfome tale, 

* TowhichTiis heartinfeeret'give* thslie. 

* Nay, flander'd innocence muft feel a peace, 

' An inward peace, which flattered guilt ne'er knew,* 
Firft Woman, Oh ! how unfeemly (hews in blooming 
youth 
Such grey feverity !—— But come rrith.ui, 
We to the bow'rof blifs will guide your Heps ; 
There you fhall tains the joy* that nature fliedt 
On the gay fpring of life, youth's flow'ry prime, 
From morn to noon, from noon to dewy eve, 
Each riling hour by riling pleafures mark'd. 

SONG, ByaiK-maninafaficralbaiit. 
Woujd you tafle the noon-tide air r 
To yon fragrant bower repair, 
Where, woven with the poplar bough, 
The mantling vine will (belter you, 

Down each fide a fountain flows, 
Tinkling, murmuring, as it goes, 
Lightly o'er the moffy ground, 

SmItv Phrebus fcrtVwg rs-utd. 
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Round, the languid herds and Iheep 
Stretch'd o'er tunny hillocks deep, 
While on the hyacinth and rote 
The fair does all alone repofe, 

AH alone , and in her arms 

Your breaft may heat to Love's alarms. 
Till blrfs'd, and bleffing, you (hall own 
The joys of Love are joys alone. 

* T. Broth, How low (inks beauty, when by vice de- 

bas'd! 
1 How fair that form, if virtue dwelt within ! 

* But, from this Ihamelefs advocate of ihame, 

' To me the warbled Cong harlh difcord grates. - 

* T. Brother. Short is the courfe of. ev'ry lawlcfs 

pleafure ; 
1 Grief, like a (hade, on allltn footiteps waits, 
" Scarce vifible in joy's meridian height ; 

* But downward as its blaze declining fpceds, 

* The dwarfilh fhadow to a giant fpreads.' 

Firfi Woman. No more ; thefe formal maxims mifle- 
comeyou, 
They only fuit Uifpicious ihri vell'd age. 

SONG. By a Ma* and two Women. 

Live, and love, enjoy the fair, 
Baniih forrow, hanilh care ; 
Mind not what old dotards fay, 
Age has had his (hare of play. 
But youth's fport begins to-day. 

From the fruits of fweet delight 
- Let not fcare-crow virtue fright. 
Here in pleafure's vineyard we 
Rove, like birds, from tree to tree. 
Carelcfs, airy, gay and free. 
E. Broth. How can your impious tongue) profane the 

Of facred virtue, and yet promife pleafure 

In lying fon.es of vanity and vice ? 

From virtue fever'd, pleafure phrenzy grows, 

* The 
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* The gay delirium of the fev'rilh roind, 

* And always flies at reafon's cool return. 

' Firft Woman. Perhaps it may ; perhaps the f wee t eft 
joys 

* Of love itfelf from palEon's folly fpring ; • 

* But fay, does wifdom greater blils bellow ? 

' E, Breih. Alike from lore's and pleafure's path you 
Any. 
' In fenfual folly blindly feeking both, 

* Your pleafure riot, lull your beaded love i . 

* Capricious, wanton, bold, and brutal lull 

* Is meanly felfiih, when refilled, cruel, . 
' And, like the Mail of peitilential winds, , 

* Taints the fweet bloom of nature's faireft forms. 

' But love, like od'rous Zephyr's grateful breath, , 

* Repays the flow't thai fweet He fs which it borrows; 

' Un-injuring, un-injur'd, lovers move i ■ . 

' In their own fphereof happinefs content, 
1 By mutual truth avoiding mutual blame.* 
But we forget : who hears the voice of truth, , 

In noify riot and in temp' ranee drown'd ? 
Tbyrfis be then our guide ! we'll follow thee 
And feme good angel bear a Ihield before ui ! , 

[Exeunt Brothers and Spirit. 
lirfi Wmua. Come, come, my trieBds» and partner^ 
of my joys, , 

Leave to thefe pedant youth their bookifh dreams ; ( 

* Poor blinded boys, by their blind.'guides milled 1 

* A.beardlefs Cynic is the Ihame of nature/ 
Bcvond the cure of this infpiring cup t 

* And my contempt j at bell, my pity moves/; , 
Away, nor wade a. moment more about 'cm, 

Cberut. Away, away, away. 

To Com us* court repair ; 
There night omftiiaea the day. 
There yields' the melting fair. 

[Exnnl Jigmg*. 
* E, Srctt. She's gone! may (corn purine her wanton 
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' And all the painted channj that vice ean wear. 

* Yet oft o'er credulous youth fuch fyreus triumph, ' 
« And lead their captive fcnfc in chains as flrong 

* As links of adamant. Let us be tree, ' 

■ And, to fecureonr freedom, viwabos, 

' T. Broth. But mould out helplefs filler meet rbo 
rage 

* Of this infuking troop, what could (he do > 

' What hope, what comfort, what fupport were left } 
1 Spirit. She meets not them : but yet, if right 1 
guefs, 
' Ahardmiialrahetvrmie waits. 

• E.Sr*A. Protectier, heaven ! Butwhencethisfad 

conjecture? ■ 

* Spirtl. This evening law, by then the chewing 

flocki - 

* Had ta'en their ftrpper on the r av ry he* 

* Of knot-graft dew-befprent, and were m told, 
' Ifetmedowniowatchupon*barik 

* With >vy csnnpy'd, andirHerwove 

* With flaunting honeyfocWe, and began, 
« Wrap'diri a pleating fit of melancholy, 

* To meditate my rural minffrelfy, 

« Till fancy had her SU; but ere aclote, 

■ The wonted roar waiopimidfttkewooffl, 

« And fill'd theair with barbaroua diflwuMe, 

< At which I eeasM, and ttftenM them •while. 

« rS*L Wtacfollow'dthen? O! If orjrnerptefi 

' Spirit. , Straight aa nnmiRial (top of fcdden filenee 
« Gavererpitetothedrowfy flighted .feed*, 

* That draw the litter of clofe eortain'd iteep. 

* Atkftafoftandfolemnbreathingfound 

* Rofe like a fleam of rich *ffin*rrwsrfutne», 
-« And ftole upon the air, that ev*n ««« 

* Was took etc (he was 'ware, and wiih tt fist mignt 

< Deny her nature, and be never more t 

* Still to be fo difolac'd. I was all ear, 

« And look in drains, rhat might create a foul 

* Under the ribs of death -But, oh \ ere long, 

* Too well I did perceive it was the voice , 
« Of my mofi honour'cl lady, your dear filler. 
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* Y. Broth. O my foreboding heart ! Too true my 

feara— 

* Spirit* Amaz'd I flood, harrow'd with grief and 

fear ; 

* And O ! poor haplefe nightingale, though I, 

' How fweet thou fin g'ft, how near the deadly (hare ; 
' Then down the lawns I ran with headlining haftc, 

* Thro' paths and turnings often trod by day, 
' Till guided by my ear, I found the place, 

* Where the daron'd wizard, hid in fly diiguife, 
' (Forfo by certain fignsl knew) had met 

* Already, ere my bell fpecd to prevent, 

* The aidlefs innocent lady, his willi'd prey j 

* W ho gently aik'd if he had feen fuch two, 

* Suppoiing him fome neighbour villager. 

* Longer I durit not flay : but foon I gueis'd 

4 Ye were the two (he meant : with that I fprung 
' Intofwift flight, till I had found you here; 

* But farther know I not. 

* r. Broth. O night and (hades ! 

' How are ye joined with hell in triple knot 

* Againft th' unarmed weaknefs of one virgin, 

* Alone, and helplefs ! It this the confidence 

* You gave ine, brother ? 

' E. Brith. Yes j and keep it ftill, 
' Lean on it fafdy ; not a period 

* Shall be unfaid for me. Againft the threats 

* Of malice, orofforcery, orthatoow'r ■ 

' Which erring men call Chance, this I hold firm, 
' Virtue maybe aflail'd, but never hurt, 

* Surpriz'd'by ilnjuft force, buj not i nth nil 'd ; 

' Yea, even that, which mifchief meant moft harm, 

* Shall in the happy trial prove moil gloiy. 

* But evil ori itfelf (hall back recoil, 

* And mix no more with goodnef* ; when at laft 
■ Gather'd like fcom, and fettled to itfelf, 

' It (hall be in eternal reftlefs change, 

* Self-fed, and felf-confum'd. It this fatl^. 

* Thepillar'd firmament it rottennefs, 

* And earth's bafe built on ftobble. But-come, let's on ; 

* Againft th' oppofing will and arm of heav'u - 
' May never this juit (word be lifted uc-j ' 

C 3 * But 
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* But for that damnM magician, let him be girt 

* With all the gridly legions that troop 

* Under the footy flag of Acheron, 

* Harpies and Hydras, or all the monftrous foraut 

* Twixt Africa and Inde, I'll find him out, 

* And force him to reflore his purchaie back, 
4 Oi drag him by the curls to a foul death, 

* Curs'dashb life. 

' Spirits Ala* ! good vent'rous youth, 

* I lave thy courage yet, and bold emprife ; 

* But here thy {word can do thee little Head : 
1 Far other arms, and other weapons muft 

* Bethofe that quell- the might of he Uifh charms. 
' He with hit bare wand can unthread thy joints, 

* And crumble all thy ftnews. 

* E. Broth. Why prithee, lliepherd, 

* How durft tbou then thyfelf approach fo near, 
4 As to make this relation ? 

* Spirit. A ftefherd lad, 

* Of fmall regard to fee to, vet well fkill'd 

* In every virtuous plant and healing herb, 

* That Spreads her verdant leaf to the morning ray, 

* Has (hewn me limplcsof a thoufand names, 
4 Telling their ftrange and vigorous faculties. 
4 Among the reft afmall unfightly root, 

* But of divine effect, he culrd mc out ; 
4 And bad me keep it as of fov'reign ufe 

■*■ 'Gainft all enchantment, mildew, blaft, or damp,. 

* Or ghailly fury's apparition. 

4 I purs'd it up. If you have this about you 
' -(As I will give you when you go} you may 

* Boldly aflault the necromancer s hall ; 

4 Where if he be, with dauntlefs hardybood 

4 And brandidied blade rulh on him, break his glafs, 

4 And ihed the lufcioua liquor on the ground ; 

4 Butfeize his wand, tho'heand his cms 'd crew 

' Fierce fign of battle make, and menace high* 

4 Or like the fons of Vulcan vomit fuwke, 

4 Yet will they kon retire, if be but flubk/ 

£kd of the Sicqnd Act. 
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ACT III. 

* SCENE epent, and difconteri' a Magnificent ball in 
Comus'j palaci, * fet oftoitb all the gay ilccoratiom prc- 
* .per far an ancient ianqucf ting-room.' Comds and at- 
tendants jtand on each fid* of the iadj, ivbo ii fraud in , 
am incbanted chair; * and by bet lookt and geflurei IX* 

* prcjjes great Jigm of untafinefs and melancholy, 
CoMOS fpeakt. 

* TTENCE, loathed melancholy, " 

4 t X Of Cerberus and blackeft midnight born, 
' In Stygian cave forlorn. 

* 'Mongll horrid ihapes, and fhrieks, and fights unholy, 

* Find out fome uncouth cell, 

* Where brooding darknefs fpread* hi* jealous wings, 
1 And the night-raven fings ; 

* There, under ebon-fhades, and kw-brow'd rocks, 
1 As ragged as thy locks, 

* In dark Cimmerian deferr ever dwell. 

* But' cone, thou goddefs fair and free, 
In heaven yelep'd EuphroTyne, 

And by men, heart -eafing Mirth, 

Whom lovely Venus at -s. birth 

With two filler grace* more. 

To ivy-crowned Bacchus bore. 

Hafte thee, nymph, and bring with tbec 

Jell and youthful jollity, 

Quips and cranks, and wanton wiles, 

Nods and becks, and wreathed fmiles, 

Such as hang on Hebe's cheek, 

And love to live in dimple ileek ; 

Sport, that wrinkled Care derides, 

And Laughter holding both his fides. 

Come, and crip it as you go, 

On the light fflsiauic toe ; , 

And in thy right hand lead with th«e> 

The mountain- nymph, fwect Liberty. 

\WbilH fbefe lines are repeating, enter a nyntpb rtfintfinting 
Euphrofyne, or Mirth ; wbe ado/antes /» tip iady t 
and Jhg$ tit following Jong. ' 

SO N G 
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SONG. 

Come, come, bid adieu to fear, 
Love and harmony live here. 
No domeitic jealous jar*, 
Buzzing (lander h, wordy wars, 
In my pre fence will appear ; 
Love and harmony reign here. 

Sighs to amorous fighs returning, 
Pulfes beating, bofums burning, 
Bofom* with warm wilhes panting, 
Words to {peak thofe willies wanting, 
Are the only tumult* here, , 
All the woe* you need to fear ; 
Love and harmony reign here. 

Ijsiy, How long mult I, by mane fetter* chain'd 
To this detefted feat, hear odious (brains 
Of Ihamelefs folly, which my foul abhors? • 

Camus. Ye fedge*crown'd Naiades, by twilight feea 
Along Matander'* mazy border green, 
At Comut' call appear in all your azure fheen. 

\Ht -waves bis wand, tin Naiades inter, and range 
tbtmfcUm m order ta dance. 



And breathe thepleahng pang* of gentle love. 

* in fwimming dance on air's foft billows fioat, 

* Soft fwell your bofomi with the fwellmg note-; 
< With pliant arm in graceful motion vie^ 

* Now funk with cafe, wkh eafe now lifted high; 
1 Till lively geflure each fondcare reveal, 

4 That rauficcan esprefs, orpathon feel-* 

[' The Naiades dance a flow dance agreeable U the fib- 
' je8 of the prece:aing lints, and exprrfffoe of tbt- 
« faffion of Um. 

[* After ibis dance' tbefafiaral nymph advances flow, 
tilth a melancholy and defponding air, to tbt fide of 
tbeflage, and repeat^ iy way if fvlityvy, the Ml 
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tx lino, e»* tbt* fimi fa MM. In the miim 
limejbt is phftrv'dby Euphrofyne, who Jy her gt~ 

Burt txpreja tc the andiean ier JitfrrMt fmtittuntt 
if thtfufytl »f her comprint, fuiiati, « tbt cba- 
raSer cf thir fivtrul fittgu 

RECITATIVE. 

How gentle was my Damon's air ! 
Like funny beams his golden htfir^ 
His voice was like the nightingale's, 
More Tweet his Weath than iow'ry vales. 
How hard fnch beauties to Teftgn 1 
And yet (hat cruet taft h mim: ! 

A |ALLAD. 

On every hill, in evety grove. 

Along the margin of each ftitatt), 
Dear confciouS fceBCS of fornter love, 

I mourn, and Damon is my theme. 
The hill*, the grove** the ft* earns retrain, 
But Damon there I &ek in vain. 

* Now to the many cave I fly, 

* Where to my twain I oft have lung, 

* Welt pleas'd the browfing garni to (jty, 

* Aso'ertheairyftecpthey bung. 

* The mofly cave, the goats remain, 

* But Damon there I feek in vain. 

' Now through the winding vale I paft, 

• And figh to fee the well-known flude-f 

* I weep, and kifa the bended graft, 

• Where love and Damon fondly pby\U 

' The vale, the fltad« , the grtfs remain, 

* But Damon there I feek in vain,' 

From hill, from dale, each- charm is fled, 

Groves, flocks, and fountains pleafeno more,- 

Eath flower in pity droops tti head, 
All nature does my lols deplore. 

All, all reproaah the faithlefs Twain,. 

yetCamonftUrifeekin vain. 

R E C I T A- 
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RECITATIVE. ByEufbnJynt. 
Love, the greateft blifs below, 
How to lafte few women know; 
Fewer ftill the way have bit 
How a Jickle Twain to quit. 
Simple nymphs, then learn of me, 
How to treat inconstancy. 

BALL A'P. 

The wanton god, that pierces heart), 
Dips in gall his pointed darts ; 
But the nymph difdains to pine. 
Who bathes the wound with rofy wine. ' 

Farewel lovers, when they're cloy 'd j 
If I am fcorn'd, becaufe enjoy *d, 
Sure the fquearoifh fops are free 
To rid me of dull company. 

They have charms whilfr mine can pleafe, 
I love them much, but more my eafe ; 

Nor jealous fearc my love molelf, 

Nor feithlefs vows fiiall break my reft. . 

Why Jhould they e'er give me pain-. 
Who to give me joy difdain ? ' 

All I hope of mortal man, 
Is to love me whilft he can-. . * 

Camm fpeais. , 

Caft thine eyes around and fee, 

How fronvevery element, ■ . ' ' 

Natuie*) fweets are cull'd for thee, 

And herchoiceiibleffingt lent. ' 

* Fire, water, earth, and air combine 

* To compote the rich repafi, 
' Their aid the ditbuit feafons job, 

« To court thy fmell, thy fight, thy rifle.* 
Hither, fummer, autumn, faring. 
Hither all your tributes bring; 
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All on bend«tl knee be feci), 

Paying homage to your queen. 

{After this * tig/fiat on their chaplels, and prepare for 
• * tht feqfi i while Comas is advancing with bit 

* cup, and one of his attendants offers a thapiet to 

* the lady (which M" throws m the ground with in- 

* dignation) the preparation for the feaft is interrup- 

* ted by lofty andjolenm mufie font ahovc, ■whence 
the fecund attendant Spirit enters gradually in a 
ftiendid machine, repeating the following lines to tht 

lady, andfngtf remaining flill iniiiffhk to Comitt 
and his crew. 

From the realms of peace above, 

From the fource of heav'nly love, ' _ 

From the flarry throne of Jove, 
Where tuneful mufes, in a glitt ring ring. 
To the celeflial lyre's eternal firing, 

Patient Virtue's triumph fing : 
To thefe dim labyrinths, where mortals flray, 

Maz'd in paflion's pathlefs way. 
To fare thy purer breait from fpot and blame 
Thy guardian fpirit came. 

SONG. 

Noronbediof fading flowers, 
Shedding foon their gaudy pride ; 

Nor with {wains in Syren bowers, 

■ Will true pleafure long reticle. 

On awful virtue's hill fublime, 
Enthroned fits th' immortal fair ; 

Who wins her height, rauft patient climb, 
The fiepa are peril, toil and care. 

So from the firit did Jove ordain, 

Eternal hlifi for traniient pain. 

{Exit the Spirit, the mufic playing hud and foltnm. 

Lady. Thanks, heav'nly fbngfier ! whofoe'er thou 
an, 

Who 
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Who deign'ft to enter thefe uphrtlow'd walls/ 
To bring the fong of Virtue to ntaeeat 1 

ceafe not, ceafe nqt the melodious ftraiti, 
TUl my rapt foul high on the (welling note 

To he*Vn afcend far from thefe ftorrid fiend's f 

C*mns. Mere airy dreams of air-bred people thefe ? 
Who look with envy on more happy man, 

1 And would decry the joys they cannot tafte. 

* Quit not the fubflance for a uafting ffiade 

*■ Or holhnr virtne, which eludes the grafp.' 
Drink this, and you will fcom fuch idle tales. 

[ He tjftri the cup, which fit ptifi ty k W attempts to rift.] 

Nay, lady, lit ; if I but wave this wand, 
Your nerves are all bound up in alalia iter, 
And you a ilatue : ' or, as Daphne wu, : 
4 Root-bound that fled Apollo.' , 

Lady. Fool, do not boaft ; 
Thou can'ft not touch the freedom of my mind 
With all thy charms, aliho' this corp'ral rind 
Thou haft immanacl'd, while heav'n fees good. ■ 

Camus. Why are you vex'd, lady ? why du you/rown r 
Here dwell no frowns nor anger ;. from thefe galea . 
Sorrow flies far. Sec, here be all the pleasures 
Thatfancy can beget. on youthful thoughts, 
' When the trefli blood grows lively, and return* 
' Briik as the April buds in primroie fcafon,* 
And firft behold this cordial julep here. 
That flames and dances in bis eryftal bounds, 

* With fpirits of -balm and' fragrant fyrups mrct'd, 

* Not that Nepenthes, which. the wife of 1'hone 

* In .fligypt gave to Jove-born Helena, 
' Is of fuch pow'r to ftir u.p joyj as this, 

* To life lb friendly, or fo cqol to.th.irft.* 

Laay. Know bafe deludei, that I will not tafte it. 
Keep thy rietefte4'pfts for fuch u thefe. 

[Point* it his crevj. 

SONG. By a »«**. 
iiWortals, learn your lives to meafurc 
Not by length of time, but pteafurc ; 

Soon 



c o m u a, »r 

S«m your fpr'rng mod Waft a foil ; 
Loimg youth, is lofingall : 
Then you'll afk, but none will give. 
And may finger, but dot live. 

Cimsi, Why fbou'd you be (o cruel to yovrtfe! f, 
Antt 10 .tltofe dainty limbs, which Nature tent 
For gentle ufage and fort delicacy ? 
1 But you invert the cov'mmts of bertruft, 
4 And harlhly deal, like an ill borrower, 

* With that which you receiv'd on other terms, 

* Scorning the unexcmpt condition, 

1 By whichall human frailtymuflfubfift, 
' Refreshment after toil. Cafe after pain ;' 
That have been tir'd all day without repaft, 
Andtimely reft have wanted. But, fair virgin, 
This will reftore all foon. 

Lady. Twill nor, firtfe traitor ! 
'Twill not reflore the rruth and' honefly 
That thou haft banifh'd from thv tongue with lies, 
Wat (hit the cottage, and the fafis abode 
Thou told'lbme" of r Hen e with thy brew'd enchant- 
ments. 

* Haft thou bctrav'd my credulous innocence 

* With vizor'd falfhood, and bafe forgery ? 

■ And wouH'lt tliou feek again to trap me here 
' With Iitiu*riflt baits, fit to enfnare a brute ?' 
Were it a draught tor Juno when (he banquet*, 
I wou'd not talte thy treaj'tious offer — None, 
But fuch as are good men, can give good things} 
And that which is not good is not delicious 
Toawell-govern'd and wife appetite. 

* Comus. O, fooliihnefs or men ! that lend their ears 

* To thofe budge doctors of the Stoic fur, 

' And fetch their precepts from the Cynic tub, 

* Praifing the lean and fallow nbflirenee. 

* Wh« refbre did Nature pour be r bounties forth 
'..With fuch a full ai.d mi withdrawing hand, 

' Cov'ring the earth with odours, fruits, and flocks, 

* Thronging the' fas with fpawti innumerable, 

* Rut all to pleafe and fate the curious tiifte ; 

1 And fet n> work millions of fpinning worms, 

* That in- fheir green (hops weave the fmoath-hair'J filk, 

t> * To 
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' To deck her font ; and, that no comer might 

* Be vacant of her plenty, in her own loins 

* Shehutch'd th' all-woruiip'd ore, and precious genu 

* To (lore her children with; if all the world 
" should in a pet of temp'rance feed on pulfe, 

* Drink the clear flreatn* and nothing wear but frize, 

' Tli* All-giver would be unthank'd, would be unpnus'd, 

* Not half his riches known, and yet defpis'd, 

* And we fltould ferve him as a grudging matter, 

* As a penurious niggard of his wealth, 

* And live like Nature's baftards, not her font; 

* Woo would be ^uitefurcharg'd with her own weight; 
' And ftrangled with her wafte fertility. 

* Ladf. f had not thought to hare unlock'd my lips 

* In this unbatlow'd air, but that this juggler - 

' Wou'd think to charm my judgment, as mine eyes, 

* Obtruding falfe rules, prank 'd in reafon*s garb. 

* I hate when vice can bolt her arguments, 

* And virtue has no tongue to check her pride. 

* Impoftor, do not charge moil innocent Nature, 
' As if (he would her children ihou Id be riotous 

1 With her abundance. She, good caterefs, 

* Means her provifion only to the good, 

* That live according to her foberlaws, 

* And holy dictate of fpare Temperance. 

' If ev'ry juftmao, that now pines with want, 
' Had but a mod'rate and befeeming (hare 

* Of that which lewdly -pamper'd Luxury 

* Now heaps upon fome few with vaftexcefs, 

' Nature's full bleffings would be well difpens'd 

' In unfupcrfluous even proportion, 

' And (he no whit encumW d with her itore ; 

* And then the Giver wou'd be better thank'd, 

* His praife due paid. For fwinifh Gluttony. 

* Ne'er looks to Ueav'n amidft his gorgeous feafi, 
' But with befotted, bafe ingratitude « 

* Crams, and blafphemes hi* feeder/ Shall I go on t 
Or have I faid enough r 

Comas. Enuugh to fliew 
That you are cheated by the lying boifls 
Of ftarving pedants, that affect a fame 
From fcortung pleafurei, which they cannot reach. 

EuphrofYne 
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Euphrofyne Jlngs *. 
Preach not to me your mufly ruin. 
Ye drones that mould in idle cell ; 
The heart iswifer than the fchools, ■ 

The fenfes always reafbn well. ' 

If fhort my fpan, I lefs can fpare 
To pafs afinglepleafureby ; 

An hour is long, if loft in care ; > 

They only live, who life enjoy. 

* Camus, Theft; are the maxims of the truly wife, 

* Of fuch as praftife what they preach to others. • 
< Here are no hypocrites, no grave difTembtera ; 

* Nor pining grief, nor eating cares approach us, 

* Nor fight, nor murmurs— — but of gentle Low, 

* Whofe woes delight i What muft his pleasures then ? 

* Euphrofyne fings, 

* Ye Faun*, apd ye Dryads, from hill, dale, and 

grove, - - ■ 

* Trip, trip it along, concluded by Love ; 
'■ -Swiftly refort to Comus' gay court, 

* And in various mcafures fhew Love's various fport. 

* Etttr tie Fauns and Dryads, ana ! attend to tit fiBrwmg 

* direSians. Tit tune itpla/d aficond time, to which 
' tifj) dance. 



* Light, Tight in the air, ye nimble nymphs, bound. 

* Now, now with quick feet the ground beat, beat, bent; 

* Now with quick feet the ground beat, beat, beat, Ice. 

' Now cold and denying, 

* Now kind and complying, 
' Confenting, repenting. 

* Difflaining, complaining, 
' Indifference now feigning. 

1 Again with quick feet the ground beat, beat, bear. 

* [Exeunt dancers. 
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Cnmuii. Lift, lady, he not, -coy. Mid be not coien'd 
With that fame vaunted name Virginity. 

* Beauty is nature's ei>in, mult not' be hoarded, 

* But muft beeurre*?, and the good thereof 

* Confiflsin piwual and partaken blift, 

* Unfavory in th' enjoyment o/ fcfei-f : 

* If you let flip time, like a peglec*ed rote, : 
' It withers on the ftalk with lauguiHi'd bead. 

' Beauty is nature's brag, and muftbefliowti 
' In courts, at feafls, and high folemnittea, 

* Where moft may wonder at the workmanflrp. 

* Itisforhomeiyreatunsw kfcphoroc^ 

* They had their irame thence : Coarfe complexions, 

* And cheeks of forrygmin, will fcrvctoply 

' The (ampler, and to teaze the boyfewife'* wool.* 
What need a vermeil tinflur'd lip tor thai, 
Love-daning eves, or i reflet like the morn i 
There was another meaning in thefe gifts ; 
TIi ink what, and be advjs'i: you are but young yet ; 
This will inform you foon. 

* Lady. To itiro that dares 

* Ann his profana tongue with contemptuous words 
' A gain ft |he fun clad power mi chaitity,' 

* Fain wouldlformhutgfar, yetto wh* purpose ? 
'■ Thou iw& no. «w, MC foul so appwtwai \ 

* And thou art worthy that thou fbotild'it not know 

* More happinefi than this thy prefeu lot. 
1 Enjoy your dear wit, and gay nvwonc, 

' That has fo well been taught her dazzling tenet ; 
' Thou art not fit to hear thyfelf convjne'd, 

* Yet mould I try, the uncontmted worth 

1 Of this pure caufe would kindle my rapt fpirits 

* To fuch a dune of facred vehemence, 

'-That dumb things would bemov'diofymnathiic, 

' And the brute earth would lend her ner?cf , and fluke, 

* Till all thy m.igic ftrgetures, rear*d fo hig}>, 

* Were fliatter'd into heaps o'er thy falfe head. 

* Cmui. She fables not, I feel that I do fear . 

* Her words fet off by fome fuperior pow'r ; 

* An'd tho' not mortal , yet a cold (hudtl'ring dew 

* Dips me all o'er,' as when the wrathof Jove 

* Speaks thunder, and the chains of Erebus, 

' To feme of Saturn's crew. I muft diflemble, 

* Awl 
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1 And try her yet more ftrougly— —— Come, bo more, 

* This is meer moral babble, and direSt _ 

' Againft the canon lam of our foundation ; 
4 I muft not fuffcr this, yet 'tis but the lees 

* And fettling! of a melancholy blood ; 

' But thii will. cure all (freight,' one fip of this 

Will bathe the drooping (pints in delight, 

Beyond the blifs of dreams. Be wife, and taite. ■ — 

{Tie Brotberi rnjb in with Jioordt drawn, •wrefi tbe 
glafs cut of bis hand t and treat it again/! tie 
ground; bis rent make figru ef re0ance t but are all 
driven in. 

Enter the firfl Spirit. 
What, have you let the falfe enchanter fcape? 
O, ye miftook , you fhould have fuaich'd his wand 
And bound him fail ; without his rod revers'd, 
' And backward mutters of diflev'ring pow'r,' 
We cannot free tbe lady, that fits here" 
In ftony fetters fix'd, and motionlefs. 
Yet flay, be not diilurb'd ; now I bethink me, 
' Some other means I have, which may be us'd, 

* Which once of Melibceus old I Icarn'd, 

* The footheft ihepherd that e'er pip'd on plains : 

* I Icarn'd 'em then, when with my fellow Twain, 

* The youthful Lycidas, his flocks I fed.' 
There is a gentle nymph not far from hence, 
Sabrina is her name, a virgin pure, 

That fways the Severn fiream ; 
1 And, ai the old Twain faid,' file can unlock 
The clafping charm, and tbaw the numbing (pell, 
If (he be right invokM in warbled fong ; 

* For maidenhood fhe loves, and will be fwlft 

* To aid a virgin, fuch as was hcrfelf. 

* And fee theTwain himfelf in fealbn comes.* 



Enter tbe fecend Spiri' 

the tunef 
fair Sabri 



Hafte, Lycidas, and try the tuneful tirain, 
Which from her bed the fair Sabrina calls. 
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SONG; fyafinnd Spirit. 

Sabrina fajr, 
I.iften where thou art fitting 
Under theglauy, cool, traailuctnt wa*e, , 

In twiited br«ids of lilje* knitting 
The loofe train of thy am bier-dropping hat 
Litten for ilear honour's fake, 
Goddcfa or the liiver lake, 
LiAen Hud (are. 
Sabrina rifit and Jlngi. 
. By the nifty-fringed bank, 
Where giowi the willow and the ofier dauft, 

My Aiding qhviot (lays. 
Thick fet with agate, and the HOT flxea 
Of Turkis blue, and em'raU gteea, 
That in ihe channel flrays ; 

* Whilft from off the w»tere flm 

* ThuH I fet my print left i«t 

* O'er the cowflip't velvet bead, 
' That bends not as I tread-) 
Gentle fwain. at thy retjueii, 

I am bare. 

RECITATIVE. 

Second Spirit. 

Goddefi dear, 
We implore thy powerful hand 
To undo the charmed bond 

Of true virgin here dtftreft'd'. 
Thro' the force, and thro' the wile, 
Of unblefs'd enchanter Tile. 

RECITATIVE. 

ring. Shepherd, *tii my office befi 
To help enfnared rfiaftity : 
Briuhteft lady, look on me ; 

Thus Ifprinkia on tby breafl 
Drops, that from my fountain pure 
j have kept, of precious cure j 



Thrice 
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Tbric*,upoo tby finger's tip, 
Thrice upon thy ruby'd lip ; * 
Nest this marble venora'd feat, 
SmcarM with gums of glutinous hear, 
I touch with chafe palms raoift and cold : 
Now tbefpell huh loft his hold ; 
And I mufthafte, ere morning- hour, 
To wait in Amphitrite's bower. 

[Sabrina fycerndt, a*A tit* U& r$* tut «f htr fiat ; . tie 

Brethtrttiakri:tb*rU*dtr$/- 

' E. Broth. I oft had heard, but ne'er behev'd till 

* There are, who can by potent magic fpelll 

' Bend to their crooked purpofe nature's laws, 

* Blot the fair moon from her rcfplendent orb, 

* Bid whirling planets flop their dcitin'd courfe, 

* And thro* the yawning earth from Stygian gloom 

* Call up the meagre ghoil to walks of bght : 

* It may befo,— — for fome rnyfterious end " 

T. Broth. Why did I doubt ? Why tempt the wrath of 

Toihed juft vengeance on my weaV diflruft ? 

* Here fpotlcfs innocence has found relief, 

4 By meant as wond'rous as her ft range diurefs," 

E. Broth. The freedom of the mtna,you. fee, no chum. 
No fpell can reach ; that righteous Jove forbids, 
Left man fliould call his trait divinity 
The Have of evil, or the (port of chance 
Inform us, Thyrfis, if for this thine aid, 
Wc aught can pay that equals thy defert. 

Firfi Spirit di/coverlng himfilf. 
Pay it to heaven 1 There my manfion kl 
' But when a mortal, favourd «f high Jove, 
' Chances to pafs thto'yon. advent'rous glade, 

* Swift as iheipaildc of a ghucing ftar 

* I fhoot from heav'n to give him fafe convoy. 
That lent you grace to elcape this curfed place ; 
To heaven, that here ha* try'd your youth, 
Your faith, your patience, and your truth, 
And fern you thro' thefe hard eflays 

With a crown of deathlcfs praife, 

[Zfin 
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\Tben tbt hw firft Spirits advance Mi/htak oltcmottfy 
tbffdbwing linei, vibicb Milton calls EpilogKizitig. 
To the ocean now I fly, 
And thofe happy climes that lye 
Where day never (huts fail eye 
Up in the broad fields of the Iky : 
There I fuck the liquid air, 
All amidit the gardens fair 
Of Hefperus, and hit Daughter! three, 
That lings about the golden tree. 
Along the crifped (hade* and bower* 
Revels the fpruce and jocund Spring ; 
The Graces and the rofy-bofom'd Hours 
Thither all their bounties bring ; 
There eternal Summer dwells, 
And weft-winds with muflcv wing 
About the cedar'n alleys fling 
Nard and CafbVt balmy finells. 
Now my talk is fmoothly done, 
I can fly or I can run, 
Quickly to the green earth's end, 
Where the bow d welkin flow doth bend; 
And from thence can foar as foon 
To the coiners of the moon. 
Mortals that would follow me, 
Love Virtue, fbe alone is free : 
She can teach you how to climb 
Higher than the iphery chime ; 
Or, if Virtue feeble were, 
Heaven itJelf would ftoop to her. 

Omul. ' Taught by virtue, you may -climb 
Higher than the fphery chime j 
Or, if virtue feeble were. 
Heaven itfclf would ftoop to her. 

Enu of the Thup Act. 
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EPILOGUE. 

Spoken by Edrhiqjyke, with the Wand andCup. 

OOME critic, or I'm deceived, will aft, 

" What means till wild, this allegoric mafquet 
Beyond all hounds of truth this author fiaots ; 
Can wands *r cups tramform men into brutes t 

Tts uUeJhfr And yet r 11 prove it true i 

Attend; for fare I mean it not of you. 

The tnraly fop, that tafies my cup, may try. 

How quiet the change from beau to iutierjfjt ; , 

But o'er the InfcH jbould the Brute prevail, 

He grim a monkey with a length of tail, 

Oitifircke if this, * asfure as Cupid's arrow, 

Turns the warm youth into a wanton ff arrow. , 

Nay, the cold prude becomes ajlave to but, 

Feels a turn warmth, and cooes a billing dove, ■ 

The fly coquet, whofe artful tears beguile ' 

Unwary hearts* weeps afalft crocodile. 

Dull poring pedants, Jhockd at truth's been Ugh, 

Turn moles, and plunge again in friendly night ; 

Mifersgrow vultures, of rapacious mind. 

Or mart than vultures, thry devour their kind \ 

Flatt'rers eameleoni, creeping on the ground, 

With ev'ry changing colour changing round. 

The party-fool, beneath hit heavy load, 

JJrn/tges a driven afi tbro' dirty road. 

While guxxling fots, their fponfei fay, art • bigs\ 

Ahdfnarling eriiichs, authors fwtar, are dogs. 

But to be grave, I hope we've prov d at leap, 

All vice U folly, ami makes nun a beatl. 

* The Wand. 
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Betii fublijbtJ fy J. Bell. 

■ENCWG FAMILIARIZED ; or, a N«w Tria* 
Tin on the Art of Sword Plat : illuftrated br 
elegant engraving!, reprcfenting all the different atti- 
tudes, on which the principle! and grace of the art de- 
pend; painted from life, and executed in a molt ele- 
gant and maflerly manner. By Mr. Olivibk; edu- 
cated at the Royal Academy at Paris, and profeflbr of 
fencing, in St. Dun flan's -court, Fleet-ftreet. Price 71. 
bound. 

" The author of this work humbly prefomes, that he 
" has offered many considerable improvements in the art 
" of fencing, having founded hit principles on nature, 
'■ and confuted many falfe notions hitherto adopted by 
" the moll eminent-mailers ; he hat rendered the play 
" fimpte, and mSaV it eafy and plain, even to thole 
-** who were before unacquainted with the art. After 
" bringing his fcholaras far as the aflaulr, and having 
" demo nitrated to him all the tbruffa and various pa. 
" radei, he lays down rules for defence in all forts of 
•' fword play." 

The monthly reviewers ezprefs themfelvei in the fol- 
lowing terms : " For aught we dare fay to the contrary, 
" Mr. Olivier's book is a very good book, and may 
" help to teach, as much as books can teach, the no- 
" bte fcience of defence, or, is our author terms it, 
" fword play j and it is made more particularly tifeful 
'* by the various attitudes and portions, which feem 
** to be here accurately and elegantly delineated." 

BELL's COMMON PLACE BOOK, formed gene- 
rally upon the principles recommended by Mr. 
Locke. Price 1 1. 53, 

Thii work is elegantly executed from copper plates 
en fuperfine writing demy paper, and may be had of all 
the bookfellers in England, by enquiring for Bell's 
Library Common-Place Book, formed upon Mr. 
Locke's principles. 

This book is generally bound in vellum, containing 
five quires of the Ytty beft demy paper properly pre- 
pared, for il. cs, ' 

Ditto if bound in parchment, il. And Co in prepor- 



A*fc pWjfiit b J. BeU. - . 

tion for any quantity of paper the bode may (ontaio, 
deducting or adding two (hillings for every quire that 
jhay be iucreaJeo' or decreafed, and bound as above. 

" Mr.- Locke hat confined his elucidation to the ad- 
«' -faatages arifiug from reading j in /electing remarka- 
*' tie patfuges from book*; but this is not the only pur* 
" uofe to which the Common -Place Book may be fuo 
'' ce&fally' applied. It is not folely for the divine, the 
'* lawyer, the poet, ptiilofopher, or hifloHari, that this 
• < publication is calculated'; by rkefe its ules areexue- 
*' rimeo tally known and univerfally admitted ; it is foe 
" the ufe and emolument of the man of bu fin els as well 
** at of letters ; for men. of falhion and fortune at well 
*' (u of ffudyi for the traveller, the trader, and, in 
•' ihort, tor all thofe who would fgr^a fyffem of ufeful 
*' and agreeable Itnowjulge, in a manner peculiar 10 
V then (elves, while they are following their accullomtd 
*.' purfuit, either of profit or pleafure. . 

THE Natural and Chemical ELEMENTS of 
.AGRICULTURE.. Tranflated from the Latin of 
Count Guflavus Adolphint GylWborg. By John 
. Hills, Efij; F.R. S. Price 2?. 6d. ("ewed. 

** The original of this treatifc has already been tracf- 
" lated inro Teveral foreign languages ; it is here acta- 
" rately reodered into Engl fli, and has defervedly mtt 
** with approbation. It contains an ingenious into- 
" retieal account of the principles of agriciflime de- 
** duced from a rational philofephy ; a lubjec> of en- 
**. quiry which may be cenfidesed ai of (he fame impur- 
*■ tan.ee to an accompHflied farmer, as the knowledge 
" of the animal ceconomy is to a fit > 1 f u 1 phyfician. For 
'I though it is chiefly by practical obfen-ations I hit bo^i 
" are to cultivate their art, yet a competent acqnaiu- 
" raace with the ab(trai3 elements of feience may prove 
'.', the means of fttggcfting ufeful eirediems,- and often 
'* facilitate the read-to practice." 

■ Monthly Ktvi&w. 
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